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TO 



THOMAS PRINGLE, ES Q. 
Mt dear Prinolb, 



I am gaziDg just now from the upper Windows 

of mj habitation.. A waste of snow extends before and 

around, as far as the eye can Feach, and being unre- 

lieved and unbroken either bj hills or yallejrs, or trees, 

it looks like a winding-sheet hiding the features of the 

dead. There is not a cloud in the skj— or rather all 

is cloud, and of that dull, grej, dismal hue^ to which 

black itself is something gay and livel j. Through this 

solid barrier the sun can no more. insinuate himself 

than he who died a-Wednesdaj cmtwalk forth from his 

- leaden coffin. The snow, thereforL has nothing daz- 

i zling in its whiteness, and the unwounded eye b at li- 

berty to pursue its career over the knterminable piain, 

tili it returns of its own accord in weariness and satie- 

^ ty. It is necessary to remind you that my hermitage is 

L not perched near the borders, or upon the bosom of the 

I frozen sea, but in delightfül f'rance, flud within a short 

walk of the grave of our Norman William. 



IT 



Six weeks ago,haviiig succeeded in gcraping an eye- 
hole with mj nail upon the frozen window, 1 was ear- 
nestlj employed in observing llie same amusing scene, 
when suddenly an appearancepresented itsclf, or seem- 
ed to present itself to my optics, which I trust you will 
allow was & psychological^ or a «ig/i/-ological curiostty. 

The hue of the snow, as I gazed, seemed graduallj 
to approximate to (hat of the clouds ; its uniforinity 
oftint disappeared ; and the colouring matter, if mat- 
ter it be, appeared to move, and roll, and break, like 
waves of the sea. Presently the agitation sgbsidedj 
but, instead ofsinking into its former level, like the 
ocean, when the wind has died away, the surface bc- 
fore rae was broken into darker and loftier points, and 
into deep lines of shadow, intersecting each other at 
every imaginable angle, and conveying theideaofin- 
numerable streets, and terraces, and Squares, and 
•pires. The next day the same illusion was repeated, 
but with greater vividness. A wilderness of houses 
•eemed to stand before me; towers, domes, and col- 
umns rose proudly amidst the throng ,• the earth was 
cumbered with the shadowy .load, and the heavens 
pierced with its jagged outline. On the third day^ in 
addition to all, and more than all I had before observ- 
ed, one huge, dark dorne rose like a giant in the very 
middle of the picture. I could feel my heart beat, roy 
check flush, and my eyes sparkle without knowing 
why i tilUt length a sudden light seemed to circle— 
waver— fix above its monstrous head ; and, as a Gold- 
en Gross rising from a Golden Ball, became distinctly 
visible, I knew that the edifice before me was St. Paul's 
Cathedral, and the City it commanded and adorned, 
the mighty Babylon of thß earth 3 



Mj idieness was no more the idleness of ennui ; my 
waking dreams were filled, not with shadows, but, 
realities ; I Hved over again mj years of metropolitan 
adTenture $ I walked again with the stränge comrades 
I had fallen in with on mj waj ; mj thoughts, rioted 
on the paät ; and mj pen ever too readv to follow my 
thoughts, committed the medley to paper. In the fol- 
lowing sheets I present you with a group cut out of the 
back ground of the picture. The characters, whether 
natural or not, are drawn from nature, and the great- 
er part of the action is culled from the history ofthose 
on whosc veracity I can place reliance. 

Ifa Single individual of that host of high-spirited and 
chivalrous adventurers, who rush every day from the 
extremlties of the kingdom, to plunge headlong into 
the gulf of the metropolis, shall be led by this narra- 
tion to think of *^ counting the cost before undertaking 
the work," I shall be amply repaid for my labour. At 
all events I have secured one ad van tage by it, which 
has no small value in my eyes 5 and that is, the pppor- 
tanity of declaring publickly with what esteem and af- 
fection, I am, 

My dear Pringle, 

Ever faithfuUy your's, 

LEITCH RITCHIE, 



Cormelles^ near Cäerif 
January S5/A« 1830, 



THE GAME OP LIFE. 



CHAPTER L 

tke Fin i$ poked, the Ctmdles mtuffed, and ike 
Bmckgammon Table qpened, 

Teil me, by all yoor articonjnreye. 
Ycs, and by truth, what Eiiail become of me ; 
Find out my star, if each one as you «ay, 
Havo bis pi)ciiliar angel, and bis way. — 
Is it your art can only work on thöse 
Thai deal wiih dun^jers, digiiities, and clolbesl 
Willi love, or new oplnions ? You all lie/ 
A fisb-wlfe baüi a fate, aad ao bave L 

, BbaiWONT AMD FlcTOBB. 

EvKRT body knows the village of Dornton.— It is situated oa 
theroad fröm Bath to London, (as the Gazetteer hath it,) and 
who has not travelled firom Bath to London? I^consists(^ 
some two or three dozen houses pläced parallel with the load 
on either side, the vista closed in the townward direction by 
a Church, somewhat large ß>r the place ; and in the other by 
an eminence approaching tö the character of a hill, around 
the base of which swceps the niail-coach toad, The church 
in aichitecture is a mere steeple-honse ; it is neither old nor 
new ; neither possessing attractions fbr the antiquaiy by iti 
connexions with past times^ nor for the mere man of tchday 
as belonging pecnliarly to bis own. The other baildings 
whidi coDStitote the village äre in no maaner different ftooi 
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thoee of other vUlages, except in the total want of that pk- 
turesque appearance which scnnetimes marka the abodes of 
the poorer and more solitary classes; nor are they disdn- 
guished fiom each other but as being in scnne inatanceBhouses 
of one stoiy, and in others hooses of twa llieie are no genr 
tlemen*s seats in the immediate neighboorhood, nor m there 
muchof that sortof acenery which draws the wealthy lover of 
nature away &om the busier congregations of his kind. The 
village of Domton is in ^ort one of thoee places at which the 
traveller pauses to wonder what motive oould have induced 
its foimders to choose fot their abiding place, from amang all 
the fiiir Valleys and fertile plains of merry England, a spot so 
utterly destitute of human and natural interest 

Onthe aide of the iiill menticmed as forming a teriiunation 
to the vista through the village, stood a tenement somewhat 
larger than the others, and whidi^ though not arriving, even 
with the aasistance of its neatinclosures and Lilliputian lawn, 
at the dignity of a gentleman*s seat, yet presented an ap- 
pearance of absolute gentility when compared with its rader 
neighbours. The avenue ran up from the road in the most 
direct and business-like manner possible, as if in utter c<m- 
tempt of the line of beauty, and altogether the arlrangements 
bore the stanip of a taste more formal than fashionable. The 
owner and 03CU[Her oi this mansiön, which was known by the 
name of The Moqnt, was Mi. Vesper, a gentleman of whom, 
foT reasons wbich will be speedily apparent, we must in this 
place proce^ to give some account His family was so in- 
considerable, that his origin could never be traced beyend his 
grandfather. His father had been in some small way of busi- 
ness — a shopkeeper, we are aifraid — in a neigbbouring town, 
in which he had promised himself the assistance of his two 
sons when the infirmities of age or ill health might render 
himself incapable of active ezertion. His parental anticipa- 
tions, however, were never realized. His eldest and fitvourito 
son, a fine youth, just rising into manhood, with character and 
prospects, according to his humble staticm in life, as fair even 
as father could wish, feil by some unaccountable imprudence 
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into asaociation with companions of low and desperate habks ; 
and gradually sinking from comparative respectability into 
contempt, at length Bed firom his firiends and native place, 
not again to retum. Into tbis dismal lall it was supposed he 
wasprecipitatedby the example or seduction of a youngman 
of somewhat better fortune and prospects, whose name was 
Wilkins. Wilkins, who was imagined at first to be led into 
vice by the mere ezuberance of his animal spirits, turned out 
a very desperate chai^cter, and owed his life, it was said, to 
the benevolence of a gehtlemariDf high respectability, called 
Pidier, whodeclined prosecuting bim for a robbery, aggravat- 
ed by assault, although he was taken in the fact As for 
Vesper, he closed the catalogue of his crimes in the country 
by marrying vaaäet a false character and name a beautüul girl 
of good family, whom he deserted when in a State of preg- 
naney; and aJl that could be leamt of him aflerwards was, 
that he found his way by some means to America, where he 
died. 

'The unhappy fiither did not live long aller, and the younger 
BOB was thrown loose upon the world, without friends or mo- 
ney, at an age when the counsels of experience and the re- 
straining band of parental authority are most wanted. His 
lifo, however, was destined to be in many respects the re* 
verse of that of bis brother'a The terrible example was not 
thrown away upon him, npr were the months which he spent 
at the bed-side of bis dying and broken-hearted ßither. Their 
little fortune had been much injured by the excgsses of the 
unfortunate youth, and was almost tota]ly exhausted by the 
cdd man's illness ; it may be supposed, therefwe, that the bed 
of sickness and death was not frequentiy surrounded by sym- 
pathizing friends. The misfortunes of the family had at first 
attracted some interest; the shutting up of the shop, so long 
remembered as the scene of late and early industry^ excited 
the pity and curiosity of the neighbourhpod, and the fathe; 
and son were followed to the obscure lodgipg they chose, with 
kind inquiries and condolence. These, ks times rolled on, 
became fewer and fiiinter ; the old man did not get better, 



10 TU QAMS OFLIFB. 

and the son was seeli seldomer out, 00 that both at last were 
almost forgotten. ^ 

To minister to his fktfaer^s wants was now William Ve»- 
per^s only business,^ and to read to him bis only amusemei^ 
Tbe hook in most cases easiest of attainment is the best, and 
the Biblc, which he tcok up at first in filial obedicnce, with a 
feeling almost amounting to diss^st, became speedily a somee 
of comfort and recreation even to himself. • With tbe progreea 
c^his disease, the sick man's mental fkculties became disiurbed, 
and, reverting in the aberrations of his mind to the scenefiiaiid 
circurastaDces of his former hopes, the popr ßither would fimey 
himself still the master of his little business, issue bis pom- 
mands with a melancholy air of pride, and call to his aaüit- 
ants by their names, sometimes witli reproach for their idle- 
ness, and sometimes with encouragement 

But the name mo^t fi'equently in his mouth on such occar 
Bions, was that of his lost and darling son, and he woold 
struggle vehemenüy with die suggestions of retiirning rea»- 
eon, as it would force upon him, as if in. the peraon ofanother, 
the &tal reality. 

*» It is fasle," he would cry," *• he has not forsaken his poor, 
fyaä father ? You are all in league against him — ^you hate him 
because he is so beautifiil, and proud-looking. — Tush, tusii, 
what are the foUies of a boy ? When his head is as grey as 
minc he will know better. But hc shall not drink, nor swear, 
nor stay out of nights «any more; I will call him this moment 
and scold him soundly. Henry ! Henry! — What, not withinl — 
Well, wait a little, he will come presently ; he is only at the 
fitir or the tavern. Wliy does he not comel^— It cannot 
be true that he has left me!— Is it indeed? — Well — well — 
well — Oh, Henry, my son, my son.!" and as the fatal truth 
broke on his recovered reason, the poor old man would throw 
himself back on the bed, Irom which he had raised himself to 
kok out for the Coming of him who once would not, and 
now conld not hear, and gjve way to the most paasionate 
lamefitatkma It waa the cuäUm of William when be 
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began to read to his iather any of the books of the New Tes- 
tament, to go regularly tiirough, although necessarily meet- 
iag with many paspages in documents Coming so home to the 
business and bosom of aü men, which sevcrely probed the yet 
bleeding wound : and one night when the invalid, although 
calm, was somewhat worse than usual, it was with a pause 
of difflnay, he beheld the well known title of the chapter, fd- 
lowing the one he had just finished — " The parable of the 
Prodigal Son." 

He looked at bis iather, but the old man seemed intently 
listening for the continuance of the reading, bi^^eyes tumed to- 
wards him witheven more intelligonce than usual, and he went 
on, but in a lower voice, and turnmg by fits, a timid look to- 
wards the bed, to watch the effect which might be produced. 
At the account of the prodigal's sufferings in a fer country, 
he could see his fiither's lips tremble, and his breasj: heave ; 
but when he came to the return of the Wanderer, where it is 
Said, " when he was yet a great way off, his fathersaw him 
and had compassion, and ran and feil on bis neck, and kissed 
him," liie old man raised himself up on his pillow, and bend- 
ing his dim eyes on vacancy, as if it contained soroe real pie- 
sence, and stretching forth his shrivelled arms, as to some 
palpable embrace, would have fallen from the bed, had he 
not been caught in the arms of his son. It was stränge to 
witness the magical effect of Imagination, in Converting every 
thing to its pwn purpose, changing even palpable and accus- 
tomed fbrms into its own phantasms, and peppling the void of 
that small Chamber with its visionary creations. " Henry," 
Said the old man, looking fondly up in William's face, ** it was 
not well done to leave your poor father, but you, are sorry for 
it — ^you weep. Well, well, we'U talk no more of it — it is 
forgotten and forgiven, and we shall all be happier than ever. 
But wlio is this ?" he continued, tuming his head — " Oh, I 
tbrgot — ^you are married, and that lady with her long dark 
hair, and snow-wkite hands$ is the bride of my Henry. 
Another 1 — ^What small &ce is this, looking up to me with its 
imiocent eyes, mine are so dim now, änd jet I can see Henry 
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m every feature. William too, he * was ever with me,* and 
mu8t be with me to tbe last Bless ye, my sons, and my 
daughter, bless thee, sweet little one, bless — ^bless alL**— 
William allowed his ikther's head to sink slowly inHn hii 
anne, and received his last gentle sigh as it touched tiM 
pülow. 

As we have more to do with the afternoon, than with the 
moming of William Vesper's life, we must be permitted to 
pass lightly overthe rest of his history tili he is wanted for tho 
purposes of our tale. 

In turning from the Situation in which we have jost left 
him, to view him as the master of The Mount, at Domton, 
a superficial observer would be apt to infer that it must have 
been a train of fbrtunate circumstances which conducted him 
to such comparative and indeed positive independence. But 
if it suited us to depict individüally the struggles of the poor 
and friendless youth with a mean and interested world, the 
conflict of an upright and virtuous mind, amidst the servile, 
the crafty, and the base, the bitter communings of a spirit, 
overshadowed even in its noon of strength by misfbrtune, 
when surrounded by the frivolous, the idie, and the dissipated, 
another viewof the question might be taken. The iropression 
made on him by the death-scene we have described, was ne- 
ver efiaced. He seemed as if surrounded wherever he went 
by the phantoms conjured up by tlie diseased imagination of 
his fether, and for many' years aRer, every stränge fiice he 
saw, brought some token of it home to bis remembrance ; 
ofien has he stood still in the crowded street, to gaze after 
some form as it glanced past him, which seemed to resens- 
ble the lady with the ** long dark hair and snow-white hands,** 
who was to him no öreaiure of the fancy ; and many a mo- 
ther has been made proud by his mquiries afler her little one, 
in whose ^ innocent eyes** he detected some resemblance^to 
his lost brother. 

In the meaütime howefver years rolled-on, and no tidings 
reached him respectiag the fiirsaken fiunily . Yean rolled ob, 
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faringing wkh tliem even more than tbeir nsual eomplement 
of cares, vexationa, and disappointments, and even fewer of 
their crnnpenaating enjojrments. Lo?e passages too — and in 
wbose life are they wanting l-r-came in the midat, and in 
them also Ye^>er was ünfbrtunate : but theae are matters of 
every day, too atale and c(xnnum to awaken the sympathy of 
tha most confiimed novel reader^ It was long aller thiatü»- 
disappointinent, that an opportunity occurred of naturally a»> 
flisting a firiend, by exchanging the small sum of money he 
had by that time acquired, and which was nearly the whole 
of hia worldly possesaions, for some landed property in the 
neighbourhood of DomUm. 

♦ . 

When he went to take possession of his Lilliputian estate, 
it was not with the intention of living th^re, nor had he even 
ß)nned a resolution to relinquish the cares of business, and 
sit down contented with the small acquisitions he had made. 
But the Tüost importaot events in a man^s life are frequently 
brought abput by trifles, or by circumstanccs which might 
seem toa looker-on to be the least calculated to produce 
them. The veiy bleakness of the prospect that met his view, 
when looKing out from the cottage window, and the dull un- 
interesting appearance of the vi] läge, were positive attrac- 
tions to him in his present moodof mind. 

*• I can live here," said he, " and what niore could I do 
elsewhere 1 I have already some books, and can still afiord 
to purchase more ; I shall have leisuro to indulge my own 
thoughts, and money to procure, in fhe moderation I hav6 
ever accustpmed myself to, my own faiicies. What if I have 
not yetreached the age or the fortune when a man commonly 
thinlcs it time to forsake the world^my wealth is cqual to my 
wants, and if the first days of the years of my pilgrimage 
have Dotbeen productiveof much wörldly happiness, what could 
I expect for the remainder 1 It shall be so— this is the first 
resting-place I have reached which I could properly call my 
own — I am tiried, and will go no further. 

In pursuance of this determination, Mr. Vesper set hunself 



14 THB OAMB Or UFB. 

BerJouoiy to prepare The Moiint ior his " winter quartera,** ai 
he tenned it, looked fi)rwaTd Jx> the dark and cold seascm of 
human life. This aflSnrded him occupation for eome time, and 
eveji amusement; then hia books came into requisitionv, and 
the intended additions to his library were to be carefolly b&> 
lected and ordered ; by degrees he became acquainted with 
the inhalntanta of the village, and intereated in their littie 
concerns and family matters, sometiraes their b^ie&ctor, as 
fiur as his limited means permitted, and always their cooDselr 
Ior and [firiend. Nor waa he long of fidling in with a friend 
himself— at leaat, if not a fiiend in the most refined sense of 
the Word, with a compimion. The curate was a well-dispoeed, 
and even religious man, althoogh not of the highest march d 
intellect, and among his other accomplishments played an ez- 
cellent hit at backgammon. Mr. Vesper, in short, althougfa 
we have not room to dilate npon the nothings which filled op 
his lite, found himself decidedly within the region of old 
bachelorism, while hardly conscious of the lapseof time which 
had taken place. 

. Even the love-passages hinted at above, were now forgot- 
ten, or remembered cmly as the amusement of a moment, 
when pacing backwards and forwards through his little par- 
lour, he busied himself in calling to mind the adventuree of 
his past life. . This is the iate of all our youthful feelings, 
however sweet or bitter they may have been, yet it was not 
without a certain sense of i^ame that Mr. Vesper recollected 
what he now termed the silly exaggerationsof fancy in repre- 
sentmg the **blow" asaltogether irrecoverable, and the gloom 
which darkened over his'brow, as the production of 

" One fatal remeoibrancc— one iorrow that throwa 
Itti bleak shade alike o*er our joys and our woes ; 
O'er which life nothing brighter, nor darlier can fling— 
For which joy has no bälm, and affliction no sting." 

The early part of the day was devoted to healthful läbour, 
the evening to reading or conversation, and thp whole sancti- 
fied by a stiict and methodical attention to his moral and reli- 
gious dutiea Tune flew away unheeded but not unimproved, 
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and to all human appearance Mr. Vesper was destiaed to pass 
hiB quiety bot not uselesslifey^undistiirbed by the cares of the 
World, and to sink at last into the grave attended only by that 
calm regret which follo^s the good and respectable, who are 
without any of thosie neärer ties of kmdred and afTection which 
Tender a man's life so viduable and bis death so calamitoua 
A circumstance occurred, however, which overtumed th« 
eqnilibrium of his mind, deranged bis plans, and drove bim 
firom his hermitage, at the age of fifty years, a sortof knight- 
errant into the world. 

His lost brother was at length heard of, but his name was 
repeated only as the echo of a sound that had passed by, for 
the owner was no more. Fortune, instead of curses, had 
raincd treasiires.upon bim in the New World ; but his heart, 
as he became rieh, did not become^ more human. His home 
and bis family were' forgotten tili the last, and it was önly 
when Üie event of his struggle became certain that bis 
thoughts were bome across the Atlantic on the pinions of pity 
or remorse. He divided his fortune, by will, in equal parte 
between his brother and h^ ohild, either in compliance witb 
the common usageeof men, (»r as an atoning act of justice 
and mercy, and then calmly, as it was said, resigned his soul 
to judgment. This is all that can be «aid. We know noth« 
ing of bis ^lings, while dictating the will, or of his mind's 
hist(»7 ^ce he quitted Europe ;. he has left no justification 
upon record ; he was WiUing that, with regard to men at 
least, the tree sbould lie where it fell--rand let it do so. Mr. 
Vesper renewed his exertions to traoe out the &mily pi his 
brother, but without success ; and when the. proper time had 
elapsed,^ he found himself tiie undisputed master of a band« 
some fortune. He enlarged bis hot(se as a matter of cqurse, 
although it is not stated how much his accession of wealth 
increased his physical bulk ; he exteuded his library^ the 
home of hi? mind, in propcntiqn; he added many hundred d 
acres to his demesne, and nearly a hundred names to his me* 
m(»randum book of pfobation and beneficence, and then he 
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began agaih to playbackgammon with the curate, and argue* 
or rather lecture, on the motives and actions of mankind. 

Experiencci however, in this sober gome, seemed to have 
quite the opposite efiect to what it usually has; fpr when he 
played, it was the oftener the worae ; or eise his antagcmist 
(which, by the way, was the curate's own opinion) increased 
80 marvellously in skill that it was quite loes of time to contend 
with him. The more books he bought the seldomer he read ; 
and the more fiimiliar acoesshe obtained to other men's minds» 
th^ more he indulged himself in the unsupported speculaticms 
of his own. As ihe circle of his territory extended, his waUrn 
were contracted; and at lengthi in proportion as the things 
that are usually the objects of man's pride and ambition, 
sptead raflidly over the now considerable area of his estate, 
he acquired the habit of confining himself to the narrow 
limits of his parlour, surrounded.by books with uncut leaves» 
and portfolios with untied strings. 

His eyes, however, were more excursive thanhis feet; 
they dwelt for hours together cm the far and misty expanse of 
the World before him, which he could see from the wiadow 
spread out like a map; he became curious in telescopes, 
which at such times of Observation he seemed tp use as reading 
glasses, and was as diligently employed in wafchmg the va- 
rying aspects of distant objects as a mariner at sea. When 
he had amused himself in this mannör tUl amusement became 
weariness, he would lay down his glass with a sigh, and pace 
for another hour through his Httie Chamber : then the business 
of the day, and this word included his charities, must be at- 
tended to ; then his solitary meal would while away anolher 
syllable of his unrecorded time ; then the dying daylight 
\vould draw him again to the jvindow to gaze on the distant 
World tili it withdrew from his vision into the shades of night; 
and then darkness bringing forth her unnatural ofl^pring, can- 
dlelight, wotild'present the short round &ce of the curate and 
the mimic volume, which, instead of the national histoiy it 
promised, only contained wlthin its phequered world the sha« 
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döws of whole years 6£ busy idleness. The curate one even- 
ing was rubbing bis hands ^th glee at bis own remai^&able 
fikül, or tbe remarkable stupidity of bis companion, whicb 
was harrying bim on to a i^uble triumph. 

" Deuces, a pair »" cried tbe good man in a transport, "and 
almost tbe only covered ppirit in my cbequer. Weil,, now it 
ifi my tum— ab, poor dear Mr. Vesper, I hold your destiny^ in 
tbe box; and out it comes in tbe shape of defeatand diroiay. 
But try it again, good sir,- just to exercise tbe elbow. Well 
done ; you enter with both, but it was not in tbe dice to de 
otherwise, every point beingopen. And now for the last — 
quatte, cinq — a gamhion, as Fm a sinner!" and he threw 
himself back from bis cbair, pusbed bis spectaeles up from bis 
overflowing eyes, and emitted such a genuinüe, unsophisticat- 
ed laugh of good-bumoured triumi^L and delight, as would 
have made the demon of gaming, had he been lookihg on, ruu 
out of hearing. 

"Nay, now," saidthe winner, in a sootbing tone, when bc 
had recovered ^from bis ecstacy, "never take it so to beart, 
man — there is a time Coming fbr us all. And, yet,truth to 
gpeak, I get rather an overmatch for yöu at the game — I think 
I improve. But you are tbougbtful, and, of a surety, to lose a 
gammon is enoügh to make a man think ! Is it the oversight 
you committed, may I tisk, in entering rather behind, than in- 
to tbe six point of my cbequer when it was your cue to run, 
thatengages your ineditatiohs ; pir the extraordinary perversi- 
ty of the dice in tuming up deuces threc times running when 
the point. was. a dead cover 1 What are you thinking of V 
continued the Curate with startledempbasis, as he observed 
through his spectaeles an appearance of awkwardhess and 
perplexity on the usually placid features of his friend. 

" I am thinking,?' Said Mr. Vesper; slowly, ""of theresem«. 
blance whicb exists between tbis back^gammon-taBle and the 
greeX field of the world/' But tbis was a resemblance which 
he had so often detecled and enlarged upon, that the Curate 
thought no fbrther remark neceesary than' the common one of 
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aequieeoenee, which eome peoplc deem it becoming' to nmke 
«se of when mankind is broaght down from their stilts b; ft 
d^grading eomparison. 

" Ah, true," said he— "we are all blind, senseless creatures 
— «tocksand sUmes—fitocks and stones; but, how? well?** 
he continued, still bending forwai^, with bis mouth half open 
tö reeeive the reply, and bis ßice raised as if to admit of -bis 
seeing from beneath bis spectacles. 

** I am thinking/' said Mr. Vesper, ^that it would be more 
interesting than a game at back-gammon if one could look oa 
*amid the crowd, the strife, the shock of men,' in some of the 
busier haunts of humanity, without bein^ personally engaged 
in the struggle, and disturbed by the selfish feelings of indi- 
ridual mterest omd preservation/' 

•* Very true, very true,** replied the Curate, "but, howl 

weUr* 

> . 
**When I was in th6 world,*' continued Mr. Vesper, "it 

was notasa looker-on, but asan actor; my knowledge of 

mankind is therefbre confined to the narröw circle of the are- 

na in which it was my lot tp struggle fbr life and bread, and 

even then my views of men and things must have been influ- 

enced by prejudice and modified by my own indi\ridual ^luuv 

acter. I am now rfch. I have no one to care for ; to become 

a second seif is the &culty oi^ blinding or distorting the mor- 

al optics." , 

•« And how 1 weD .^' said the Curate, out of all patience, 
as Mr^ Va^per stopped abruptly. 

«Ring!"'said hisfriend, "the bell is behind you." But 
be^re the Curate had half finished the motion of tuming- 
round in bis usual sedate and methodical manner, l^r. Vesper 
had strided ^om the other side of the^lable, laid hold of the 
tintinnabulant appendage with the grasp of a vice, and sent 
such a larum peal,tfarough the regions of the kiteben as had 
oever been heard before in the mernrnry of Betty/ 
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** Betty r* Bftid her master, as she ^itered tiie room almost 
ia the äame instant, like a spirit conjured np by the sound, 
holding still in het band an empty tea-eaucer, firom which she 
had been sipping her evening beverage,^ its late Contents being 
dransferred to her apron — *' Run down, Betty, to the Griffin, 
and engage a seat ^ me in the mail to-raorrow." Aghast 
and be wildered, yet mecbanically obeying, Betty started ofTto 
execute the extraordinary commission, and her feet in a mo- 
ment were heard clattering along the.graVellcd avenne. 

«** My worthy neighbour is clean distraught !" thought the 
Curate, ** bis mind has heen wavering these three weeks ; ever 
since the dice began to.go against bim ; and now this ünlucky 
gammon bf^s finiahed the.bnsiness. My excellent frietnd," 
said he, tuming soothingly to the patiect, **I will never win 
another game firoin you in my .life V^ 

" Many, many, my dear sir !** said Mr. Vesper, bis awkward- 
ness and embarrassment gone, and an air of chäerfiil decision 
pfresiding over bis manner. 

" And how ? well 1" exblaimed the Curate, startled by bis 
friend's calmness. ** Are you really going to leave us 1 And 
whither are yoU bound, it one m^ht (^ve to leaml and for 
wbat purpose do you travell" 

"1 am really going to leave you for a season,*' said IVfr. 
Vesper, replying methodically to bis categorist, **I«m bound 
for more places than I cän number in a breath, and my pur- 
pose is to play a Game of Life.** 



« 
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CHAPTER n. 
Arrangement of the Ctame^ 



It i« neceMftry lo J<now that Uwre are. ihifty.fir ehanctsüpen two dke. aBd 
tu« ppiutfl iHat afe npon liy^te thirty-aw ebances ar« a« follow«^ 

HOfLB. 



** The World was all before him,^' but lie knew no more itian 
the first traveller, Adam, ** where to cbooee." He had not a 
iingle relative aliye, (^ consangumi^ near enoQgh U> warfant 
« Visit, or of cha^racter interesting enoiigh to invite onef and 
hia e&rly firiendships had bee^ all diisolved long ago cither I7 
the touch-of death,or the as fatal Intervention of living in|ter- 
est The distant world of society to him presented an ap- 
pearance resembling that of the physical uspect of the earth 
when the space selected by the eye is too far off to be distin- 
guished in its natiiral inequalities of height and hollow. It 
was like an immense piain ülled with moving images, confbs- 
«d and indistinct, no individüal of which overtopped its fel- 
lows, or Jdemanded peculiar Observation. But at length one 
i^t on the dim sur&ce of the pictuf e presented to bis mind's 
eye, began to assume a more definite character, and awa^en 
& more lively intere§t. The tiiought recurred to him again 
and again of her whom in fantastic youth bis imaginathm had 
exalted into a^oddess ; who had sportedwith bis happinessso 
cruelly and leil off the fatal pastime so heartlessly ; who was 
now a wife and a roother, and in both situations an important 
link in that chain of society &om which he appoared to be 
severed himself. 
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The Clives could net be rieh, for when he knew them, and 
Ihifl by the way was some twenty years before, the husband 
was onlya lieatenant in a marchihg regiment, and a man of 
the moBi idie-and dissipated habits. Was ho ßtill^ivel or 
had he died in youth aiidleft the gay coquette-lhe most miä- 
erable of all dependants^ a dependant on herseif 1 Their son 
the infent he had once^een, when his heart still böwed in re- 
ooUected idolatry to the image of hie lost Maria, had he re- 
deemed the promise of that early age 1 Had heaven embued 
his heart with a portion of that Divine Spiiit, which preserves 
it ündefiled even by the vices of a parent ! Was he tall, and 
streng, and beautiful — buoytmt with youth and youthftd hopes, 
rieh m generous feeHngs, and pure and lofty aspitationsl 
The tears started into Mr. Vesper's eyes, as a thousand such 
qnestions swept äcross ^is mind, and he feit bitterly,for the 
first time, the loneliness of his öwn Situation» A thousand 
beautiful feelings arose and stirred witbin him — usef ul and 
admirable when employed, like the spirits of the wizard, but 
dangerous or fat^l in their idleness ; and as'Michael Scott, for 
want of a better task assigned those troublesome slaves of his 
art the never-ending duty of weaving ropes of the sea-sand, 
tobeunwoven again by the retuming tide, so our childless 
and solitary traveller satisfied the cravingax>f his mind by 
acting the parent in his dyeams, which the very next day 
wouid probaUy dissolve for ever. 

Oanwellyn, a little town bn the borders of Wales, where 
he had heärd the Clives resided, was the place selected l)y 
Mr. Vesper for his outset in viewing the world. The town 
was indeed small, without much dignity either of nature or 
art — but what of thätl ^ This world is not built only of hüls 
and houses; the spirit of man abides in its meanest village^ 
and the spifit of God surrounds the whole like an atmosphere; 
it lä constructed, in its neblest part, not of the piled stones of 
architecture, or Che still more stupendous materials of exter- 
na! nature, but q£ humanfeelings and sentiments and passions 
of hopes and fears, of love and joy, and grief and triumph» 
and desqpair. At Uanwellyn, therefore, the traveller descen- 
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ded fiom the coaeh oq tke evening foUowingf the nightun 
wfaioh he left home ; and, after taking aome refireabment at 
the inn, prompted by ihe not unpleaaant reatlessnesB oi hm 
feelings, he went out to explore the httle town in search ot 
Mr. Clive'a houae. 

The day had been fine, and deari and bracing, and bis 
route had lain jthrough a picturesque country, where Jthe cot- 
tages seemed co^ifoitable, and the peasantry bold, free, and 
contented. Every thing had conspired to produce cheerM- 
ness and good humour in a benevolent mind like bis ; and, ex- 
cited withal hy the associations of ahnest chiyahx)us adven- 
ture, which a joumey usually calls up in the fancy of an im- 
jfrequent traveller^ it was with a light'and quick, yet firm st^p 
that he strode along the street, and at length mounted the 
Steps of the house he sought 

One might have thought, by bis high and gallant air, that 
the Visit was to a mistress, rätherthan to the grown-upfamily 
of a woman he had loved in youth ; but, 6n closer inspec- 
tion, it would have been^iscovered at a glance^ that the da^s 
of poetry and delusion had for ever fled with him. THe reign- 
ing expression of hiä face, which, in early life, had been meh 
ancholy, was now exalted l)y religion and philosopby, iqto a 
thoughlful seriousness; ]üs,brow, oncereckoned händsome, 
was ploughed by time and care ihto deep fürrows ; large grey 
eye-brows gave, at a easual glance, a look ahnest of fierce- 
ness, to the calm, clear, blue orb they overhung ; and in the 
mouth alone remained distinctly indicated, the benevolence 
characteristic of the man. His dress was in perfect keepin^ 
with his countenance. A piain brown coat, somewhat in the 
rear of the existing fashion, and yet not far enough so to ex- 
cite remark ; a wig nicely powdered, and of a fonn so (dd as 
to make it improbable that he would overtake aod get beyond 
it before its time of service expired ; a hat slightly approach- 
ing to the quaker ; and a good old-gentlemanly stick of polish« 
ed cane, were the principal items of which bis costume waa 
conpoeed. 
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It may Excite a smile to ima^e a ^Ggare like this, besitat- 
ing ^r a moment at the door, before entering the presence 
cinn early love. Mr. Vi^dperfiiowever, did pause ; hisbreath- 
ing was snspended fbr an instant ; and, like the prince u\ east* 
em stoiy, who seemed to undergo many years ot vicissitude 
and adveiiture-in the brief space in which his head was dipped 
, in a basin of water, during that instant the thoughts of Mr. 
Vesper wandered over the thousand scenes of cnchantment 
which he had once; beheld, in the love-gilded visions of his 
youth. The next moment he stood before Mrs. Clive, 

w 

The once beautiful Maria was nowa pale, tbin, anxious- 
looking woman of forty years. There was still, however, in 
her figure, the shadp^y reoiains of a^entiiity and even ele- 
gance of proportion, which twenty years ago^iad rendered her 
tl^e object of general admiration ; and although the crow-fc^ot 
prints of time were distinctly visible at the corners of her . 
eyes, those heretofore stars of love, still exhibited, in their 
wäning beams, a tokensand trace of early splendpur. 

Her dress was suited to the thread-barc and poverty-strück 
gentiHty of the apartment, in which a harp with tamished 
gilding, ä few books in tlie remains of elegant binding, and a 
Grecian couch minus the cover, contrasted strangely with dir- 
ty, unpapered walls, and a single curtainless window. Her 
gown was of rieh, cut fiided silk ; a solitary spangle, still 
hanging by a thread to her small shoe, proclaimed that the 
wearer was eitiier caieless, br not unwilling that its old ball- 
room associations shpuld be suggested to the spectator ; and 
her head, hixuriant even nowiin beautiful dark halr, was 
whblly uncovered, as if to serve as a solitary witness ^gainst 
the crowded teatimonics of forty years. . 

She was sitting beside an open trunk, surrounded by va- 
rious fblded articles, as if büsily engaged in preparation for a 
journeyj but whena stranger entered the room, unannounc- 
ed by the servant, she rose hastOy up, apparently ashamed 
of her employment. She saluted the visitor, however, with 
habitual graoe and lady-like ease, and then paused for a mo« 
ment to Ifam his pleasure. 
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Mr. Vesper was too busy with bis own reflections to speak 
at once ; bis eye bad embraced, witba single rapid glanee, the 
wbole details of tbe scene, and tben retoiniag, to fix upoa 
tbe fäded face before bim, it was witb a sigb, that seemed to 
exclaim, ^^F<x)r Maria f' be saluted ber in tbe common fonns 
of Society. Tbe smile wbicb accompanied bis address was 
enougb fbi ber. Sbe made one step back with an air of can- 
scious confusion, relieyed, however, by tbe vainglorious recol- 
lecticMis of youtb.^ and tben, scanning witb an altered eye his 
time-fiirtowed countenance, lost berself fqr a few moments in 
a dream-like reverie. Tbe fiiint bue, bowever, wbicb bad ris- 
en into.her cbeek,-faded almost instantly ; ber eyes revevted 
to tbe open trmik, and ber tbougbts to tbe babitual caxes and 
anxieties of a parent; and in anotber minate tbe jilted lov^r 
and tbe gay coqudtte werc seatedside byside on tbe cocich — a 
gorve elderly gentleman, and tiie motber of a growh-up s(»u 

*♦ And your bosband 1" said Mr. Vesper, in tbemidst of the 
interrogatories wbicb are osually addressed to eacb other, by 
long separated acquaintances wben tbey cbanfie to meet again 
on the earth. 

"Alas, sir,'* sbe replied, **Captain Clhre has been d^ad 
tliese len years! Were he älive, you sbould not have seen 
me in this miserable place ; allbough, indeed, I must Äy, the 
Street is tbe most fdsbionable in the town— quite tbe Mall, I 

assure you. Times are changed, boWever, that is certain 

poor dear Clive !" and tbe widow applied ber bandkerchief to 
ber eyes. 

"You have,i trust the consolatioii-^" said Mr. Vesper-sol- 
emnly, " he died, I Jiope — " but recollecting that his hope was 
useless to tbe deäd, and in all probability groundless, be stop* 
ped Short 

" He died, said Mrs. Clive, " likle a gentleman and an officer ! 
And yet it was hard, very bard : at sucbTi time, on the brink 
of Promotion ; with a wife stiH yöung,- and .jä cbild of eleven 
years : without a guinea in the house, and no arrears of pay ! 
Some people blamed bim; they said be might have avoided 
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going out, wlthout detriment to his honour — ^but I do not 
know ; poor Clive was rash and thoughüess ; seldom at home 
When he could help it; I was that day, myself, at a public 
breakfast: Willy was in the measles; and-^and — the gentle- 
man who killed him was a Colone]." The widow again ap- 
plied her handkerchief tb her eyes, which prevented her fiK)m 
seeing the surprised and indignant g^are witl\ which she was 
regarded by her visitor, who abruptly stood up' to take his 
leave. A young lady, however, who had stolen into the rocm, 
and was quietly employed in packing the trank, rose sudden- 
ly from her knees, and looking much distressed, and somewhat 
ashamed, took ä part in tEeconversation. 

**It was an affiiir oi a moment, sir," said ehe with a depre- 
catory" look to Mr. Vesper» "at least of am evemng. The 
quarröl took place at supper, and the unhappy man remained 
with his companions tili the moming. If « moment of re- 
flection had been allowed him— if he had gone home and seen 
his hdpless wife and his sick chüd-^if he had lain in hisown 
bed, and listened in the awful stillness of night, to the wam- 
ingB of his heart, and the merciful inspirations of his Grod ; 

oh, I am sure, I am very «ure ** and as emotion choked 

her utteranee, she turned sway. Mr. Vesper looked at her for 
the first time, havlng been onconscious of her presence in 
the room tili she spoke, and thought, as he gazed, he had ne- 
ver beheld an eatthly being so tair. Her form, however, 
was too slight to he absohitely perfect, and her face too pale 
tö be perfectiy beautiful ; but the intellectual glory which 
played in her blvie eyes, woüld have made deformity itself 
seem divine. Herage did not seem toexceed seventeen ; 
but owing to her calm and thoughtfal' air, and in part also, 
perhaps, to the form of the cap with whichlier auburn tresses 
were confined, her almost girlish figure appeared to be in- 
vested with even matronly dfgnity. 

*• It is |)eautiful," .exclaimed Mr. Vesper aloud, although 
communing only with himself; his face lighted up with that 
radiant smile which sometimes makes age itself appear more 
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charmingf tfaan tbe brig^htest bloom €f youth ; ** li ia beauUfiü 
to see a daughter palliäting even the siiiB of her fkther, aad 
■triving to conceal thehr enormity, not only irom otliers» bot 
from heraelf, by looking at them only ihvm reflected in the 
pore prism of her own innooent afid hoiy imagiaatioor 
The young woman tarped pale while Jie was speaking» bot 
after a moment's pause, with a cahn manner, but in a trem«* 
lous voice, repUed : " ' 

*^It was of Captain Clive, sir, I spoke ; for me^ I have no 
father to defend — or to deplore." ' '* 8he is an orphan,'* said 
Mrs. Clive, looking with unfeigned kindnesd at the poorgiri— 
** but of a gopd family, at least on one aide of the houiBe ; they 
tnraed her mother out of doors for choosing a husband ibr her« 
seif— and so tho^uni^ couple beeame entirely destitute; aad 
Mr. Howard being disappointed of a dowry, was not so kind 
to his wife as he might haY&~^)een. But thisjs an old stmry 
now." ** A good family !*' mused the visitor-^** Bul you, 
Mrs. Clive;" continued he alöod, a|q;)arently ^striving: to palli» 
ate, or acicount for the illosions of bis early li^ ; *^a recei?* 
ed theforsaken child into your house; you beeame a friend 
to the friendlese, a mother to the orphan. Did you not.''* 

•* I had nothing in my power," replied Mrs. Clive. - 

** Oh, yes, indeed you had," cried Helen Howard, with an- 
iroation. ** You had a kind word, and a kind look for me when 
almost every body eise was cold and silent ; you bave been 
in every way that I required, 6r could accept the Obligation, 
my benefactress and my friend. As for affi>rding me the 
charity of an assylum in yeur house, if the gentleman aliud- 
ed to such a thing, I was a great streng girl when my poor 
mother dicd, my eduGation was good and my spirit willing, I 
was, as I now am, in a worldly sense my own support, and all 
that I could reasonably ask — and which I readiiy, instantly 
ibundyWas your conntenance, your good wishes, and I hopeyour 
prayere." Mrs. Clive, who was really, in the common phrase 
a good natured, though weak*minded woman^ was afiected 
even to tears by this Expression of gratitude o/ kindnessea, 
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trifliDgpeihapsm thomselvefi^ andTcertainly bestowed from no 
fiteady or virtuous principle ; but her sod, the only qhild of her 
ilJ-fated marriage^ who had joined the party in time to hear what 
had p«s8ed on the subject, as soon as the fair Speaker had con- 
cluded, ran uptowjiereshe stood, and seizing on both her 
hands, excJaimed in a voice broken by emotion, yet deep, 
manly, and energetic — 

**Helen, Helen, wHlyou force me todonbt the singleneas and 
integrity even of your own heart ? Is it you^ho talk of Obli- 
gation — ^you the unchangeable — the disinterested — the tender 
nurse of my sick mother, the counsellor of my blind and way- 
warjd.self 1 What should we have done without yoü 1 Who 
would have sustained the feverish epirits I could only alarm 
and exasperate 'by my extra vagance ^ and who now, when I 
am gone" — ^here the young man^s voice. became low and 
tremnloos, and at the allüsioo' to bis apptoaching departure, 
was entirely drowned in the clamour of bis weak mother's 
grief. 

Mr. Vesper stood gazing on the unexpected picture with a 
Sensation of choking whicl^At length became intensely pain- 
ful. William Clive remained looking in the &ir orphan's 
face, with both her hands locked in bis; and the spectator 
believed that he had never before seen traced on human fea- 
tures an admiration so absolutely devout Helen herseif met 
the gazeforsome moments with an upshrinking eye; a proud 
and happy smUe illumined her countenance, and a lightness 
and buoyancy in her air seemed to asser t an affinity with one 
of thoee angelic forms which doubtless swara in unconscioua 
analogy before the imagination of her worshipper. A soft 
flosh at last broke on her cbeek, and she suddenly withdrew 
her too ingenuoas eyes. The mother, who had sat sobbing 
npon the oouch, gazing upon her son, **as tow'rd a star,'' 
Started as the town-clock told ten, and in an instant the pas- 
sionate stillness of the scene, like a lake Struck suddenly by 
a mountaia gust, was shattered and dissolved. 
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The ptckin^, however, had been already almost oompleted 
by the exertions of Helen, tod «fter a very few moments 
more noUiiog remained to be done, czcept to depoeit in a 
nook preserved for tbem the partio^ keepaakea of hia motber 
and friend. Mrs. Clive,in tbe .meantüne, had taken the op* 
portonity of letting herviaitor into the secret of William's 
journey. 

** I bad hoped/^ said she, witb a heavy aigb, ** tbat I bad in« 
terest enough to procure bim at least an ensign's comtnisateD 
aod SBrefy that figare must have been iatended by nature for 
the anny ! But, alas ! from the moment in which I was driv- 

N en by straitened circumstancea into Wales, it seemed aa if I 
had been driven firom the world, and fVom the recollections 
of those who lived in it Uotil now, I have managed, witb 
the assistance of Helen, to pacify the poor boy, and keep 
him quietly at bome ; bot dependance, even upon a mötber, 
is bitter to a yoüng spirit ; and no doubt he thoufirht it hard 
too, although the word never passed hia lips, to be depirived 
so long of the little comforts, I may say necessaries, wbicb 
are the very birthright of a gentleman. What oould I do, 
however, with ny poor forty pounds a year, but lately ia- 
creased to fifly 1 I saved, it is true, all I could from dressand 
board to edncateand clothe him iike bis class ; and God knowa 
that I would have saved more if he had let me: büt wheo 

. he woTild catch me stealmg, as it were from myself, that he 
might not want a good coat oh bis back and a 'show-guinea 
in bis purse, the fits of rage and desperation he wonld fly in- 
to never failed to trighten me into an illness that cost more 
than all the thefls of the sort I coald commit in a montb." 

** And bis destination now, my dear madam ? inquired Mr. 
Vesper, with a sndden kindness and cordiality of manner, 
** O, London, L(mdon — he H>tU go to l^ondon ; and I am in 
hopes that with bis figure and address, and a letter from me 
to our rieh relations, the Blanks, and a recommendation to 
Mr. Irvine, the great East India merchant, he may do bobm 
good.*' 
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^ To be sure," added Mre. Clive, witb a aigb, '' I did not 

expeet once on a day, that i sfaouki be reduoed to hope to see 

my 8on in a counting-faouse ! 

• - . 

" If you see yo^r son iu a counting-house, madami^ said 

Mr. Vesper warmly, *.* you will see him in tbe same Station 

with the first men pf our country, for talent, integrity, and 

wealth : and you will probably see him in perhapa a very few 

years, if he conducts himself well^ with a betler salary than 

any oiptain's in the army. You will see him too, my (^ood 

madam, much more reputably employed than any military 

man can hope to be. in time of pei^ce, or even in time of war,^ 

if the battles ,are not fought in defence of our own 

homes and altars". !E(ut London — London, though a proud, 19 

a dangerons field : he roay be longer idle than you imagine» 

and there is no vice more fatal than the absence of vice 

without the positive presence of virtuous exertion. Howev* 

er,I augur well both of bis conduct and success; bis thoughts 

at any rate," eontinued he with a melancboly 8iQile»'*his 

Ihoughterat least will be well employed ^nd that is much. 

He is dottbtless provided with money enough ta keep him 

with strict economy for a reasonable time, and if— 



it 



Now, mother, cried William, " your keepeake 1" 



«•As for money," said Mrs. Clive, in a hurried whisper, for 
Uke most people who are fond of talking, she did not stop at 
half confidencea — " there is no üse in hiding ^" 

** Come, mother, Helen is just going." ^ 

"How much?" whispered Mr. Vesper, with impressible 
cuHosity. . 

The widow blushed faintly, while she answered " Ten 
pounds." 

Sbe now took up a book from the table, the binding of 
wbich had önce been süperb, and was still, thougb taroished 
ripWooking. 
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*<It wt8 your fkther*8,*' said ehe, putting it into tbe hands 
of her fion, '^almost the only book I ever saw him read. 
Eeep it fpr hie sake and mine; Iknow you will bea ^ood 
mao, there is no need to talk t<r jrou about that — bat ^ever 
fbrget that yoii are a gentleman's eon !" William kissed bis 
mother's band afiectionately ; but a deep blush sufifused bis 
face, when he saw that the prying, almost impertinent stran- 
ger h^ read the title over bis Shoulder ; **Chesterfield*8 Lei' 
ters,^^ Helen Howard now came forward with a timid look 
and a faulterlng step ; she held a book half-concealed under 
her arm, which she rather slipped into WilliamÜs band than 
presented formally. t^he hands of the two young people mct 
with the book between them, and they löoked for au instant 
into each other's eyes, with an expression which partook as 
much of awe as tendemess. William then surrendered the 
treasttre to bis mother to be depoeited in the trunk, and left 
the room in search of Helenes cloak and bonnet. 

**I declare it is a bible," cried Mrs. Clive, in atone of snr« 
prise, ^ well you are a^good creature Helien.'* Mr. Vesper 
took the book from her hands, and in a voice not of surprise 
but of solemn pleasure, read the title aloud, *The HolyBible.^ 
Helen knelt once more beside the trunk, as if to inspect for 
the last time the arrangements, and a silence of some min- 
utes prevailed in the room. William at length returned, the 
cloakingand bonneting was efi^cted, and Helen, having giv* 
en and received a cordial good night, took her departure es- 
corted byherfriend. 

When they were gone, Mr. Vesper set himself to stride up 
and down the room as had been bis costoro athome ; some- 
times he smiled, and sometimes rubbed bis hands and quicken* 
ed his pace; tili Mrs. Clive began totbink it stränge, and 
wondered within herseif when hemeant to go away. At 
length, catching up his hat, the eccentric visitpr darted out of 
the room ; bat before finding his way to the door; he returned 
and shaking her by both bands, " Good night, my dear mad- 
am,*' said he, "good night, they are a glorious pair, a finer 



Bpecimen pf üomaDity could not be seleeted. Bepend upon 
ityourson will ^t on weU in London j yoow«^ rights 
he wiU be agood nnn, even yoii could not spoil bim { Good 
night, good nighf^ 

When Mxr Vesper fouad hiraself in the street« he paused 
fbr an instant to rj^llect whether he oughtto turn to th^ 
rightor to the lefi^ m order to regain the inn; and then choos- 
ingp the wrongdirection, he arrived speedily, owing to the rapid 
paco at which he walked, at the very extremity of the town 
on the hilljvard aide.,i When just abotit to tarn backt he 
spied cm the oppoeite ade>of the deeerted road, the Tory indi« 
vidoala who were at Üie mom^t the companiona of bis 
thoughts. . 

They ßtood ander a littie portico of rustic lattice-work Cov- 
er edwith wöodbine, ^i^d were in the act of bidding farewell. 
William held hotb the hand&of bis mistress locked in bis« 
while : she^ yraa speaking, apparently ^ith eamestness» al- 
thoagh her voice was inaudible to the unseen spy, who htd 
enseonöed binrself in the shadow of ä tree. When the mo- 
tion of her lips was ended, her lover drew her gradually 
nearer, and elasped her unresisting to bis breast ; she drop- 
ped her h$ad upon bis sboalder, and they thus stood fbr some 
time like stataes in the moonlight« She tben raised ber bead, 
fröm which her bonnet had half fallen back, and her pale 
bright face shone for a moment upon bis— their lips met — 
parted — the door opened— ahd Helen disappeared. 

William stoöd fbr a mpment rooted^to the spot, and gazing 
at the closed door, bat atlength started, and withdrew» Walk- 
ing swiflly, not tow^ards home, bat in a direction leading to 
the hüls. 

«•Ay, go, your way, young man,"8aid Mr. Vesper, the 
tears starting to bis eyes, — "go— go yoar way, with moonlight 
on your head, and love, hope, and heaven in your beart ! 
Go, rove once more among the baunts of your visioned youth 
— go, gaze once more on the hill and the stream, and the 
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dell — gOf wonfaip yet once more od the bigh pltces of idola- 
trous memory ! Nomoonsojfairshalleverliglit yoar walke 
again — no soene so beautifal shall ever glad yoar pilgrim 
eyes ; no thougfats so pure shall ever sweeten and consecrate 
your heart ; no phantoms so glorious shall ever rise upon yoar 
waking dreams ! Go, go, look, listen, feel, satarate your 
memory with the loveliness aroond and within yoa ; it will 
one day be like a charm to presenre your soul nnhart amidst 
the contagion of the world ! 

> 

When the enthusiastic traveller retamed to his inn, the 
excitement bad not yet abated in bia mind. A. tboosand pro- 
jects teemed in bis brain, a tboosand splendid phantasms 
crowded bis Imagination. He placed bimself in the Situation 
of a kind of eartbly providence, watching over, if not direct- 
ing the destinies of tiie interesting pair ; be rubbed hls hands 
with gle«, wbile passing througb the room : and as at last 
he leaped into bed with the ligbtness of eighteen, "Aha« 
ay iriend," said be^ddressing bimself mentally to the Cu* 
rate, ** tbis is better than a game at backgammon !*' 
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CHAPTERni. 



The First Mave. 



At nigbt was come into that hoetelrlo, 

IVelLüine and twenty In aeompagniet 

Of dundxy foUc, by avebtare yfalle 

In fellowirtifp. 

Chaücbr^s Caiitbrbürt Talks. 



Wbbn William Glive's journey, which be commenced on the 
ft^oWing moraing, b^an to draw near a close, bis exciteS 
feeliiigs grew more tumuUuous eveiy mpment Tbe villages 
in the neigbbourbood of London appeared as towns of respect« 
able magnitude to bim ; and tbe idea of tbe vast leviatban 
to wliich tbose were but minnows, became proportiona- 
bly expanded. Every jste^, at lengtb, proclaimed more 
distinctly tbeir approacb to some enormous congregation of 
the buman- kind. The avenues opening to tbe main road be- 
came more frequent and more crowded — ^looking like innu« 
merable ducts constrocted , fbr tbe purpose of draining tbe 
country of its fwpnlation to convey it to one grand central 
reservoir. 

Even tbe aapect q£ tbe passers by exhibited a sndden and 
remarkable cbange. Eacb man walked steadily on, abeorbed 
in bis own thoughts, or bnsy with bis own occnpation ; be 
looked as if about to enter, or baving just lefl, a tamnltaooa 
crowd, in which bis only business was to elbow bis way as 
well as possible. No vacant stare of curiosity greeted tbe 
approach of a new freight of human beings to swell tbe 
masB— the coach roUed x>n with as little Observation as one of 
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an interminable snccefiBion of drops tricklefl down a cliffto 
lose itself in t^e ocean. 

The sky behind was bright witb the golden hues of an ao- 
tumnal sunsel, whrch shewed with nice precition the edge of 
the distant horizon, bi^en at intervals with small tapering 
spn^es. Before, embracing nearly two-thirds of the entire 
visible ci^le^ a dull, dusky, motionlees cloudsat brooding 
over the earth. The road along which the travellera were 
journeying seemed to plunge mtothe roidst of thii^ portentoas 
gloQm; but extending on either sfde, vast and irregulär lines 
of buildings, aa they caught the parting rays oi the sun, 
flashed them back from their Windows, looking like frag- 
ments of some victorious city in which the illuminations liad 
jbegun . In a little while the eye was able to wander thron^ 
opening vistas of streets, and to discem that the dim interior 
was formed of similar materials, while, spire after spire, and 
dorne after dorne, aod column afler colümn^ risingslowly on 
the sight, cunveyed to the spectator an almost exaggerated 
idea of magnitudc and magnificence. At length, as one 
enormous dorne stood distinctly revealed, apparently thexen- 
tre and nucleue of the proud array ; and when the sunlight 
flashed on that golden cross and ball, rendered as familiär by 
pictorial representations to the distant kind, as the roof of his 
father*s cottage, William Sprung upon his :feet, where he sat 
on the top of the coach, and his high-wröught and tumultuoüs 
feelings of expectation, awe, wonder, and delight, hurst 
fbrth in the exclamation — "London — London !" 

As yet the wheels had not gratcd on the paved ways,i;7hich 
mntter, with portentous voice of thd business 6f a town ; but 
already a dull, grating, monotonous sound filled the air. It was 
hke the low and soft, yet most mighty and. magnificent voioe 
which is heard upon the sea-«hore at night, disturbing the ear, 
«midst the silence and caimness of the hour, with^üews from 
the far ocean. Soon a louder rush was heard, sweepiAg and 
dying away at intervals ; then a Single shout might "be di»- 
tinguished, rising among.the millions of voices ratherfelt 
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tban heard ; and then slowly and gradually, as the ear of the 
ni6tic trayeller learnt to apply its wonderful facuUies to the 
new World of sound whiqh it was entoriog, the suppoeed mo- 
notone divided into ten thousand cQmponent parte, and the 
roarof carriages, the working of machinery, thenoise ofin« 
numerable trades, the barking of dogs, the voices of men, 
women, and children, in tones of cursing and blessing, and 
sfarill laughter, deluged his very souL^ 

Darling suddenly from the road into ^e of the narrow 
avenues which gap^d at every step, the paved stones at 
length rattled and grumUed and cruehed beneath ; rival ve- 
hicles swept headlong by, the wheels grazing as they pass- 
ed ; the air darkened, the sky was hidden ; and with a mo- 
mentary Sensation of fear, our traveller saw the houses clos- 
ing dim]y arouiid him, and feit that he was now fairly swal- 
lowed up and lost in the insattable maw of the metropolis. 

His inexperienced eye, however, exaggerated the darlc- 
ness. The lamps in some pläces were only beginning to be 
lighted, and the Citizens still walked pn as if in broad day. 
In ohe Shop a woman was matching the shade of a coloured 
stufig wbieh, for äught William's optics could discern, might 
have.been either canvas or muslin ; while in another, a soli- 
tary lamp, destined by and by to communicate light to the 
whole, thfew a shadöwy splendour upon the riches in the in- 
terior, which brought tohiei recollection the cave of Aladdin. 
In some places, the street was broken up beeide him, and as 
the carriage tottered dowly past, he threw a gaze of wonder 
and almost terror into the excavation below, where at a vast 
deph numerous labonrers were working by lamp-light, in 
what appeared to him to be the streets of a subterranean clty. 
The coacb stopped several times, and some of the passengers 
one by one dismounted ; but William, haying no motive fbr 
cboosing one place rather than another, kept his seat, resolv- 
ed to go as far as they would take him. 

In the meantime the lamps became more bright^ and the 
Shop Windows were lighted np; the streets were crowded 
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with innumerable ctrriajfes, and Ihe foot-paveiDeiils wilh 
hurrying passengera ; every tbing wore an air of Ijfe and 
bintle, and pro8perit7».jind the «enaations of-tbe. traVeller 
were wound up to a pitch of almoat joyotis ezcitement Look- 
in|^ eagerly irom one sideto anotker^-^measuring with hiseya 
some gigantic spire^ tili it was lost m tbe gloom above — ^now 
fizing a lingering gaze on some window 6f surpassing spl^« 
dour, and now looking with no less surprise jand delight on 
some lovely fkce t|^ed np in the lamp-ligbt to glance list- 
lessly on the pa^sing vehiole — he sat perfeclly insensible of the 
lapse of time, tili tbe coach plunged suddenly into an arch- 
way, and stopped befibre tbe door of an inn. 

The area was crowded with similar vehicles; and portera 
staggering under baggage, Waiters carrying lights, coacb- 
men, guards and travellers oM were seen ptaing and re- 
passing, or crowding tbe door and hall of tbe ^eneral ren- 
dezvous. William, amuse^ with the novel scene, remained 
staring around, tili a man, touching bis bat, recalled bim to 
himself with tbe uätial ** Guard, if you please, sir !** and be 
found to bis surprise that the horses b^d been removed, and 
tlftit he was sitting alone on the empty and motionless coach. 

HaJ^ing removed bis trunk to a be(J-room m the inn, be 
descended to the coflfee-room. Here there were no Symptoms 
of the bustle outside. A few travellers dropped noiselessly 
in, or slipped as noiselessly out ; some sat quietly reading the 
newspapers, smoking the while a cigar, or sipping brandy 
and water : others, already busy with their accounts, pored 
over the contents of their pocket-books ; but all were absorb« 
ed in themselves, and appeared to be absolutely Ignorant that 
tbe room contained anotber human being. 

Tired of the selfish monotony of a scene which corres- 
ponded so ill with the present excited State of bis feelings, 
William determined, as the hour was yet early, to indulge 
in a stroU along those streets which had appeared so deligbt- 
Ail, wben viewed from tbe coa^^b; and by way of bland ing 
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the utile vnih tbe dulce, to find out, at tfae same time, if 
possible, an old country acquaintance, ivho, he bad some 
hopes, would put hi.m in the way of t)btaining lodgings the 
the next day, and commencing the economy of bis- London 
life. The name of this acquaintance, was Burnet, and WiL 
lianr remembered him ä lad of much promifie at Llanwellyn. 
Being left destitute at bis father's death, h& bäd repaired to 
the metropolis to try bis fortune, wbere it was understood he 
bad marriedr He was attached to some department of the 
law, but in wbat capacity or wiib what success, was not 
known. 

It so happened tbat the quarter indicated by Burnet^s ad- 
dress, was in the immediate neighbourbood of the inn; and 
William bad scärcely time to accustom his eyes to the glare 
and glitter of the shops, and his ears tö the thousand incon- 
gruous noises of evening, whe'n on looking up accidentaliy, 
he read the name of the street on the corner. Tbe houses 
looked respectable änd spacious, although in reality they 
boasted no more than two apartments oi^ the floor, and he 
feit an^unselfisb gladness in thinking tbat his friepd miist haTe 
done well in the World. On arriving at the proper number, 
he knocked, and tbe iOQV was openöd by^a respectable looking 
female, Vith on^ child at her breast, and twÖ or three at her 
lieels. His ihformation was .correct — Mr. Burnet did live 
there. 

"Is he at homel" enquired William. 

" Higher up," replied the woman, retreating jnto the par- 
lour, ai^d.leavlng the stranger in darkness. Surprised and 
indignant at the rudeness, he groped his way to the stair- 
case, and succeeded in reaching the first floor. While search- 
ing Ibr the bandle of tbe door, the nbise he made attracted 
the attention of the inmates, and a young lady cSime out to 
enquire his pleasure. Through the half-open door, he could 
perceive tbat the room was well gized, and handsomely fur- 
nished, and tbe lady berself evidently belonged to the gen- 
tecler classes of society. 
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•*Mr. Burnet f* she replied, tbougbtlWly—*^ Mamma, do 
yöu know any thing of a Af r. Barnet V 

**No, mydear." 

««Doyou, papaV 

" No, no— nonsense. Stay, bigher up, I believe — yesi 
higher up." ' Theyoung }ady shut the door : WilliÄjm» leÄ 
again in darkness« clunbed another fligfat, and knocked. 

** Come in," cried a voice. He entered, and found, in a 
decent, respectable-looking apartment, two men in the garb 
of quakers, with their broad-biimmed hats on, reading news* 
papers by the fireside, with a large pewter flaggen on the ta- 
ble beside them. One of them, after finÜBhing deliberately 
the sentence he had been^perusing, tumed round his head, 
and William repeated the question. 

"I know not, friend," was the reply — «* higher op, p»* 
haps, higher up;" and the quaker resumed his reading. Tbe 
other did not so much as raise bis eyes.from the paper ; and 
William, thereforc, witbdrew* signifying bis dtsapprobatioa 
of their iobospitality by sfautting the door after him withless 
gentleness than usual. Higher up, howerer, our adventurer 
groped, and on arriving at the third floor« was happy to find 
it the last. Being invited, as before, to open the door for 
himself and walk in, he did so, and found the apartment 
meagerly supplied with meaa famiture, among, which was a 
tent bed ; a young man sat by a table, on which some books 
and paperß were scattered ; a few anatoraical preparations lay 
about the room, and a coffeerpot beside the fire proclaimed 
the suitable sobriety of the student's habits. ^ "^ 

" Mr. Bumeti" said he, " I don't know, mdeed— you had < 
better inquire further." 

" Upon my soul, I am much obfiged toyou," replied Wil- 
liam, hastily, who was nowout.of all patience — " but 1 woald 
rather be excused just now from s^rambling upon the slates, 
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onless yoa, in the fipBt place, will shew me the wajr." The 
stadent smilei. ' 

"Tbere is no need," sctid he; "there is a ^unily nazt 
dp(^,,I belleve;. asd if *^one Burnet' xloes not hang oatthere, 

why I w^ould lecomm^d you just to descend quietly by the 
stairs as you eame ;"* and, so saying, the young man resumed 
hiastudiee^ , 

William accordingly tried the next door, and, at length, 
found bis friend. 

He had some difficulty, at first, in recognising the featurcs 
80 ^miliar in his early youth ; but the instant he became 
convinced ^at Burnet stood really before him in life and 
limb, he ran up to him with all the kindly enthusiasm of a 
young man unhackneyed jn the ways of the worW, and shook 
him vehemently by the band. His M companion neither 
sbrunk from the gripe, nor returned it; he repUed in the 
usual mann6r to the usual questions, but asked non^ in re- 
taiii; and when the first brief salutatio^s were over, atood 
silent for a moment, as if expecting either that William 
^ould ' withdcaw, or menlion the purport of his visit. . At 
length,^ appearing to recollect himself, he selected one of a 
few broken chairs with which the room was garnishod, and, 
with a foVced heartiness of mann^r, invited him to sit down. 

William hesitated at first, but the scene around seemed to 
ezplain the apparent coldness of Bumet. A floor without a 
carpety a bed without curtains, and a grate almost destitute 
of fire — ahhough a cookin^ Utensil disputed with the family 
ihe.little heat it afibrded — appeared to indicate the very ex- 
treme of poverty. Three children were at supper, and it 
seemed scarcely possible that the young ereature who minls- 
tered to their wants,. .coiild be the mother of such a family. 
She appeared to bequite agirl; and eventhe haggard and 
care-wom e;Epres8ion of her features could not conceal that 
they had been^ very lately, both liandsome and agreeable. 

Her dresß, howeyer» was negleeted, and even dirty ; and her 

4 
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sickly bosom, where an Infant lay feeding, was exposed with 
an uncoDscious impropriety, which awakened, at once» pity 
and disgust. Occupied incessantly with her domestic cares, 
ehe hardly iooked at the strenger ; h6r curioeity received^ no 
excitement from matters that were out of her departxnent; 
and the only tokens she exhibited of being eyen aware of bis 
presence, were a slap and a ** hush !** to such of her little 
charges as merited tho reproof, by allowing any other sound 
to escape the Ups than thc^t required in the process of mas- 
ticatioD. 

A discipline unusual, and, th^refore, apparently unreason- 
able, produced the efiect that might have been anticipated. 
The children, silentat first in surprise, were loud atlengtb 
in remonstrance, and a sound arose from among them, ifl 
which the shrill screaro, the sturdy roar, and the plaintive 
whine were blended together like voices in some musical com- 
Position— ccrtainly not a glee. Poor Bumet sat like the im- 
age either of patience or despair. He raised his voice, for 
some time, so as to be heard abo?e tbe din ; but wearied- ät 
last with tbe hopeless struggle, held his tongue. In a mo- 
mentary pause he sighed ; but while he did so, no deeper de- 
pression than usual appeared in his manner, and no bitterer 
refiectipns on his fate seemed to be passing through his paind 
his sigh was without character .or expression, and seemed 
more the efiect of habit than a token of sorrow or regret . 

" You have not introduced me to Mr& Bumet," said Wil- 
liam at length, so much shocked and embarrassed by tbe 
scene before hiro, that he hardly knew wJiat to say^ 

♦* That is to my wife," replied thö husband. Mrs. Bumet 
sighed. 

" I remember, Clive," continned Bumet suddenly, while 
a kind of smile plajred on his dejected featnres, " I remember 
when you and I were younger than we are, now — when we 
used to walk out on a still evening, or a moon-light night, 
aloDg the hawthorn hedges leading to the heights of Llao- 
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weUyn — there was a cottage, a Httle mud-walied, straw- 
tbatched, ruiued hovel^ near the bottom of the hilL Poor 
fellow ! Said I once when we were speaking of its new ten- 
ant — what a tjomfortlees place to live in, what a wretched 
fireside to go back to from bis hard day's work ! ' Say raüier 
happy fellow,' r ^torned you, * he bas married the girl of bis 
heart, and he has a whole world to himself in tbat enchanted 
cottage. You will find what he will make of it; he will trim 
the garden and re-thatch tbe roof, and I will help bim myself 
to train bpueysuckle round the waHs. In another sumn^er or 
twa, whenyoitsee a little chubby-face lopking out of the 
casement, which by tbat time will be encircled with leaves, 
you will own ittobeavery paradise of love änd content. 
And so you did> help bim, and you both worked very hard — 
but it would not do. Chubby-faces came fast enough, but 
tbe cottage grew worse and worse ; and at last when there 
were more mouths to eat than bread to fill them, the man 
died, the wife and children went to the workhouse, and the 
hut feil into ruins; on which I am told, youngerboys than 
you and I were then, throw looks of superstitious dread as 
they.circle widely bn their way home from a ramble on the 
hill." ßurnet was silent for a moment, and then went on^*' 
** It ia Singular enough," said he, " tbat I cannot get that cot- 
tage out of öiy head. I, too, married for love — " and he cast 
an unimpassioned glance on the young wife, who retumed it 
with one of pity and regret. "I brought my wife home to 
my London hut, and looked forwardlike you, to the time 
when I shouid be able to trim it a little — but jwu see how it 
is; things get worse instead of better ; the furniture growe 
old and scanty, andthefamily large; and although I work 
harder, I am paid less, A fit of illness would wind up the 
affair in a week's time." 

"But, good heavens, Burnet," exclaimed our adventurer, 
both surprised and shocked, " is it not irrational — ^I must say, 
ui\nuinly, in a young and well-educated man likß you to talk 
in this mannerl The law is ä profession which gives the 
widest scope &r talents and industry of all kinds ; and were it 
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otherwise, there are surely more ways o£ liv'mg tban one to 
be met with in London." 

** Forme," replied Burnet, calmly, " there. is only one : J 
was fpr söme time the drudge ratber tban tbe clerk qf an at- 
torney, and leaving my Situation on account pf a quarrel with 
my employer was unable tofind another. Iwas too poor for 
a mercbant!^ coünting-house^ where the salary of one so use- 
less and inexperienced would not have sufficed to keep me 
alive ; I Was too proud to stand behind a counter or a coach ; 
and I was too weak in body^perhaps also in mind — to be- 
come a hewerof wood and a drawer of water to my fellow- 
men. Of all the qlialifications requisite for a man who must 
live by the wants of bis neighbours, I poesessed only one^I 
could write." 

" Then you do not still belong to the profession of the 
law?" interrupted William. " 

" Yes : just as this pen belongs to the profession of litera- 
ture. t am one of the humble machined whose task it is to 
copy papers, fhe production of other men's brains ; in short, 
I am what is technically callod a law writer» Thanks tothe 
verhoaity pf the documents I allude to-^the natural charao 
teristic of a State of society in the highest degree refined and 
artificial — ^I am still able to supply my family with breacL 
This however, becomes more difficult every day. The same 
evil ingenuity which forces the honest, or the suspicious, or 
the ingenious in their own way, to entrench themselves 
against all tbings possible and impossible, behind an infinity 
of terms and modes of expression, leads them to inventions 
which dimmish the expense of öo cumbrous a machinery. 
The numerous copies for instanceof a paper which sometime 
ago would have cost a round sum tb the litigants, and pro- 
vided many families of law writers with a meal, 4nay now be 
Struck off f<N* a trifle by means of lithography. The progress 
of the schoolmaster too, who flogs so many aspiringyoutbs io« 
to an ambition to wear long coats and t<r be calied Mutevt 
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raises claimBfor our morselof bread which before would have 
been satisfied at the plough-tail; and in army and navy 
officercr who bave learnt to write since tbe war, and even in 
that fairer pottiön of the human famil^r, which condescended 
formerly to no more unfeminine eroployments, than Inruah- 
making, boot-closing, and mop-fipinning, we find a host of 
dangerouB and greedy rivals. I do not complain, however ; 
I bave no one to find fault with — all these things ate na- 
turally and neoessarily born of the time ; and the witling who 
sneers at the the redundanee of our legal language, and the 
ass whö kicks against the advance of Knowledge among the 
" common people," appear to me to be equally ridiculous. 
Burnet had talked bimself into oomplacency, if not anima- 
tion ; and William, inexperienced as he was in the study of 
character, was not slow in perceiving that ther dejection so 
apparent in bis manner at first was the efiect, not of grief 
and disappointment, bot simply^of a mechanical and mono- 
tonous employment, tbe returns of which were too small, and 
the leisure hours too few, to permit the labourer to seek 
amüsement for bis naturälly restless mind in oth^r pursuita 
The sympatby of tbe observer was decreased by this dis- 
covery : he^ had yet to leam that in Burnet the disease ex- 
tibited itself in its mildest form, and be would probably still 
havejoined in the exclamation of many good and sensible 
people on witnessing some moral fall — Poor creature ! what 
could have led him into vicel — bis employment was so 
regulär, so quiet, so ea^^ that not even a thought was re- 
quired in its prosecution. 

" Come come,'' exclaimed Bumet, wben bis lecture was 
finished, «'we live, afler all. Fll shut up my papers for the 
night, and in spite of tbe world, we*ll drink a cbeerful glass 
toold friends, afidold times." He seized his hat, and went 
out of the room as he spoke, and William following him me- 
cbanically down stairs, was glad to think that bis friend pos- 
sessed an apartment for the reception of visitprs in what 
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seemed to be a g^ieelet parit of the house. Burnet however 
strode tbrough the hall, and eraerged into the street, where 
the noise and crowd prevented WilUapi for some time from 
asking the question to which he was tempted by such siDgu* 
lar condrtct. 

** This way !" cried the former, takmg hold of his friend'e 
arm, and dragging him suddenly into a narrow passage opeo- 
ing apparently into some house. On the right hand a still 
narrower door admitted a motley crowd of the lowest order 
into acompartment furnished with a counter of polished pew- 
ter ; across which glasses of all dimensions, and filled witb 
liquids pf all colours, were handed incessantly to the claim« 
ants. William paused fbr a moment in curiosity, for heper- 
ceived that he had eniered for the first time oneof those pe- 
culiarly Metropolitan rendezvous which are neither tavems 
nor cofiee-houses, but are known by the still more apprppriate 
name of publtC'hotises. Burnet, however, shouted to him 
from the further end of the passage ; and, foUowingthe voice, 
he found himself the next moment in an apartment, tbe at- 
mosphere of which was so loaded with tobacco snpAoke, that 
forsometime he could neither see nor breathe freely. 

" Yoa are surprised;" said his conductor, as- they seated 
themselves at a table nearly filled with Company — "You 
hianage these things difFerently in the country. This ismy 
parlour !" (slappifig the table with a violence that made the 
guests Start and look at him, although qnly for ap instant) 
"this is my reception-room, open to rae and day friends ftom 
morning tül night ; neither wife nor children may follow me 
to a haunt sacred to the dignity of man : here I am at my 
ease ; myfire is cheerfül, and my servants attentive; apd I 
will shew you that my cellar can boast a cup of ale, as jfood 
as Qver was brewed in Wiltshire.*^ .William, during tbis 
Speech sat in awkward and l^dgetty silence,hi8 cheekaburn- 
ing with a blush» half of shame half of anger, as he feit the 
attention of the Company so obtrusively andunnecessarily 
drawn upon him ; but the next moment, to bis great relief. 
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he heafd the interrupted conversation around return to ita 
fotmex Channels. Söme individuals, indeed, whotnt smoking 
their pipes withas solitary an air as if they had )>een in a des- 
ert, testified their approbation of the ^peaker's eloquence by 
drinking hijs health ; but even they veiy speedily retamed 
into the philosophic abetraction characteriatic of their chiss, 
and the two friendff surrounded by gingling gk^aäes and 
talkative guests, f<;iund thepaselves to all intents and purposes 
alone. ' 

'* Is thid the custom," inquired William, with s6me hesita- 
tion, "among the rieh and respectable classes of society V^ 

** As you' know nothing of the composition of London socie- 
ty," replied Bumet, " you cän only mean, among the gentry, 
or an\ong 6uch,at all even ts, as make some pretensions to 
gen£ility. Certainly not In the country, when a thriving 
shopkeeper has retired ' fpr the day Irom his counter, he en- 
ters die harein as gqod a gentleman as-any lord in the land. 
He receives his friends athome;his wife gives tea-parties, 
and his daughters play to the Company on the piano. Indi- 
viduais of this class are termed, some what indefinitely, 'people 
in business,' a cognomen,^ however, whicb by no means in- 
cludes the Wholesale merchants. fntown, the shopkeepers 
are simply *trad^smen^ and even those who niay be said to 
form the äristocracy of the body, are not ashamed of the title. 
This classof Society, which comprehends a vast portion of 
the wealth of the metropolis, live in the public-houses ; their 
Shops being their Stalls of business, and their houses their 
dormitories. They Biß fond of the pubUc-house from habit 
and early association, but still more from a knowledge of its 
convenience. There is no commodity in London so dear, or 
80 merchantable, as house-room ; and thus their dwelliogs 
are in many^ instance^ crammed with lodgers from top to 
bottora, to the utter exelusion of guests : but even when 
this is not the caae, they know that it is here only they can 
meet with their associates. As for that crowd of nondeseripts 
wbo are neither tradesmen nor mechanics,^ nor gentlemen» 
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but who, wearing a good coat upon their [back, pass by the 
courtesy of society» for misters, wbile they live no human be- 
ing knows where^PerhapSj" (added Burnet, wHh a deljected 
smile,) **in a three-pair back-room, with a breeding wife and 
three squalling children — what would becotne (^ them if no 
such place as the public-houee existed ? They wouM be 
obliged to descend ^tnd talk to their visitors in the etreets, or 
to unveil to the unhallowed eyes of a stranger, the most sa- 
cred mysteries of their domestie life. As it is, a man's honae 
is literaliy bis castle; and altnoet as impregnable as if it 
were a castle . in the air ; no one insults another, whatever 
may be his apparent circumstances, with the qifestion *where 
do you live V it would be resented, in most ^stances, as 
fiercely as the still less answerable one ot 'how do you live V 
The same custom prevails amöng the nondescripts, who have 
not a good coat on their backs, although a difierent and some- 
what cheaper room is provided for their reception ; and^ am- 
ong the mechanics also, who style themselves the Hiseful 
cla6ses\ conceiving with infinite wisdom, thatlhey are more 
useful to their neighbour by giving hijn a pair of boots, than 
he is to them by giving them the money to buy bread. With 
regard to the upper ranks, including the aristocracy of trade, 
they live as people aUvays do who have plenty of room : but 
even they are makinga rapid approximation tothe manners of 
the lower classes ; their clubs, I am told, being constructed on 
the same principle as a society of tailors and one of shopm^n 
which meet in this very house ; with the sole difierence that 
among the vulgär, afuod, or posthumous *benefit' is subscrib- 
ed, and thus they may be said to eat and drink fbt the good 
of their surviving families." When Bumet had reaehed 
this point in his narration, a, little elderly -man, wearing a 
shabby brown frock, and curiously dirty llnen, entered the 
room. He was received by ibe Company with sundry saluta- 
tions, in various degrees of familiarity, from, "How are you 
to night, Mr. Wilkinsl" down to "Ha,old boy,how doett'* 
To all of which he replicd with scrupulous poUteness. By 
thetime this ceremony of reception was over, bis quick grey 
eye had faetened for an instant upon every face in the room ; 
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and at leng^, fiadngnpon thatof^ur bero, it ''held bim" aa 
secureljT &8 the wedding guesi, when taken into custody by 
tbe ancient glance of tbe mariner. Mr. Wilkins tben reject- 
ing the pro&r of a seat made-in two or three quarters at once» 
glided üp to wbere William sat, and addressed bim in a sort 
of confidehtial wfaisper. 

^'Fine seasonale weather, sirt" said be, "tbe coontry looks 
as if it did not know tbat tbe winter is juet at band. Been 
lately in Wales 1" 

" Wby, yes," replied William, drawing mecbanically back 
as a tbousänd stories of the peril which the hapless stranger 
in London isdoomed to undergp, flashed upon bis recollection. 

"Knew it," said Wilkins." "Have you seen the new 
ploügh*— or tbe patent harrow ? I could show you an' assort* 
ment at a friend's warehouse tbat would astonish you." 

"I am not an agriculturist," replied William, resolutely. 

** I dare say not ; you look like one Who would <^re le^ to 
sow a com-field than to trample one down, running afler a 
covey of partridges. Talking of partridges, I know ä gen- 
tleman who might be induced to part witb a beautiful iittle 
satter« on reasonable terms." William shook bis head. 

** A &iend of mine, has a fowling piece for sale at a mere 
notbing ; I coul4 get it turned into a detonator for a few 
Shillings.'' William buttoned up bis trowser's pocket 

"I'li teil you what, sir," said tbe persevering stranger, 
" these cravats require to be bought by a person who knows 
what be is about You flatter yourself, I suppose, that you 
are wearing silk ! Now an acquaintance of mine in the city 
could be prevailed upon todispose of a dozeQ,or any small* 
er or larger number of a quaiity tbat would piake you wen« 
der ät the priee. As for waistcoating," drawing a paroel fxom 
bis pocket, "a friend of mine bas just put into my hands an 
artide which I can absolutely vouch for ," and he spread out 
upon tbe table a few yarda of figored silk. Many <^ tbe 
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Company gathered round this miscellaneous dealer, to look «t 
his wares, and WilHam^s aWkwardness returued, as he foaod 
himself placed in so conspicuous a Situation. 

** I take it upon myself," at lengüi, said a very gentleman- 
like person, who appeared to be on tolerable good terms with 
himself—" I take it upon myself to say, that there is more 
worsted than silk in this article." Spme of tho Company 
appeared disposed to join bim^ while others strenuously 
rebutted the imputation, and Wilkins, now appealing to one 
party and now angrily arguing with the other, forgot entirely 
the customer ho had been so anxious to secure. In the meao- 
time the waistcoat piece was handed from one to anotiier, and 
presently thelumult rolled to the farther end of theroom. 

Bumet appeared to be amused with the look, half of alarm, 
halfof curiosity, whichthe novice turned uponhim. 

" You need not be afraid," said he, " they will not eat you 
alive, for all you are a country cousin. Wilkins, stränge as 
you may think it, will d^ll you any thing you can imagine 
quite as cheap as you could buy it at the rfiops." 

" And this out of mere benevolence I" 

*^ Not exactly. Competition runs so high in these last days, 
that methods of obtaining custom are resbrted to, which our 
ancestors never dreamed of. A man wöuld formerly recom- 
mend *his wine or coal merchant to a friend, without thinking 
ot receiving ten per cent from the trader for his trouble.— 
Now we have changed all that ; eVery thing is inarketable, 
down to our very conversation. As for Wilkins, he has car- 
ried the business to thepitch of caricature ; he is in the most 
general sense a general agent ; but where he lives, or how 
he lives, no living man knows; he is a shrewd, clever*fellow, 
and with all goodnatured ; but one of these unfbrtunate devils, 
with whom nothing prospers — a very Tantalus, who would 
chöke with thurst, even if up to the neck in water." 

**And thegentlemanwhoopened thedebate about the quäl» 
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ity of the stufTI He seems to'me to be absolutely an anomaly 
in the Company. — His top-boots, ftirred cloak, and fi-izzled 
Jiair have surely lost their way." 

" He is a shopman in the city, a denizen of the vast estab- 
lishment of Messrs. Dot and Co. Why do you stare ] He is 
really a well-looking fellow, and, for aught I know, a gentle- 
man's son. Somö young men have less spfrit than you or I ; 
or, which is the same thing, more philosophy. His parents, 
no doubt,,taught him to write ; but we all Write, every one of 
US. ' He, as it happened, was one of the many who CQuJd find 
no employment forthis universal qualification : and he had 
probably the sense to set himself to leam a business, eaäy in 
itselfi and little embarrassing either to mind or body. He is 
sömewhat of a puppy, it is true, but this is the fault of circum- 
stances. Accustotoed from morning to night to handle, and 
totalk and think of articles of dress, and to be stared and sim- 
pered at by the women, it would be a wonder if some effemi- 
nacy of mind and some puppy ism of person were not the result 
One business makes a sloyen, anothera dandy ; and the latter 
is less ridiculous änd more amiable than the former." At this 
moment Burnefs füll glass vanished from the table, and the 
friends looking up, saw its- Contents poured into a capacious 
mouth behind tbem, sömewhat in the manner of the Hindoos, 
who fling their drink into' their throats without touchingthe 
Vessel with tlieir lips. Having satisßictorily perfbrmed this 
feat, a man who was by far the ^abbiest of the Company» nod- 
ded with a comic femiliarity to Bumet, and moved towards the 
door.' 

" Put me in mind. Dick," saidhe, " to stand the next time," 
and he disappeared into the passage. Bumet did not seem to 
be in the least disconcerted by the kugh which arose from the 
Company at his expense. 

" He will be as good as his word," said he; " ay, and bet- 
ter ; if Wigwam was not so intolerable an ass, he would be a 
fine fellow. — You look, William," hecontinued, "as if ypu 
were disgusted by the-dissipated, desperate air, and povertyf 
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Stricken garb of thia ttnceranonious acqnaintiuice ; WigwuDt 
neverthelesBy is a man ciaame talent, and great good natare; 
and he is, moreaver» and l am sm^ the annojuncement willa» 
waken your respect, a '^gentleman c^the press.'" 

" Are you seriousi" *• 

'* He came to town a fine, frank, high-minded young fellow, 
as sober as a hecmit, and as devout as a martyr. Literatuie 
was the profession hc adopted, bat whether he had even a chance 
of success I never could leam. It was bis fortune to meet sood 
afler bis arrival witb & young girl, like himself an adventürer 
from the country, whose qualifications for makinga fortune lay 
also in her head and fingers, for she could both devise andex- 
ecute a bonnet or a pelisse. Wigwam, as siinpJe and innocent 
as herseif, and possessed withal ^y a gallant and adventuroue 
spirit, paid bis addresses — probably to the tune of the old bal- 
lad : 

'* A heart assoft, a Iteart as kind, 

A beart os sound and fVee, 
A» in tbe whole wbrld ibou canA find-r; 

Tliat beart TU give to tbee ! * 

His offer was accepted — they were märried — *\ Bumet stopped 
suddenly, and shoved back bis cbair. 

^^ And wh^t became of theml— -what became of her V^ in* 
quired William, with interest 

" As to her, I do not know," answered his friend coldly, 
" you see wliat has become of him !" 

"Does he still live by literatüre ?" 

«« He is a reporter fbr the newspapers, d'that class which 
is paid three half-pence a line fbr their paragraphs.*' 

** Three half-pence a line! that seems a magnificent sum to 
me." 

**lt is a som on which a man might live with tolerable com- 
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fort, were it not for tbe trifling circumstances of the editor 
having it in his power either to cut down or reject altogether. 
Thi8 renders the pn^ession-T-fbr it is a distinct and crowded 
pn)fession^K)ne.of the most precanous imaginable : and as the 
poor devijs, in ord^ to gfve themselves a chance of maklng 
asmany three half-penceA aspossibler are in the habit of spin- 
ning out their sentences and ^distending their details beyond 
all reasonable rule, they haVe fallen into obloquy and con- 
tempt"^ Burnet became graver and more sullen every mpment. 
Some unconscious analogy b^ween bis own circumstances and 
thoee \)f Wigwam's family seemed to be weighing down his 
spirits. *.* Come, come,'Vsaid he, at length, starting up— " I 
have no more lions for you to-night These people are all de- 
^ept tradesmen, jat and greasy Citizens ; I will walk with you 
to thebottoni of the street and put yöu in the read to your inn. 
Good night gentlemen." 

"Good ni^t, good night." 



^ I 
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GHAPTER IV. 
In which ihe ^Ibpw ii ixercised to litth jmrpose. 



Ai are tbora appl« s, pleasant to tbt eye, 

But füll Df Bmnkei/eltbin, which uäe to grow 

Nemrthedefld iake.' 

DmUMMOHl». 



Thb exeitemeAt ot Williani's feelings bad not abated when 
he partedwitfa bisfriend, bat its diaracter was changed.— 
There'wasnothiDg inxommoh, he knew, betw^en himselfand 
the perscms who had just been described to bim, but there eer* 
tainly seemed to be a marvellous stmilaitty m>the circumstan^ 
ces in which their course of adveQtüre had c<nnmeiiced. An 
uneasy Sensation arosc in bis bosom ; a sort of qualm run «- 
croBS bis heart, and he stopped saddenly in the etreet, and threw 
a bewildered glance among the dark forest ofhouses by whidi 
he wa& surrounded. The night air was cold and y^t heavy ; 
it seemed as if he could not breathe freely ; he feit that he 
had no chance of sleeping very soon, and he detennined there- 
fore to try the efieet of a walk before betaking himself to bed. 

And onward he did walk, he knew not, and cared not in 
what directionif and so deeply iramersed in specuHitimi as to be 
utterly unconsoious of~ the lapse of time.- The streets were 
gradually deserted; the lights ^sappeared fhnnthe Windows; 
and at length one o'clock'pealing firom a distant church Start- 
led hira to recoUection. The solemn 8ound«eemed to awäken 
a thousand echoes, fbr it was repeated in various tcmes, and at 
various distances, for a considerable time; and mingling.with 
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them, some hoars^ haman murmifrs were heard, which his ear 
was at length enabled tö separate intotheir componentwords, 
^'past one V* By and bye the belle and voices died gradually 
away^ and all was silent as before. 

William was by. this time, although, he did Jiöt then know 
the locality, in Piccadilly,* beside the Green Park. He ob- 
served on the opposite side of the sta'eet a man leaning on the 
rails, and.appareötly looking attentively at tfaejetd'eau whidi 
plays in the pond ; and taking this person for a watchnum, he 
CYoesed over to ask him thp w^y to bis inn. The man did not 
at once replyto bis question, but, on its being repeatcd in a 
louder tone, jumped suddenly roiind> and rubbing bis eyes— 

** Od so !" Said lie, ** I declare I was almost asleep. Hang 
that dröwsy iv^ter ; I always hated the liquid as ifit had been 
poiso«. ' Bat how — is it you ? My dear fellow, I am ^ad to 
see you !" shakinghim heartily by the band, " How have you 
been? What äre you up to, eh? So, you have left our 
firiend Dick at bis muddynle. — Have you quarrelled with your 
landlady V' William had by this time Identified the stranger 
with poor Wigwam, whose story had so much iaterested him 
a few hours before, and forgetting, or uncaring, that not even- 
the ceremony of introduction had pässed between thcm, retum 
ed thf; grasp as cordially as it was given. 

" Come, what wre you up to 1" repeated the reporter. 

" I was just about to ask you to point out the nealrest way 
into Holbom: I have wandered from the inn where I arrived 
thisevenin^; and it is now fiill time to thinkof bed."-^Wig- 
wam turned a look of comic incredulity upohhis^companion ; 
bat the expression vanished at the first glimpse of the clear 
eye änd open brow of our adventurer. He hesitatcd for a mo- 
ment, and turned away bis head ; but raUying suddenly, he 
eoeked bis weather-beatea hat, and hemming away bis con* 
ftisKm— 

" Come along, then," cried he ; •♦ step out my fine fellow — 
^ ou could npt have met wiih a b^ter pilot in England^** 
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'' Not for the world," exclaimed William, ^^ I would not take 
you a yard out of your way at an hour like thi»— inuch lese a 
distance that ai^[>eais to me to be several milos.'' Wigwam 
tumed suddenly round, and looked him füll in the face. 

'' I thought I had told you,'' jMud he, **that I had'quarrelled 
with my laudlady. Sink me it has been the lot of many a good 
fellow befpre now l But never mind, theie i» a moon above, 
aithough Qbecured by these Bulky-looking clouda ; aud for rae 
there is— com in Egypt, iny boy, com in Egypt still. C<Mne 
along!" and he strode rapidly away. 

William read the meaning of bis companion's metaphor, in 
his featüres) air, manner and dress ; and with a feeling of com- 
miseration mingled with horror, iollowed him in eilence, thro' 
thegloom. Can thisbe Loi^don, thought he, fhe queen of 
cities, the wealthy , the gcnerous T or are these so many omens 
sent from heaven to warn me of the ruin into which I am about 
to plunge 1 Resdving, at all events, that the misery he could 
notremove he wouM at leastrelieve for the mc^nent^ he asked 
Wigwam wheth^ he knew of any house of public receptioo, 
where they could both be acoommpdated ß>r the remaihdec of 
the night The inn was out of the question — so vagabopd a 
figure as thut presented by the reporter, wpuld nQt be admit- 
ed. : , 

"Where we can both be accommodated 1" repeated tiie.latter. 
"To be sure I do, mydear fellow— a dozen, if that were ne- 
cessary ; only put me in mind that I stand the next time. I 
will take you to a house much nearer than the inQ, where you 
will see what London is made of. I knew there was com in 
Egypt," continued he,lialf aloud, and rubbing his hands, as he 
quickened his pace almost to a run — '* I said there was com in 
Egypt!" ' 

" But, air," said William, catohing hdd his arm, ^I do not 
wish just at this time, to inquire into the materiak of L(mdön 
Society ; my object is to get to bed as speedily äs poesiUe." 

" At your option, lad, at your .option," replied the reporter. 



.^^ 
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** but I like the fireside as well, fiometimea There will be 
only a few of Qs, owing to the gteät fight at Epping, quite a 
ßunily paity, I assiire yoa.'* Masing on what connexion could 
possiblj subsist between the great fight at «Epping and the 
fiunily party they were about to join, our adventurer foUowed 
his guide in silence, and in due time they stoj^ped before a 
house in James^s Street, Covent Garden. 

Wigwam tai^ied, apparently ina peculiar maaner, andafter 
flome difficul^y the Wanderers were admitted. The apartment 
into which they were received was^divided like a coffee^room ; 
and with its bare wooden benches, stained walls, and dirty 
floor, strewed with sawdnst, looked as if it was intended only 
for the very lowest classes of society. The Company, at first 
aight^ seemed to be as much out of their sphere as the shop- 
man at the Three Puncheons. It consisted of fifleen br twenty 
men, for the most part genteelly dressed, and nearly the same 
number of women, in silks and satins, and a few in downright 
ball coetume. The most ßishionable freedom prevailed. The 
jest went rowid — not delicate, it is true, but sufficiently point- 
ed ; and this was fidlowed by the strqke of manual humour ; . 
wbile the whdle received a certaln poigmmcy from the fre- 
quent oath and imprecation with whicji the Speech ci both 
sexe« was gamished; Here and ihere a stranger might be 
obsenredj^apparently firom the country, glaring with druäken 
curioeity upon the mnccustomed scene, evincin^ ä ^&uae of his 
daiiger by sürly defiance, or afiecting to brave it by imper- 
.tinent intnision: — ^these were the men^ no doubt, destined to 
raise up their aching, empty beads and great calfs eyes to 
Sir Richard Bimie in the moming, complainingf of evils to 
wHich their own stupidity had exposed them, und imjdoring 
redress fi>r injories whichtheir own impradencehad provoked.- 
As för Wigwam, he made himself perfectly at home in a mo- 
ment, shook bands with the men, rallied or tickled the women, 
sipped eyery body's cöffee-rfor " the sober berry'ö jülce** was 
the refresbm^t at leatt in this apartment — and seemed to be 
a prodigious fkvourite with the whole Company. Wiüiam 
gazed at first in ämused surpnse, which was gradually suc- 
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ceeded by diagust and av^r^km ; and at lengthslipping a piece 
of money into Wigwam'« band» be made hiß retreat The re- 
porter pocketed tbß gift with great complacency ; butas öur 
advößturer vaniÄbed into the ]<M)y, he biwvled lÄer hix»^— 

" HöUo, BilJ, be sure you püt me in inind that I stand the 
next time !" • 

It was late before Wilham awc^e the next day, and while 
ronning over in his ipemory the scenes'and (^aracters of the 
previQus ni^it, he dressed in haste and almcMt trepidation.' A 
few hours, he felt^ would virtually decide hi« proepects; he 
woüld be äble to peiceivc even by the manner of thie ncw 
friends he waato court, what interest they werc disposed to 
tAke in his af&irs, and what benefit he wasli^ely to reäp from 
their goodofiices.' Of his two letteps of introdücticm, the onc 
aädressed to Mr. Irvine, the Elast India merchant, seeraed the 
moslt important ; and he therefore enquifed: his way to the 
Royal Exchange, near which waarsitiiated the cönntmg-house 
of his expecte4 patron. • 

He mounted the steps with aliealing heait Mr, Irvine 
was within ; the. visitorV name ? William Clive. In aaoth^ 
miaute, the clerk retuirned .to ask hi/s buainess: he gave him 
the letter of introduction, and was speedüy u^eredintö.tbe 
inner counting^room. Mr. Irme, a handsomje, middla-aged, 
gentlemänlike man, received him poUtely^— aaked a few ques- 
tions— waip sorry he had no vacancy at preseQt---dici not know 
of any elsewhere, and seldom. heard of such things^would 
keep'the a^r in mind, hpwever— was In the habit hitos^of 
applying to a sitviation^agent when he wanted an aaakrtant-* 
his Clerk would give him the persbn'^ address — wiehed him 
a very goQ4 mcaning— and;^ would be delighted to hear of Ins 
ßucceßs. '- ' - . 

" Xittle time lo&t, however^""said William, bt^teily, as he 
descended into the stfeet— "This is the true way of doing 
businessl So— h! here i^ one anchor gone; God help me 
when 1 shall be entirely adrift oh tbia boüsterous sea, with no 
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dependence but on my own smooth water-eaila, and &ir 
weaä^er skill !'' — He resolve^ notwithstandio^, call uppn the 
ageat meotioned by Mr. Irvine, although, it muet he confeasedt 
with little hope of deriviog äny benefil from hts assistance. 
He found him ki a court near Ixünbard street, in aliule count- 
ing-room at the top of the housQ. He wa»a grave, elderly, 
reep^table looking per^on, and a huge book lay opein before 
him. The agent desired to Jmöw his qi«ilificatioii& 

'»^I .know a little Greek— rand Latin-^and Freach-'-and 
Italianr .1 leamt book-keeping at school — wd I hjave been 
considered to write a good hapd." 

**Shall I enter your name, and address, and qualifications, 
and referencesl" 

»♦Ifyou pleäseJ"' " ' ^ 

" The fee is Imlf-a-gtiinea." William reddened, and thrust 
his band hasttly into bis pocket He drew the coin half way 
out from among its few-^few companions; but his heart failed 
him, and he allowed it to drop again the bottom. 

" I Wöuld prefer, sir," said hö, "paying you double or treble 
the money when I obtain a Situation, and.even allowing you a 
reasonable per centage on the salary.*' 

" TJbat is contrary to my way of dmng bnsiBes^*' wid Ihe 
agent, calmly. 

^* Then, at least, teil me, if it be ia your power, what are 
my iM^pects of success, suppomng I enter my name in your 
bookö." 

** Certiinly ; I wish to mislead nobody. The qualifications 
you have mentioned are almost wl^olly useless — some of them 
,worse than useless ; and the fiite of yout apjrfication, there- 
^re, wiKdepend upon the respectability and friendship ot the 
partiestp whom you meanto refer." 

««Itisenough; I will not t^öuble you; goodmoraing." He 
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hurhed down tha stairs, and strode, in a kind of de^eration, 
to a house in tbe regi<His of Finsbuiy, whicfa was pointed out 
to him as the residence of the Blanks. Here he was uehered 
into i nxnn where several ladies were at luncb, eating äoap ; 
and he was hardly permitted to deliver his letter tili he had 
join^ them in the atnusemant Genealogies were then settied, 
and &mily likenesses detected; and, at iength, he secretly 
congrätulated himseif <m the safe eätaMishment of the &ct, 
that he had really some (^ the' rieh bkx)d of äie Blacks, how- 
ever diluted and adulterated, in hisveins. They.then treated 
of hisbusiness in town, and declared themselves highly in- 
terested in his inquiries, and absolutely certain of^ their euc- 
cessful tennination. 

♦♦ Your soh-in-law, ma^am,*^ hinted William, ** I hav^ heard 
is in extensive husiness, and of course employs asuitable-num« 
berof Clerks!" 

^*He k one pf the greatest merchants in the eity," said 
Mrs. Blank; ** but as to his Clerks, w6/do not meddle with 
these things at all; mdeed-we have declined it on seveml oo- 
casions : howeverj we dine at five precisely, and shall be most 
hai^y to eee you any.and every day you like." William lookf 
edgra^e. - r '^ ' ' 

"But you-have many other friends, no^oubt, equally capa- 
ble of assisting me in my vie>^8, and to wh<xn a word fhün you 
would be a Cöounand.*' 

" Oh) no» you are quite mistaken, we have no influence 
now iQ the. World; indced, we never lay ourselveeoutfor th^e 

things." ' * 

» 

" But you willbe sure to come to dinner," added ohe o[ the 
daughters. - 

" Yes, do," said the other, " take apartments in tfe neigh- 
bourhood ; it wiJl be so conyenient Just to pop in at ß^e^ and 
wearealways happy to seeany body atdinner!" William 
with a burning cheek and a labouring boeom, took bis leave ; 
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and was again in the midst of the crowded part of the city, 
böfore awakening to a distinct recoUection of the cirpumstan- 
ces of his situati<»i. He was now u^kOB ^is own resources. 
Of what did they ooosist ? aod in what way were they to be 
emplpy^d^^A thotisaad puzzling questions soggested them- 
•selves to his mind, and at length iie stood stock still in the 
middle of the footway,and looköd abbut like one^who had lost 
his way. . - . 

Indecision, however, ot thid kind, will not do in London; 
the next passer by elbowed hiin out of his wäy , and a woman, 
into whose path he was thus thrown, swore at hin) like a 
trooper. This feminine creature was one of the girls employ- 
ed by t,he newsmen, and a bündle orpapers she carried linder 
herarm.snggested an idea at which he grasped with eager- 
ness. He purehased' from her a Journal celebrated forthe 
numberof its advertisements — ^being as yet ignorant that a 
man who is not partieülaily nice might for less than one-fotirth 
partt>f *that sum read the paper iei^ll; thröugh, and obtain some 
refreshment and a comfortable Seat into the bargain — and 
posting himself up against the wall, opened the iräportaht 
page. The yery first advertisemfent which caught his eye 
made his heart beat und his eyes sparkle.— 

" Wanted immediately, a gentleman under thirty, to under- 
take a Situation of high respectability, and ^(»isiderable emolu- 
xnent References required. Apj^y to E, W. No. 90, West- 
ley Btreet) Borough.*' He crushed the newspaper into his 
pocket, inquired the way to the Borough, and ^rung impet- 
uously for ward to the adventure. • • 

Crossing London Bridge, he saw the Thames for the ürst 
time. Xts broad bosom, studded with innumcrable barges, 
grlittered in the ßun-light ; here and there amidst ^e crowd of 
cänoe-l&e skifis, a silken pennon, or a painted canopy, or a 
güded prow, marked the path of wealth or civic honour ; all 
"was mirth and motion; the shrill lau^ of ladies leaped alcmg 
the water, and, mingled with sounds ofthe bügle or the flute; 
barges passed and refjössed ; the river tumbled along in music 
and in joy, an4 eyery öomponent atomt)f its surßice seemed 
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to move and quiver in the sun. William^s beart, too, danced 
at the eights and sounds; he seemed to acquire fresh vigotir 
trom the breeze whicb blew over the water, and frei3h hope 
fröm the gladsome ^scene ardbnd. He puBhed gallantly for- 
ward, and at length dived, on the soutbem aide of the river, 
into a new wildernees of houaea which Toee from the w»ter*s 
edge. 

It was a cönsiderable Urne before he cöuld find the, place 
mdicated in the advertisement, and his dread of being too kte 
increased every moraent At length the fortjtinate words 
** Westley Street" appeared on the coraer of a house, and( he 
ran forward with renewed eelerity. He was in hot)es thal the 
mean appearance of the buUdings wbuld dissappear, as he haid 
sometimes fbund it to do, on advancing into the street; but 
here the very reverse was the case : and at lengthf when he 
foond himself in a dirty, narrow lane, surrounded by all the 
usual indications of wcetchedncss and vice which distönguish 
the abodea of the congregated poor in cities, he becatne 
convincod that he had mistaken bis way, and bitterly.regretted 
the time he had lost in exploring so worthl^ a Channel. ' On 
arriving, however, at ^e rec^aired number, he had the curioei- 
ty to look in at the open door. 

The only furniture which graced ihfe apartment, that seem- 
ed to have been transported from an Irish bog, was a frag- 
ment of a counting-house deskj the rents in which were here 
and there concealed from pryin* eyes by patohes crf" brown 
paper ; änd behind it, a stooi, minus the third leg. ' That the 
hitter article was'able to maintain so handsomely as it did its 
Position on only two legs, was owing to an individual, the 
solitary.denizenofthc room, whp poised himself upon it soin- 
geniously, that an unobservant spectat9r wpuld have imagined 
the feat had been perftrmed for the siiter's own convenience 
or recreation, whüe he hung t)ver the pag§s of a huge mercan- 
tile looking book befiwre bim. Wflliana waf? staggered by.this 
appearance of business; and drawing forth the newspaper, 
compared the niunb^r again with that on the door. The man 
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Still did not look up, and our advcnturer, at length^ somewhat 
abruptly asked — 

** Pn^, air j ai^ you R. W. r 

" Thirty-two— forty-one— fifty-five — fifly-eight," muttered 
the accountant, running ,up the mpney column, with his eye 
aad pen^ ** I shall attend to you in a moo^ent, sir/* William, 
aftdr waiting two or three moments, threw another glance 
round the apartment, and, indignant at iiaving been seduced 
into hope by so very shabby a concero, repeated his question 
with an emphasis he did 90t use on ordinary occasions : 

** I say, sir, «jxe you R. W. 1" — upon which the accountant, 
placing his jSnger upon the figure ät wbich he had been inter- 
mpted, raised his head slowly to examine the ^e of his cus- 
iomer ; and to the ^eat astonishment of our adventiu'er, dis- 
closed the features of the universal agent, Mr. Wil&ins. The 
adyertiser stared at his dient with unmoved'gravity, and then 
bowing solemnly^ saluted hini by bis name. 

•• AUow me to jdäce a chair for yoü, good sir. Never mind, 
they are all up «tairs. By the way, it is no bad idea, that 
Walking cane which unfolds into a se^t—the thing may be 
usefui sometimes. The original inventor is a iriend (^mine, 
and I could get one fbr you at prime cost" 

"That is not the questicm now, Mr. Wilkina," said William, 
half provoked, and half amused— " I have wandered here in 
search of R. W. and 1 am desirousof inquiring into the nature 
of the ^tuation he advertises.*' 

** The Situation," said Mr. Wilkins, " is a very good one — a 
very good one, indeed. Our custom is, for the applicant to 
de^>06it a trifle--only a Shilling— merely for the trouble of 
booking; and &us, being in possession of bis name, address, 
qoalificatioDS, and references, jf he happens to be the success^ 
All candidate, we can, in due time, let him know all about it, 
you know.** William could not help smiling in t|ie midst of 
hiflvexation. 



62 THB OAMB OF IJfS^ 

"^ Come then,*' Said he, ^ admit me as a candidate^tbere 'im 
your ghilling." 

'^ Not from a firiend !" exclaimed the agen^*-^ never froma 
flriend ! No, no, my dear'sir, if you were a stranger it would 
be another matter. Well, if it muät be so— this is reaUy un- 
civil — never mind, ive'U go over the way, and Fll treat you to 
a pint of ale." William, with difficulty, excused hknaelffrom 
accepting this^ liberal ofibr; bat Mr. Wilkins would, at least, 
see bim tö the, door, ' 



** Adiea !" Said he, shaking bim by tl^ lumd-^** if we sue- 
ceed, you may depend upon hearing from me.*' .^ ' 

" After all, Mr. Wilkind,*' remarked William, taking a last 
peep at the qfficey *' do you think thiä is exactly the place ibf— 

for~-" ^ 

' * . . . ■ 

'*Oh,'^u don't like the Situation? Central, t think, rathe; 
central— but you doü't knoW tpwn yetj" . 

'*Ido not akogether.raean geog^hically— but the appear- 
ance— the appoiptments-^tbe— '^ 

** You think it looks c^ little queer ]— a little rum-lookihg ! I 
dare say you do ; but that's not much matter. We don't ask 
half^-guinea, like some folk»— what can you expect for a 

shülingr 

" That is just the point We expect, I think, as müch for 
one shillingas for twenty ; we expect probability^" 

« Pr<^abüiiy ! Pardon meiny dear gir, you quite amuse me. 
Go to the lotteiy, andcount probabilities— go to the guning- 
tab]e, and calculate chanpesr-g6 to a common public house 
raffle, and study philosophy ! He whose merchandize is hope^ 
is above the petty laws of trade. Who, after taking the trouble 
of Coming here, would lose bis chance, howevor remote he 
might think it, for the sake of a Shilling? Adieu, now, adieu. 
For au^t you-wör i— know, your money has not been iU- 
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spent : at least, when every pther hope sholl Äil you, you will 
think to yourselfi if <mly for a moment, * I wondCT whether 
any thing will ever come of it !'— and that one tliought, my 
dear boy, at such a time, will be richly worth a i^illing l" 

William walked more leisurely— homewards'^— he had no 
home; anotlier night at the inn. would almost empty his 
pockets. What was to be done 1 Situatioos did not come, it 
appeared, when callcd upon ; and it was as absolutely neces- 
sary to eat fmd drink before obtaining one as aftei; He re- 
solved, in the first place, to hire acheap apartment; and in 
the second place^-although this was not without a struggle, 
he was^ashamed to think how viölent — to ofer Burnet afisist- 
ance in copying^the lawrwriter haviug informed him that he 
was sömetimes under the necessity of employing jthe pen of 
another. Both these afiairs were speedily managed. He was 
admitted as a lodger in a respectable looking house, on paying 
a week's rent in advance : and Burnet, having luckily t eceiv« 
ed that day more work than he could himself get through, 
was glad to accept of bis friend'a assistance, and did not appear 
to be in any manner surprised at the offer. This sort of em- 
ployment was better than nothing; it wöuld at least support 
life tili something better appeared ; and there was sorely no- 
thiug degrading in supporting life by such meana. He had 
promised to meet Burnet the same evening, at the Three 
Puncheons, the public-house where they had heen before ; 
and although we^ried with bis long wanderings, and faint 
from Want of sustenance, for he had been unable to swallow 
a morsel of food the whole day, he set out at nine o'dbck to 
keep the appointment Where was the necessity, it may be 
asked, for making such a promise at all, surely not very 
commendable in itself, and peculiarly absurd on the present 
occasion 1 Bumet; had päid the night before^ Of such afe the 
reasons that determine the actions of youth. 

The Company assembled at the Three Puncheons, wasmuch 

the same as on the evCning before, although with the ezcep- 

tion of Simpkin, the gentleman shopkeeper, theie was noone 

6 
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preeent who had pn that occasdon attracted bis particular 
notice. Bumet had recovered from bis gloom ; Simpkm in- 
dulged the Company with a eong ; the c joke aod the merry 
Story, neither destitute of decency nor point, ran fhnn table 
to table ; and at length our young and buoyant adventurer, 
awaking from the lethargy both of body and mind, into which 
the ovents of the day had tbrown bim, began to feel a senai- 
tion of abeoliite enjoyment stealing aroond bis beart This 
Sensation increased ; it became more tumultaous; tbehilanty 
was commünicated bydegrees to Simpkin and bis associates; 
and at length even to the phlegmatic Burnet. If we only 
remember tbr a moment bis previous Situation both mental and 
bodily — bis fatigue — ^his want of food — bis inexperience in 
drinking, we shall be prepared for the- i^esult, which die pa- 
tient reader will find detailed in a ftiture chapter.. 



-\ 
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CHAPTER V. 



Gaining a Point 



'Tis early to begin to fear 
Thedevilat fifieen. 

Sbdljbt. 



Whsn Mr. Vesper, the next moming afler we lelt him at 
Uanwellyn, awoke from a sleep UQbroken ezcept by haypy 
dreams, he heard with soroe vexation that the London coach 
had already passed, and that there was not a postchaise to be 
had in the town. " Poor boy," thought he, ** I must not leave 
him long to himsel^he coidd not be in more dängeroos Com- 
pany. He will discover, perhaps this night, the trick I have 
played with bis Bible, and the consequences may be derious.'' 
After musing for some time, however, on the disappointment, 
with that happy philoeophy which usually prevails in a well 
'regulated mind, he discovered that Sl had haiq>ened for the 
best. How did he know, he inqüired, what was the'real cha- 
racter of her who was to make or mar the happmess of bis 
protegee ? Was he to be satisfied with the instinetive inter- 
est inspired by a pretty &ee — to fall in love at first sight, and 
yield up the govemment of bis judgment to bis eyesi He dc- 
termlned to cloak bis curioeity tmder the Privileges sometimes 
claimed by elderly gentlemen, and to spend the forenoon, per- 
haps providentially allowed to him, in prying into the reeesses 
of Helenes mind. " I will wink hard," said he smiling, as he 
iini^ed bis moming'a meal, ** and her beauty shall not bribe 
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me; nelther shall my senses be channed with that rieh melo 
dious voice, chann ehe ever so wisely." The half-quaker hat 
and the shining brown cane were then gaily assumed, and our 
speculator sallied forth to business. 

The mommg presented a very beautiful specimen ofthat 
moet beautiful of all sea^ns, an English autumn; and the sce- 
nery around the little town, with its varieties of height and 
hollow, wood, lawn, and water, was worthy of the lovely light 
which called forth its beauty. Mr. Vesper, who was as much 
in the habit of rejoicing with external nature as if he had 
been a pantheist in . his heart,' walked joyously along, and 
reached the little porch where he had seen the lovers part, 
at an hour so unseasonably -early that he hesitated some time 
before knocking. The house was of the same sizc and form 
as the neighbouring cottages, but distinguished from them by 
a certain air of neatness, cleanliness, and even taste. The 
little patch of ground before the wall was laid out with botani- 
cal precision into a display of various families of flowers, and 
defltaded from the footway by a neat green paling. The 
porch, of rüde lattice work, hung round witli jessamine, look- 
ed like a i^rdeh bower ; and the brightly clean glass of a 
little window on each side glanced through a wreath of vine 
leaves. "lam not too early," — determined Mr. Vesper, as 
the knocker rattled on the door, — " with the ralstress of this 
house it is already mid-day." 

In the room into which he was shown by a little girl, he 
foond Miss Howard seated at a table with nearly a doz^i 
children at their studies. The low babbling murmur of their 
Yoices ceased os he ^ered, and the young school mistress« 
recognising Mrs. Clive's iriend, rose up, and with an easy y«t 
dignified politeness, invited him to be seated. The apology 
^ intrusion was then'made with old bachelcnr-like formality, 
and received with graceful good humour, and Mr. Vesper, 
whether remembering or not the caution he had imposed upon 
his eyes and ears, found himself in iamiliar ccmversation with 
the most interesting daughter ofEye he hadas yetmet with 
in the course of his studies of human nature. 
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^'Thisis a serious Charge, Miss Howard,*' cn^d he, after 
some time, and loddng round at the little students^ ** a heavy 
reeponsibility on one so young. The introdacers of in^t 
schools, Ifear, did not contemplate their being fbllowed up so 
soon by the appearance of— " 

'* InfiUit school-mistresses,*' suggested Helen, with a smile. 
** Bat you do injustice both to me and my establishment 
This is not precisely what is called an Infant school ; for all 
these children are capable of receiving methodical instruction 
withoutinjury. The danger, however, even with them, lies 
in teaching too mach, not too-little. A'child is always learn- 
ing something— its faculties are never idle ; and although for 
the first Short period of its life, it i8,.and onght to be employed 
in trying and exercising the- instincts of its nature, yet very 
soon something more is discovered than inerely what is requi- 
site fbr a being destined to perfbrm bnly the functions of animal 
life. Whenever this is perceived, either in the acute question, 
or the perplezed monologue, indicating that the struggl^ of 
reason hiave begun, it is our duty not to develope prematurely 
the feculties of thinkmg, butsimply to give atone and direction 
to the infant thoughts. Those would exist and go on, whether 
we interfered or not; and oiir interference, if gently and ten- 
derly exercised, can do no haim. A child may be taught 
many usefui lessons with as little exercise and injury to its 
thinking faculties as would have been the consequence of its 
own unaesisted attempts to reason; and as these lessöns must 
of necessity be plam and simple, as well as usefui to the mind, 
there can be no reason why a person even so youiig as I am, 
should not be intrusted to teach them." 

"Are these y our own seutiments," inquired Mr.Ve^r, **or 
have you unbibed them^irom yourreadingl'^ 

" They were my mother's," replied Helen, "or rather tiiey 
are my own; for I was Äever ellowed to form an opinion on 
any subject but one, tili I had first examined and foiind it 
correct" 
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** What one do yoü expect 1" 

** I allude to religion. I was a Christian before 1 knew that 
other ibrms of belief -existed, and I was taught to look för a 
confirmation of my faitb, not in books and arguments, but in 
the convictions of my own breast The doctrines of infidelity, 
when I at length read and listened to them, could not stand a 
test like this, they had uo witness within responding to their 
truth; tliere was no moral.connexion between them and my 
aoul ; and thus their sophisms were not the less impotent, be* 
cause I was unableto expose them logically ; for I coold even 
admire the ingenuity, while I abhorred the doctrine— ^ju£t as 
onemay still retain a detestation of murder» while he handles 
admiringly a polished dagger, or sees with a smile the sparMe 
of a cup of poison." , = 

" Excellent mother !" exclaimed Mr. Vesper, musingly, and 
only half aloud. 

" Oh, yes — excellent tnother !" cried Helen, clasping her 
hands, and bret^ing at once from the somewhat Iccturmg Po- 
sition she seemed to have taken, into all the girlish enthusiasm 
of her age. " Do you know, sir, I sometimes weep when 1 
think of her suddenly (shaking away some glistening drops 
from her eye kshes) Ijut then, when 1 think of her long and 
well — I am so happy !" 

** Continue to think of her—Oh, continue" — said Mr. Ves- 
per, taking both the hands of the fair young creature within 
his, ** her memory will be worth more to your soul, than all the 
saints in the calendar !" 

He walked up the toom with a troubied step, and leant for 
a few moments out of the casementi which opened into a little 
garden.at the back of the house. " lam my own gardener," 
said Helen, "so it is not much expense— at least I am only 
helped by William— that is, Mrs. Clive's son, when hi8nK>ther 
comes sometimes to tea. I often grudge the time, büt I love 
flowers almost as well as if they were living things." 
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" The thne is not mispent," remarked Mr. Vesper, "provid- 
ed the indalgence involves no sacrifice of more important du- 
äe& Thero are some amusements, and some perfumes— but 
not'the coffloaetics of the teilet, young lady — which are-con- 
ducive both to inward and outward health. The Eastem na- 
tions, in the midstof all their cerempnial absurdities, are not 
very unreasonable in that beautifol connexion they wpuld 
seem to advoeate between the purity of the aoul and thatof the 
body. Do you read French and Italian-1" continued he, look- 
ing at some books cm a hanging shelf. 

"I read the few books I have," said He.len, ** but these are 
SP few that I hardly think I can know the languages." 

** And you play — this piano-forte takes up more room than 
you can well spare. Do you play well V^ 

•• I think I do," replied Helen, with simplicity, " I have even 
thought that I played well enough to teach, but, although 1 
tried very hard, 1 could find no pupile — not one." 

** Why, did not your friends exert themselves— your rela- 
tionsl" 

** Mrs. Clive did all she could, and so did William." 

*• But yoqr relationsl" 

**,I have no relations ; my mother, as you have heard, was 
discarded by her iamily, and my father was a stranger in the 
comitry. We left the place where we were known, on ac- 
count of an occurrence which made us resolve never more to 
retum; here my poor mother became unwell, and drooped — 
and drooped: we could not go out, we were not very rieh — 
and — and somehow or other, we made no friends but the 
Clives." 

Mr. Vesper's lip trembled, and his eyes glistcned as he 
looked at the poor, fHendless, solitary girl, Standing in the 
middle of her little apartment, surrounded by the evidences of 
her industry, and the tokens of a pious, gracefui, and accom- 
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plished mind, and yet presenting so touching a picture of 
lonelinessand desolation. I^ it poesible, thought he, that thk 
frail and lovely bark could continue to ^oat unhurt, amidst 
the stormy elements of the worldl Are the fiibles of poets 
and novelists merely fables, or is innocence really its owa 
protector, as virtne is its own reward 1 A vain and darii^ 
imaginätion flashed across bis mind— rwhat an opportunity to 
solve the problem ! Suppose I were to make the trial, to cast 
her into the seven times heated fumace, and assay the seem- 
ingly pure metal of her soul! But the nextmoment, rejecting 
with horror the idea — with what fece, thought he, could I 
afterwards pray Ibr niysel^ "lead me not into temptation'?" 
WhfLt right have I to snatch the sceptre of Grod from his hands, 
and assume the exercisie of one of the moe^ awful and terrible 
of the functions of his government 1 Then, stridihgLup to the 
object of his meditation, and again seizing both her hands— 

"Miss Howard," Said he, "Kam an old man — Ihaveno 
child to inherit my property. Various circumötances have 
conspired almost to estrange me from my species, except in 
the general sympathies and afiections which unite the &mily 
of mankind. You, too, are alone — ^you as much need assis- 
tance as I yearn to give it Although an old man, however, 
I am not yet quite old enough to make the house of a bachelor 
a proper asylupa, according to the customs of the world, for so 
young a woman ; but allow me, I beseech you, to act the Äther, 
notwithstanding. Allow me to inquire into, and supply your 
present wants, and to place you in a Situation where you will 
at least he secure from the dangers and distresses which here 
beset your-youth — to which even your innocence is a snare, 
and your every grace and «ccomplishment a traitor." Helen 
listened with deep emotion to this sfaigular address; her eyes 
filled, and for some moments she tJOuW not command her voice 
to reply. 

" I am very grateful," she at last almost sobbed — " mdeed, 
indeedl am — ^but look round you, my dear sir, there is nothing 
here that bespeaks a poverty which could tempt me to rob the 
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more needy objects of your benevolence ; you see that I have 
pleilfy <^ scholars, and plenty of health — " 

*' And plenty of pride," added Mr. Vesper. 

" Oh, no, it is not — indeed it is not — at least I think — I hope 
— ^I am almoet sure, it is not pride !" 

** It is nothing eise," said Mr. Vesper, angrily, but looking 
at her fondly and admiringly Üirough bis anger. Helen pon- 
dered föra nioment, and then said firmly — 

** Well Ihen, sir, this night, when my head is cm, my pillow, 
I will try to disembarrass myself from any suggestions, either 
of pride or meanness; and think calmly what advice my 
dead mother would have given mei To-morroW fcnrenoon, if 
you will favour me so far as to come here, I will teil you what 
counsel I have received." 

" To-morrow forenoc» I shall be on my way to London.'* 

" To London !" and her cheek flushed, and her eyes spark- 
led— ** then perhaps you will see William Clive. Oh, if you 
knew how much his mother is rapt up in that only son ! He is 
young, wild, and thoughtlesa ; but high-minded, and hlgh-prin- 
cipled — ^generous, affectionate." 

" To you V Helen cast down her eyes, but the next mo- 
ment looking up, answered proudly—. 



"To all mankind, except the base, the sordid, änd the 
mean." 



^* My good girV said Mr. Vesper, "I did not mean to af- 
front you ; but what connexion has William Clive with the 
subject before us 1 Teil me only what your wishes are, can» 
didly and at once, and Xo me they shall be commands.'' 

"I have no mother now," replied Helen, "to rejoice in my 
saccess, or be cast down eyen to the grave with my feilure ; 
I have a profession adequate to my «ipport ; and I am of that 
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sex which ought to be antroubled witb the stirrings of worldly 
ambition. In all theee respects I am different trom William 
Olive. Traiüsfer your benevolent offen of assistance to him ! 
To reject them for royseif, in the easy circumstances in which 
I am placed, could cost me no reasonable sacrifice ; but if it 
did, it should be cheerfully made, being due to frlendsbip and 
gratitude.** 

"It ahall be done!" Said Mr. Vesper, suddenly, and he 
shook tiie young orphan's band witb an agitation, that seemed 
like the trembling of a nervous affection. "Farewell! but 
not for long; think of your monier, my dearest child; prey 
tbr the Strange old man, who would have been unto yoa as 
a father; remember William Olive; hope all things— and 
so fitreweU, and may the Messing ot the Almighty remain 
with you !" Helen foUowed him to the door, and looked througli 
tears at bis retreating figure, tili it was lost in the distance. 

Tlie rest of that day was spent by Mr. Vesper, in the pleas- 
ing, but not veiy profitable occupation of castle-building ; to 
which a letter written to bis friend theOurate, in the even- 
ing, might be considered as nothing more thän a sequeL ^ 

** I have at length found," said he to the worthy backgam- 
mon-player, "the very thing for which my soul thirsted. The 
vague and general instincts which formed my attraction to the 
species of which I am an individual, are now, in one point, 
twined and<;oncentrated. I do not, however, love the num- 
her of mankind less. The social sympathies and affections, 
of whicJh the human heart, when in a healthy State, is made 
up, may be determined to a single object, without being aen- 
fiibly diminished in their diffuaion ; just as the rays of the sun 
may be coUected into a focus by the art of the philoeopher, with- 
out lessening the light of the World, Nay, I may be said to 
have more k)ve for the species, for the sake of the yery in- 
dividuals who might be imagined to engross and absorb it alL 
I cannot well describe them to you, for I fear even now that 
my seiltiments may be affected by the prejudiceä of Ihe seji- 
ses, and that my ideas of rooral and physical beauty may l)e 
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80 closely confounded as to make me in some measure. mis- 
take the one for the other. However, the monstrous absurdity 
and injustice'which men commit every honr of their lives in 
this way, are not to be marvelled at, or considered as an ano. 
maly in God's government of bis creatures by the lawsof na- 
Iure; our pälate in the same. manner doiats- lipon the sweet- 
meatswhich are destructive to health, andtums with loathing 
from the meiHicines whose property it is to pieserve and restore 
it: and in both instances we are presented with a striking and 
beautiful piroof of the intended subjection of the ahimal by the 
man — of the dominion accoirded to reasonx>yer the seq^es. 

" My plan is as yet only sketched — the fiUing up must de- 
pend upon circumstances: I pursue the young man to London 
to-morrow moming. I sufifer him to plunge into the stormy 
ocean of lifo exulting in his yoüth and bis strength ; I follgw 
him afar off like a safety boat, to cheer in time of danger, and 
succour in case of need ; I watch with an anxious eye, and a 
beating heart, his struggles and bufifelings ; 1 see him in the 
heaving ofthose tumultuous waves, sink and almost disappear 
in the gulf between — only to rise more proudly on their 
foaming^ tope, and look gallantly to the sun-bright goal of 
his caieer; I encourage himirom the land when he hasnearly 
completed hi;3 probation ; I marshal around his mother — his 
friends — his love— to greet his Coming ; I open my own arms 
to receive him, and as he leaps to shore I run and fall upon 
his neck, and weep aloud for joy. / 

" The moral history of the yoimg woman will be of a less 
exciting character. I shall allow her to remain in the calm 
but usef ul retirement befitting her sex ; I shall supply her 
iirom tuna to time with books, and with such things as are 
required for the harmless or beneficial accomplishments ; I 
shall watch over the progress and development cf her mind ; 
I shall pry curiously into the nice and delicate change which 
takes place when the innocence of ignorance and inexperience 
is gradually absorbed into that of principle and reflection ; 
wearied with the strifeand excitement of my other though^ 
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I shall retire into the purity and domeetic quiet of her mixkl as 
to a pleasant'hoEie ; and at last, when my little romance has 
drawn to a cloee, in the intimate union of the two characters, 
so distinct yet so much alike, I shall possess a hap^nness with- 
out fear and without alloy, and in the calm hbsom of that &- 
mily of love — so far at least as this world is concerned — 
shall find an ahiding place, and a continuing city." 

The reply of the Curate, although it interrupts our chrono- 
logy a little, may as well he given here : 

" Better stick to the dice," said that sensible divine — ^**bc^8 
and girls are troublesome things to play with. Well may you 
call your plan a romance, and it is not the least fbolish of the 
few I have read in my day. The mole may ape the lynx, and 
be only laughed at for his pains ; but when a wise man like 
you thinksof usurping the place of a providence, it is time 
tö cry — ^God be with us ! No man can calculate to a nicety 
the effects of human causes. Your intromission for instance 
with the lad's Bible may be the^ occasion of his ruin. Your 
continued action on his destiny must also in any way be inju- 
dicious. If it is opon and avowed, he can have no merit in 
braving misfortunes of which he knows the extent and ter- 
mination; and if it comes like a hap-hazard afiäir — just in the 
nick of time, as they say — unless his mind be very well bal- 
lasted indeed, he will soon forget that there iß a God above 
him. llowever, I do not deny that these growls ofmine may 
be paitly the effect of ill humour ; and of a surety it is 
enough to injure the temper of a saint to behold the winter at 
band, and the nights drawing in, and the fire already looking 
so cheerful on the hearth — while notking is seen on.The 
Mount when I take my evening walk but dark Windows, or, if 
I peep sadly in, an empty fire plac.e and a closed dice board. 
Do, my dear friend, think of it; bring the young couple here 
forthwith; I shall marry them as hard and fast as the church 
can do it ; and we can then ßit rationally down, and teach them 
backgammon." 
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CHAPTER VI. 
A Blot 



A Bletherin, blusterin, drunken blellum, 

BüRNS. 



A LONG enough time had elapsed since his last visit to Lon- 
don, togivean appearance of novelty to, Mr. Vesper's feel- 
ingB as he foHjid himself once more entering the huge me- 
tropolis. One exulting smile, one tfarob of patriotic pride 
were given to natnre, as this colossal momtment of kis coon- 
try's greatness broke upon his view ; but when the carriage 
rolled into the crowded streets, where fkmine was see^ stand- 
ing abject at the door of jdenty — rags elbowmg gay em- 
liroidery — smiles sparkling on ont face, and tears on anoth- 
er ;— where were heard, mingling in wild chofüs, the groan 
and the laugh, the curse, the häil, the shout, and the scream^- 
hts smile vanished, and his heart was sad. Not that his 
mind was cast down by the vicinity of misery, or his brow 
drawn into frowns at the aspect of crime ; at every etep he 
found a redeeming good for every evil, and in contemplating 
the " mingled yam" of human life, his adjusted feßlings un- 
consciously settled into the calm which it is the labour of 
pbilosophy to seek. 

Hisfirst businefls afier arrival, was to lookforhis intended 

protegee-^hat here an unexpected diÄculty occurred. He 

- went to the East India merchant, on whom he knew William 

was to have called as soonas he reached town ; but Mr. Irvine, 

althougb patiently and good-humouredly endeavouring to 

7 
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recoUect the circmnstance, was some time befi^e he coald 
call tomindthat a young man — whose name he did not le- 
member — ^had, indeed, been with him on the bnsineas mesb- 
tioned by Mr. Veqier a few hours befere. M^Hliam had not 
left his address, which the man of business thoogfat infor- 
mal and improper ; but he had na doabt that the enquirer 
would find it at the officeof the situation-agent m the neigh- 
bourhood, to whom Mr. Irvine usually referred the young 
men'who applied to hii^ on such matters. 

To the agent, accordiBgly, Mr. Vesper went, and was 
abruptly informed that no such person had been thcre. 

- " That is very stränge," remarked Mr. Vesper; " can 
there be no mistake?" 

" You see, sir," said the man, tummg down his folio, *^ his 
name is not here : no one entrusts his business to me whose 
name and address, together with his wishesj^ualifications, and 
references, I do notset down, in his own presence,in this 
book." 

Mr. Vesper, surprised, sorry, and almost angry, now bent 
his Steps towards the res^nce of the Blanks. <* He has 
been here," said they, ** but he did not leave his address 
— ahd, what is odd, he would not come to dinner!" 

What is to be done 1 debated Mr. Vesper within himself, 
when he was onee more in the street— surely the young 
man is more than usually careless and imprudent If he de- 
pends upon Mr. Irvine alone, does he expect that he" will adver- 
tise for him when he finds a Situation? What could be his 
reason for not taking the advice so judiciously given, tö apply 
to a man whose interest it would be to nssist him? And wliy, 
at least, would he not dine with the Blanks, whe appear to 
be good, hospitable sort of people, and both able and wil- 
ling to assist him in hissearch for employment? ' 

Meditating in this manner, but, at the sanie time casting a 
wary eye at the passers by, in the vain höpe of finding, acci- 
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^entally, the t)bject of his search, he passed the time in tra- 
vereing the principal thoroughfiires, tili the evening drew 
definitely in. At length, passing bne of the numerous 
newspaper-offices in Fleet-ötreet, the idea Struck him that 
an advertisement would be atonce the speediestand öiost effi- 
cacious means he could ädopt— He will see it, thought Ke, 
to-morrow moming— for no expectant inind in Lcmdon can 
rest without reading the daily advertising Golumna— and 1 shall 
be in possession of his address in.the course of the day, and 
at libcrty to conunence the line of Operations I have determi- 
ned üpon. — ^Having written the notice in a coflfee-house, he 
went into the first office he could find, and presented it to a 
man who sat upon the counter in a singularly familiär posture, 
bestriding it with his legs, while he harangned with much 
unction the Clerks behind. 

Hie man had no sooner cast his eye upon the paper, 
than he sprang from his seat with so sudden a jerk as to ex- 
pose and enlarge an already considerable rent in his coat be- 
neatli the Shoulder, through which linen was discovered,^ 
innocent, to all appearance, for' many montÜa, of soap and 
water, 

■ " W. C. of Llanwellyn !" cried he, reading the advertise- 
ment, " Petch me, if it is not Bill Clive he means ! By 
the powers that be, my old huck, we will put the seven shil« 
lings to a better use than giving them to these cormorant ra- 
ga-muffins. There — ^" tearinff the advertisement in pieces, 
" rU undertake to place you before the eyes of Bill in tweh- 
ty minutes ; but if by that time he is beyond^the seeingpoint, 
it isneither your fault nor mine, you know— " 

" Then you know where he lodgesl" inquired Mr. Vesper. 

"Where he lodges!" repeated the other, with a stare of 
dninken humour, '< Fetch me, if that is not a good one ! 
Do you know where the cuckoo rests, or the rock^cod tums 
in? ^ 6111 lodges, likc many a capital feUpw, where he likes, 
or where he can ; bat the exact meridian of the spot I believe 
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ifl what few can teil— e^cept Boraetimes when tbe watduntn 
c«4ehe8 him dozing in bis bot, or tbe pcdice c^ces in tbe 
momittg prate of bis-wbereabouL*' 

** You know at least wbere he is to be fbund,'^ said 
Mr. Vesper, disgusted, and balfalarmed, altbough aware 
tbat bis informer mustbave.been almost abeolutely ignorant 
ofWilliam's character and habit& 

" I know the bouse be uses,** replied Wigwam, " and to 
piove it, ifyoa will promise to otand sometiimg, I will take 
you tbere ineontinent^ 



»1 



<^ The honse be um»?^' 

•* To be sure ; but I can teil you, if you are unwilling to 
stand Sam, tbere is nq use in my going tbere, for my ac- 
oOunt has been closed in that quarter for a long time.'' 

*' Youmean, I presume, tbat your account ia paid« and thai 
you füre disinclined to open a new one?" 

"JJo,'* Said Wigwam, "I mean quite tbe reverse — that 
my account is not paid, and that they won*t let me open a 
new one." Mr. Vesper, ashamed of bis companion« and un- 
wÜling to enter the haunts ofsuch Company, hesitated for 
some moments; but bis so lately-bom afiection triumphed, 
1^ he atlength (»romised to "stand" as much as would do 
the drinker good — a quantity which Wigwam appeared to 
think an exceedingly liberal allowance, for he shook tbe old 
gentleman heartily by tbe band, and declared bim to be the 
honestest fellow he had ever met with in bis life. They had 
not journeyed long, however, along tbe crowded streets, tili 
be began to think that he was letting bis evidently country 
acqttaintance off too easUy. 

" Odd so !" cried he, stopping suddenly short — ** I was 
lifcetohave committed a grievoue error in my reckcming. — 
Down this blind alley, not abore a score of doors off, there is 
a place where it is ten to one our friend Bill is afthis raoment, 
rattlingthe dommoes, onhiswayto tbe Tbree Ptmcheona. 
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Call for what you like," ccmtinued he, whispering, as he 
diagged his componion into the hall of a low public-houser— 
** any thiog better Ihan mere heavy, and I will pay you to- 
morrow." In another moment Mr. Vesper found himself 
coiighing,spitting,andweepingas bitter tears, in a physical 
sense« as he had ever shed» in an, atmosphere of tdl)acco 
smoke, where some human figures appeared dimly through 
the gloom, and vkrious ill assorted voices rung tumidtuous- 
ly in his ears. 

Wigwam, after having given his lOrder, cautiously fol^ 
lowed by tfee words "fpr this gentleman," joined eagerly 
in the convensation aronnd, and speedily made himself so 
much at home that he was invited by more than one un- 
washed artificer to drink out of his glass. This compliment 
he retumed by freely submitting his own, and Mr. Vesper's 
untasted measure to their discretion ; and he was at length 
only prevailed upon, by astern whisper from his companion, 
to bid adieu to the genial scene. 

A second time the same trick was successfiilly played, and 
our philosopher found himself draggedr into a society assem- 
bled in a house in Holborn,, where the quiet and respectable 
appearance of tiie Company made him view with a sidelong 
look pf shame the shabby exterior ancl fiustered manner oihia 
companion. " That is Tora Spring," said the latter,^' ea- 
gerly» pointmg his finger to a well-dressed man of agreeable 
features, with the excepüon of a broken nose, •* that is Neat — 
that is Belcher himself," running oter a catalogue of names, 
which Mr. Vesper remembered to belong to the most celebra- 
ted Beroes of tiie fancy. 

After emerging from Üris pugilistic i^esort, the reporter, 
finding firom the lateness of the hour, that it was absolutely 
neceissary to push directly for their ultimate destination, gave 
a looae ta his imagination, before occupied in schemes of 
spunging on his companion's inexperience, in topics more 
intere^ing and important His ideas probably received 
thehr directicm fifom Mr. Vesper'» question :-^ 
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'< Howy sir, did you happni first to beeome acqnakt^ ^rith 
Mr. William Cliver 

" Is it with Bill?" said Wigwam. " By the Lord Harry, 
that b a thing not ill to do ! It is bat two days eince we 
set eyes on each other, and yet, would you believe itl we 
are like two cherries, as Shakspeare says, growing on onc 
stalk. We met at the Three Pmicheons the first night of his 
Coming to town. There were a,dozenof us, good man and 
true, all quietly engaged in discussing the a^irs of the na- 
tion, when the yoüng rake-hell made hie appearance, hiseing 
bot from Wales. It is surprising the power of moral attrac- 
tion.*— In less time than I could pen a paragraph we were sit- 
tmg elbow to elbow, lighting pipes at one another's moutbe, 
anddrinking out of the same glajBs. Drinkiag* indeed, is hie 
fiiult, though a firiend says it ; and it was not wiihont some 
coaxing, and I may add, a little well meaiit vblence» that I got 
bim on his legs at twelve o'clock. Well, sir, you may think 
I had more bowels than to leave the young man to himself at 
euch an hour, in a stränge city, exposed toall the casualtieB 
of the night — druuken watchmen, and bad women — for you 
know, in his thon state, a little queerish or so, he might see 

* Helen's beauty in a — " 

" What is ÖMit youisay, sirl** said Mr. Vesper, fi^reely, ** cM 
he mention the name of Helen?" 

*' Helen!" said the reporter, ** Fll take it upon my con- 
sciencehe did ! * Helenes beauty,* ezclaimed he— well, never 
mind — where was I 1 Oh, in PiccadiUy. ** My dear 
friend,* says, I, * where are you going — what are you up to V 

* Any thing,' says he, * have you any bluntl' * No,' says I, 

* I have left my purse at homierand my jade of a laadlady 
will not let me in to fetch it.' * Never inind,iny boy,' says he, 

* wo will make a night of h, ifit costsme fiitypoundsl" Here 
Mr. Vesper groaned. " And^soi** continueä Wigwam^ «* in 
spite of all my dissuasions, Iie took the way to tbe Fini^ in 
James^ Streets, to whlch I Ibllowed bnn ö«rt of sl^er eoiiipa»> 
fiioii for his youth." / 
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" Pray bow did he find his way to that den of in&myl" in- 
quired Mr. Vesper. 

" 'Fore George, it is more than I can say," replied his in- 
former, " but he is a forward youth, that is the truth of it ; 
a lad of gcnius, upon my- honour, only too much given to 
drink — a Uttle tuo much given to drink." 

" Your testimony on that subject," said Mr. Vesper, " I con- 
ßider to be worth nothirig. — ^The young man is just out of 
the bosom of his mother's family, in the country, and mnst be 
as Ignorant, I should think,ot the viee of drunkenneae as you 
appear to be of the virtue of sobriety." 

«* Fetch me, if ever I heard the like!" cried the reporter. 

"Hallo, watchman, what's o'tjlock?' 

" Half past ten," rauttered the ifellow, sulkily, as he passed. 

" Look ye then, sir," continued WigWam, laying Jtiold of 
Idr. Vesper by tlie arm, and making a dead stop— *< we are 
within a dozenyardsof the Three Puncheons, and TU bet 
you a sovereign, that Bill Clive is drunk now !** 

♦* Pooh, nonsense." 

** Bet tben, only . bet," — fumbling in bis empty pockets— 
" ril stake the mcmey at the bar, if you donbt my honour ; 
cpme, iait done? — Do say done! Donci" 

"Doner . 

" Why, then, done ! iiive me your fist, my boy, I always 
saidt you were a game old cock," and so saying, he shook 
Mr, Vesper by the band with much cordiality. As tiiey ap- 
proachedthe door of the public-house,loud voices were heaid 
within, whicb Wigwam pionounced to indicate ** a row." 
Thecry of " watj^h ! watch !" was at length heard repeat- 
edly, and as they entered the hall, a storm of acclamations cnr- 
ses, and d^fiances,mingled with the dragging of tables attd 
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chairs« and the gratiBg noise of shoes on the floor, declared 
beyond all question that they were entering a field of battle. 
The reporter pushed forward witli the älacrity of his trade, 
and dragged his componion afler him. 

♦* There they are at it!" cried he, *• cöme along, my fine 
fellow ! now is the time — golt, my hoys, keep up the gloiy !** 
and the two strangely assorted compaiik>ns hurst into the 
room. 

" Well done, Clive !" shouted Wigwam with renewed 
vociferation, and clapptng Mr. Vesper on the hack — ** thwe 
is the man we want, that is Welsh Bill — the leek fat- 
ever !" 

Mr. Vesper^s shocked and terrified glanee had already 
sought and found hiaprötegee, — He was standing in the mid- 
dle of the floor, with his waistcoat and shirt tom open ; one 
band was twisted in the neckcloth of an antagonist, and with 
the other he brandished the fragment of a chair; while in 
his hoarse voice and ^leaming eyes were but too visible the 
traces of into^ication as well as rage. The next moment 
several watchmen hurst into the fray, and a general rush 
was made to the door. Mr. Vesper was carried out into the 
Street by the torrent, which melted suddenly away ürom 
before bis eye»— all except Wigwam, who stuck pertina- 
ciously by bis side. 

"Good night," said the former, in a voice divided between 
sorrow and anger, " good night : you were right, and I tbank 
you." 

** Good night?" repeated Wigwam," what do you mean 
by that, 1 should he glad to know 1 You dön't meah to 
hedge <^, doyoul" 

" Leave me, sir, 1 am in no mind jfor further/ooling," re- 
plied Mr. Vesper, stemly. 

"Oh, Woody noses!" cried the reporter, 'bereis fooling 
witha vengeance ! I am done as brown as a pli^-pudding^ 
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80 you don't mean to pay the sovereign you betted me about 
Bül's sobrietyl'* 

" There — there," said Mr. Vesper, putting the coin into 
his lumd, *' and now rid me of your impudent Company this 
moment*' Wigwam looked at the money for some moments 
with a gaze alroog; of incredulity, and then called afler Mr. 
Vesper in a soflened tone. 

" Stay, sir," said he, " the night is cold — are you sure that 
you, too, have not quarrelled with your landladyl Come ; 
frankly, if you are out of a lodging PlI lend you half a- 
crown." 

"Grohome, my good fellow," said Mr: Vesper," "to your 
fiirnüy, if you haye one, but at any rate to your own thoughts; 
good night — good night!" Wigwam walked rapidly and 
steadily on for some time. ** I will go hcwne," thought he, 
"fetch me, if I dontl" but his resolve was interrupted by 
the door of a public-house opening as lie pa83ed, tp let some 
person out 

«♦ Ts there ai^ body in the parlour. Will 1" said he to the 
waiter. 

" Yes, Mr. Wigwam," replied the man, who knew him, 
" we have still two or three. Do you mean to come in 1" 

" Oh, no; I asked merely from curiosity. A fine moon, 
Will." 

** Yes, sir; good night" 

" Good night— oh» stay } you said, I think, you had still a 
few in the parlour ; well, I don't care if I do look in. — 
No, I won't — good night— stop, Fll just go as fkr as the bar, 
but not a step further, not a step. Did you say two or three, 
Will ?" and so saying, Wigwam went in, and the door shut 
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CHAPTER Vil , 
The Deuce. 



Theo ibe spirits that still float above the wreck of happinees. 
Are 4riven o*er ifae shoals of guiltf or ocean of excess, 
Ttie maffnet of tbeir courae ia gone, or only points in vain, 
The shore to which tbeir shiverM sail can never fitretch again. 

Btrok. 



It was late the next morning when William Clive awoke, 
and looked round bis apartment with something of the dismay 
which may he supposed to agitate a guilty spirit on rising up 
from the sleep of the grave. Hiß temples throbhing with 
almofit intolerable pain, his whirling stomach, bis swollen eyes, 
his giddy brain, and bis cold and clammy limbs, gave fearful 
token of a first intoxication ; but within, all was doubt and 
confusion, indefinite dread» remorse without an object, and 
memory without circumstance. Indistinct sounds rang in his 
ears, ^apeless forms sailed beiore his eycs and, although it was 
broad daylight, a ** horror of great darkness** seemed to brood 
over bis heart. Presently a pan^ of recoUection darte4 
across his brain, and he would fam have taken reftige in the 
original gloom from a light still more dismaL Then the cir* 
cumstances of the scene, in which the night before he had 
teen a principal actor, came one by one before his mind, with 
all tbeir absurd and debasing details, and a feeling almost of 
wonder attended the sense of ^ame and degradation. 

*'A gentleman's son*/^ he repeated, bitterly, as bis moth- 
er*s parting advice sounded in his ears;—" a thinking being— 
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a — " but the word that was to foUow reftised to pass the foul 
and parched lips which would have uttered it ; and he hid 
bis face in the bed clothes. 

** But my mother will not hear of this," he exclaimed, start- 
ing up : ** my saintiy Helen will be spared the shock— -and 
never, never will it i^in bcpossible even for the tongue of 
malice to whisper such a tale ! They will not heiar of it," he 
contiaued, pressing suddenly his trembling hands to bis tem- 
ples. " How will they not hear of it 1 Crood God, what phan- 
tom is tbis which passes before me ? A dream — nothing but 
a dream ! a fragment of my bideous gleep, which remains to 
terrifymy scarcely awakened senses! Surely it is impossible 
that the malice of hell itself could have sent to so obscure 
and distant a spot an accusing witness of my shame ;" and he 
tumed a fierce and glaring eye upon the void of bis Chamber, 
as if eagerly inspecting a crowd of objects before bim. " The 
cid man! the old man!" he at last cried, dashing bimself 
down violently upon the bed. " My mother's firiend ! — spy — 
traitor— devil !" and he gave loose to an ungovernable fit of 
rage, of which jie was bimself the principal object 

When bis feelings had spent their förce, he dressed himself 
more calmly, and then sat down, in spite of headach and nau- 
sea, to the paper he had undertaken to copy. The attempt, 
however, was vain. . Wbatever power may be exerted over 
the mind by moral resolution, it sometimes ßdls of immediate 
efl^ct when applied to the body, which is actuated proximately 
by machinery peculiar to itself f and thus William, although 
capable of Controlling hissensationsofpain andaickness, which 
craved relief in air and exercise was unaMe to compel his shak- 
ing band todraw one straight line, or form oneiegible letter. 
Heat length gave up the bopeless task, and with feelinga of 
shame and anxiety, took his way to Burnet's house, who he 
knew was under Üie necessity of delivering the original and 
its copy to his employer in another hour. 

The law-writer was busy poring over bis accustwned ma- 
noscripts, and instead of the look, either of ridicule or je- 



QQ THX CULME 09 UFK. 

proof, which William was prepared to «icoonter, he temaed 
upon hia visitor, whefl he entered, a glaaey eye, which indi- 
cated no recoUection, whether pleasant or unpleaaant, of any 
tiiing except the employment in which he was immediately 
engaged. 

♦*You häve brou^t the paper," he lemarked — ^William 
laid it on the table. . 

" And the copy 1 — William shook his head. 

♦* What do you mean!" cried Bumet, in alarm« 

Ihave been,fliid am unwell — ^very unweU: I could not copy 
that paper to save myeelf from starvation." 

Bumet threw himself back in the chair, and opened his eyes 
upon his friend with an expression made up of wonder, fbry, 
and contempt. 

**You areaware, sir," said William, getting angry in his 
turn, " that 1 am altogether unaccustomed to drinking : you 
most have known last night what the eifect of the debancb 
would be this morning ; and in making myself both criminal 
and ridiculous, I have as jnuch your encouragement and ex- 
ample to blame as my own folly." 

Bumet had by this time began the task dT copymg the paper 
himself in great perturbation. "It is very weU," was hisre- 
ply — «*0h, it is very well — very well^— very well," mutter- 
ing the words between histecth: but when William attempted 
to recommence his harangue — 

** S'death, sir !" cried he, ** leave me alone4 I am a hard- 
working man ; I cannot aflS>rd, not I, to be either sick or lazy. 
Get yon -gone to your starvation, smce you like it ; bot re- 
member for the füture that you have no right to endanger 
another man's bread, eitl^er by drinking -more than yoor 
nerves wül sustain, or by undertaking more than you have 
resolution to perform.'' William, abashed and conscience- 
stricken, did not venture a reply, but deecended the stairs in 



\ 
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ntenee, and jdunged into the living street, one of tiie most 
miserable of Üie beings by whom it was crowded. 

. A stranger in London, without a Single respeotable friend 
to advlsc — without fiinds to live another week without employ- 
ment — what was he to dol To go homel Thiswas yet possi- 
ble : he had money enough to pay his ßire to lianwellyn, and 
to Support life on the road. But wiüi what face was he to 
present himself before his mother and Helen ; how accoi^nt 
for the time he had spent ; how meet the accusation which 
Mr, Vesper had perhaps already forwardedagainst him? How 
rational^and manly an efGjrt he had made to secure that inde- 
pendence for which his childish longings had embittered his 
mother's life for years ! What an account he was prepared to 
give of the wonders of the metropolis — of the treasures of 
antiquity — ^the curiositiesofhistory — tbe marvelsof art which 
it contained ! " No," concluded he, ** I cannot, must not, will 
not retum ; even Helen herseif, while she will unconscious- 
ly exaggerate my folly, will be unable to make due allow- 
ance for the insignificance of my means, and the paucity of 
my opportunities ; here must I live as longas life is possible ; 
here must 1 achieve a subsistance or perish." 

Every Uiing, however, was new and stränge around him. 
He ^as like a mariner ship-vnrecked on some foreign coast, 
in danger of famishing f5rom very ignorance x)f the people's 
language and manners. If he could but discore^ in what 
manner he might be servicable,*or in what terms he ought to 
ofler his Services, to the many thousands around him, to 
whom af9uence and conventional custom rendered necessary 
the hired assistance of their fellow men l How little in the 
mean time, would suffice for his wants— how circumspectly he 
might live, ^ill.even in his low andhumble Situation, he should 
be caught by the tide of fortune in its flow — tiH something 
tihotdd tum ttp / Magioal words ! Most potent of all the spells 
that are ütte.red in the superstition of youthful hope ! A 
brig^t glow rose into William's cheeks, as the tfaought pass- 
ed Üuough bis mind, uid bis perturbed spirit ftstened npon 

8 
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that undefined and undefinable somethingf with the tran- 
quillity of Sindbed's crew, when they anchored xm the whale. 

•* Yes,' Said he, quickening his pace along the etreet, as if 
in pursuit of some visibleand determined object; "any thing 
whatever will do in the mean time, just tül something tums 
up r 

Among the few individuals with whom he had fonned a 
casual acquaintance, he foundhimself attracted moststrong- 
ly, perhaps by the sympathy of desperation, to Mr. Wigwam, 
the reporter. The others had seemed to treat him with a res- 
pect.due rather to his hopes, than his means, and to Wig- 
wam alone he could reveal his real Situation, without em- 
barrassment and shame. There was besides another rea- 
son, which detennined him in his choice of a confidant — 
His mother's prejudices againsi a mercantile life, although 
unsupported by even a show of reason, and therefore always 
carefuUy kept in the back ground by him, had nevertheless 
sunk deep enough into his heart to have some effect upon the 
dreams and reveries which fill up so much of a striplmg's 
life. The literary ambition, on the öther band at which we 
have hinted, although hardly enough formed to deserve the 
name of a passion, was yet sufficiently strong tocut a fonni- 
dable part in the mental contest, which takes place when 
a man*s predilections are consulted, and his resources examin- 
ed, in a case that may be decided by the tuming of a straw 
To literature too, he was attracted by the very desperation oi 
his mind, just as a man will usually prefer carrying his last 
guinea to the gaming table, or the lottery, ne matter what 
denomination they assume, rather ^lan to a common marke- 
of profit and loss. A Single fortunate hit, thought fae, may 
attract the attention of the public, and raise me to the pin* 
nacle of my hopes; a congeniality of thought, a sunilarity of 
Bubject, nay, even a turn of eicpressionmay be the means (^ in- 
troducing me to those who will be proud to promote mj ad^ 
vancement; — it will be ezhibiting to the world the Stores of 
my mind, be they rieh or scanty, and a just value caimot 
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&il to be put upon them by those who have no interest what- 
ever in disguifiing their sentiments. 

Amusing himself with this precious reasoning, he took the 
way to a newspaper office, where he knew Wigwam was 
frequently to be found in the foienoon. It should not be dis- 
guised that William was perfectly aware of the dissolute 
.habits, and somewhat disgusted by the vulgär efirontej^y of 
this person; nay, even at this rooment, he feit a kind of reluc- 
tance to be seen associated in broad day-light with so Bhdbhy 
a ruffian. The man's principles, it is true, would have been 
the same whether his coat was whole or not, but our adven- 
turer knew that the world is accustomed to argue on outside 
premises, and, besides, he was in that respect one of the world 
himself, and feit strongly the instinctive disgustof old clothes, 
which is the moral shiboleth between the Jew uid ^e Chris- 
tian. If a man of Wigwam's appearance and 'manners, he ar- 
gued, can make a living at all by so confmed a brauch of the 
trade of literature, what may not I ezpect? But while he was 
in the midst of this speculation, he saw the reporter issuing 
hastily from the door of the office. 

He was for some time in doubt as to his identity, so great 
a change had taken place in his externa! appearance : but 
Wigwam^s physiognomy was of too striking a character to 
be long mistaken. He was now dressed in a fashionable great 
coat, which, although by no means new, was whole and well 
brushed, and covered very handsomely the multitude of sins of 
his under-garments. His hat was nicely smoothed, his shoes 
bright and clean, and above all, his face was well washed and 
trimmed. In this guise Wigwam appeared to be really a per- 
sonable man; there was something portly in his figure, which 
is frequently taken for dignity by the lean, and the impudent 
pertinacity of his stare might have passed very wdl for the 
hiysitiid freedom of a man of condequence. With merely 
a nod of recognition, he was about to pass quickly by; but 
William, whose desire for «m audience was strangely increas- 
ed by the metamorphosis, laid hold of him by the arm and 
kindly inquired afler his health« 
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«*Buit you Beem in a hinry,** ccmtinued he, ^er perhape yon 
see your iriends only in an old ooat, by way of ayoidiDg the 
appearauce of fonnality T' 

^ That M a good one,*' aaid Wigwam, delighted wkh aiqr 
])ody'0 joke, at any body's expence; '*but the tnath is, a lit- 
Üe atroke of good luck has befitllen me, and I am d^^rmined 
to wake hay while the 6un ^inee." 

" What— a legacy, perhapsl or your rieh friends have at 
last relentedl" 

« Yes,** anßwered Wigwam, " my uncle has given me some- 
tiiing!" and he looked up witii a significant smile, whidi 
William did not then understand, at three golden balk dang- 
11^ firom Üie wall over head. 

'* I should rejoice at your good ^(^mie at any rate," said 
William, '*büt more particularly afthe present moment, when 
I leel ambitious of taking your place df reporter, diould you 
be niolined to retire.*- 

Wigwam stared, and William continued, more abashed than 
he ezpected to have been. 

'* The truth is, I muät either find employment at once, or 
return to Wales; there is no other alternative. My triends 
give me no immediate hope of a respectable Situation, and, 
tili somethlng tums up, I should be glad to employ whatev- 
er talents I may possess in ministering to the curiosity of the 
public as a reporter of domestic news, with the purpose of 
extending myviewstothe higher departments of literature, 
when I shall have acquired a sufficient knowledge of the l<h 
edle of the London Pamassus." 

William spoke quick, but Wigwam SQ^med to have great 
difficulty in keeping bis gravity tili the Speech was ccMicln- 
ded, at the end of which he broke into a loud chuckleyto he 
never laughed outright 

** Pardon me, my dear fellow," said he at length, percelv« 
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ing a flush^f reseotment gather in his young friend's chefek . 
** it is not at you I laugh, upon my word it is not— but at my- 
8e1£ Do you know where my thoughts were at that time? 
— Why some ten years back — 

^< 0*er the dark rereward and abysm of dme*— 

I was then marching along this very str^t, a fine young fellow 
of five and twenty, a geod oaken stick In one band, and my 
wardrobe, tied up in a pocket bandkerchief, in tbe otber. 

Those spires of St. Paul's appeared to me to sunnoont tbe 
temple of tbe muses — ^tbis Ludgate-hiJl was a Parnassus» 
and tbat muddy kennel a Helicon ! I too talked of literature» 
and dreamed of fiune, and lived soberly, and slept soundly — 
ba! haJ — wbydon't you laugb?" 

Tbere was sometbing in tbe tone of voice in wbicb tbe sud- 
den question was put, wbicb sent a cold tiirill tbrougb Wil- 
liam's veins.^A stage-coacb rattled past tbem at tbe mo- 
^rnent, loaded witb passengers aud baggagefortbe country,and 
it was witb a bitter sigh be read tbe word **Monmoutb" on 
tbe sides — Tbe streets appeared to narrow around bim, and 
tbe atmoepbere to become tbicker, and wben tbe reporter 
addressed bim again, be beard bis voice witb a Start and a 
gasp. 

"You have no prospect of otber employmentl" said Wig- 
wam in bis usual manner. 

« No immediate prospect," replied William, bastily/ Tbe 
reporter smijed. 

« Your purse is empty 1" 

"Aimost." 

"You are firmly resolved notto retum bomel" 

" Absolutely." 

" And you would ötill eatl" 

"Tobesure." 
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'^* Then I commend, nay I applaud yoor porpose ; and al- 
though I have no immediate thoughtsofquittiiigtlie prcrfes- 
(sion myself, you are as welcome to my «ervicefi and my ad vice 
as if I had. What— there is room for os all— the more the 
merrier, say I." 

They had now dived deep into the city, and William fomid 
himself iu an unknown region. Their conversation was in- 
terrupted by tJie denseness of the crowd, through which Wig- 
wam plunged with an adroitness, which excited the eovy of 
his companion, who by this time began to exhibit Symptoms 
of iätigue that would probably have been still very distant in 
a ramble through a thicket The moving mass became 
thicker every moment, and it9 motioa more headlongand tum- 
ultuous ; and at length on toming a corner, a sound as if of 
near thunder was heard, and a fire-engine, on which eight 
or ten men wcre quietly seated, some of them smc^ing their 
pipes, rushed at füll gallop into the bosom of the multitude. 

S|^tting like an encnrmous wave torn by the prow of some 
headl(Hig bark, the crowd gave way on all sides ; but closing 
again instantly with all the compaQtness of a fluid body, it 
foilowed the machine with emulative fury, tili compelled to 
re-open by the same interruption. Engine after engine raab- 
ed past in quick succession; the Windows were filled with 

' eager faces ; the shops were shut up ; and the roär of the living 
torrent became mightier, and mightier, tili its progress was 
stopped by some «eemingly impassible barriei^ and the rear 

^ thrown back many yards by the reactioA. 

In front nothing was seen but a cloud 6i smoke surmount- 
ingthe houses, through which the smothered flame was obesrv- 
ed to rise perpendicularly at intervals, like a golden pälar 
dimly seen at nig^t Presently streams of water were des- 
cried entering tke body of vapour in all directions, and 
their splashing on the walls, and the crashing of the glass 
Windows which foilowed were heard above the human nois- 
es of the street In some places the smdce appeared tö be 
swallowed up by the conquering flames, and "whiäx a mig^er 
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glare arose, illuminating for a moment.both heaven and earth, 
the huge rabble below «ent forth a shput as if applaading a 
scene in a tragedy. 

William gazed on this novel spectacle with intense curiosi- 
ty, chastened by an awe so profound as to letid much of the 
sublime to bis feelings. As for Wigwam, he stood with bis 
back to the wall» projecting bis knuckles, and elbows for the 
defence of bis person, and appearing to look with cool and 
business-like attention on wbat was going cki, Some human 
figures were at length seen Üirougb the ämoke at the Win- 
dows of the devoted buildings, and various articles of fur- 
niture were thrown over, and crashed upon die street belöw. 

" This is dreadfül !" whispered William to his c<Hnpanion, 
as the painful predominating in bis feelings, overthrew all 
ideas of the sublime. 

"Finel Isn'tit)" said the reporter, "a capital beginning 
for you — a practical lesson worth a thousand lectures. Take 
carc that you are not looking with your eyes shut; see and 
hear e?ery thing that is to be seen, and imagine moore liian 
it is poesible to see. In half an hour the whde aflair must be 
down in black and white ; in half an hour more it mqst be tum- 
bling through the press; and in two hoors more it must be in 
the hands of the whole town. To show the good will i enter- 
tain fi>r you, you shall have the task of writing the paragraph, 
and we shall divido the produce between us." 

This announcement renewed the tremUing of William's 
nerves, and he was on the pomt ot remoitetrating agamst the 
imprudence of putting so weighty an afl^r into the hands of a 
novice. 

«Really, Mr. Wigwam,*' said he, " I canuot help d^eading 
the saddenness of the trial. I nevel' saw a fire before, and I 
fear my account öf it would be thought by the ezperienced to 
be somewhat turgid and redundant^' 

"Redundant, my dear fellow S** replied Wigwam, " make 
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yourself perfectly easy on that head — it shall be cut and clip- 
ped, and paired and gutted to your heart^s content, I assaie 
you. BlesB you, you will not'know yöur own mann&ctore 
when you see it in print" 

"There is little," remerked William, without appearing^to 
notice "the consblati9|i thus offered, " little of the merely hu- 
man interest about thisscene which we usually find in the 
printed details of a conflagration. Perhaps we are not near 
enough to hear or witness the particulars of accidents in the 
crowd and the fire — the escapes or fate of the inmates — ^the 
thousand circmnstances of fear, surprise, and cmrioeity which 
fiU up the awflil detail." 

"Th6 deuce we are not !" exclaimed Wigwam, "look at 
that Window to the lefl, where the flames are just beginning to 
take hold. Do yoa see a lady leaning over, with an infant 
in her arms— — " 



«No,rdon't»" 



't. 



" Which she appears in the act o[ dropping into the street, 
when a cloud of smoke envelopes the whole building, and 
leaves the horror-struck spectators in ignorance of the eventV' 

" I see not a tittle of all this." 

** Did you not observe that one of the fire-men — a fine 
young fcÜow by the way, with a wife and eleven children — 
was hurried to an untimely fate by sevenof the.engines play- 
ing lipon him at once while he was endeavouring to fix a 
ladder at one of the buming Windows ]" 

"No, indeed!" 

"You at least hear it whispered among the crowd that the 
wife of one of our city members, as she happened to be 
cheapening a cod's head and Shoulders at the fishmonger's 
opposite, was so terrified by the appearance of the fiames, that 
tiie honourable house islikely to be disappointed of a acm and 
heirr 



TBS QäME OF LIFE. g5 

«No, no." 

"Butthis wants confirmirtioii. And finally," hmrrying him 
away, " you know it to be reported, on too good authority 
yoa fear« that Üie nimdi)er of Uvea ascertained to be loet, 
was thirteen— — " 

- «Nota Word ofitr ^ 

" When we went to press." Wigwam buffetiog his way 
with sturdy stroJkes, was soön clear of the crowd, and darting 
into the first obscure public housö he feil in with, the two 
friends sat down to concoct their account of what they had 
witnessed. Our adventurer's power of compoeition, such as 
it was, did not desert him on the pinch ; and Wigwam dictat- 
ing his own apocrypha, besides many really important details 
that had as completely escaped the Observation of William, 
the whole business was finished in a yery short time, and the 
adept and novice hurried away with continued speed to the 
printing-house. The next moming, William had the satisfiic- 
tion of seeing his first paragraph in print, and ahnest cntire, 
and of eating a dinner for the first time in his lifo, of his own 
earning* 

• «' This ifr your treat, lad," said Wigwam, when they had 
fiitished, ** you observed how they left out aH my ingenious 
eircomstantialities, except the mere details of place and per- 
8on !** Our author was not yet polite enough to teil a lie, and 
tiierefore he did not toy h^ was surprised. 

''Haag them," continued Wigwam, «they smoked th^ cid 
hand! But what canwedo? The knaves know very well 
that the puUic will not swallow a mere catalogue of acci- 
dents, like the bankrupt list, and a man cannot eanly get up 
a. ];iew fire filty-two times in the year. By the lyay, I break- 
iasted too at your expense to-day. You will see the paragraph 
inüiat newspaper of last evening, read it carefolly when you 
go home— it wül give you another lesson in your new busi- 
ness»" That night, before g^nng fo bed, and just after indulg- 
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ing in a happy reverie, our adveHturer pulled the paper firom 
bis pocket, and i^ with great admiration the followii^ spe- 
cimen of Mr. Wigwam'sgenius: 

^^IrUeresHng Circumstance, — Last night the neighbour- 
** hood of Dean Street was thrown into the utmost constema- 
" tion by cries of murder and other appalling nonnds proceed- 
"ing from the respectable tavem called the Three Punch- 
" eons, kept by Mr. Miles Froth, brother to the late Mr. Froth 
" of the Cheshire Chcesö. The adarm was first ccmimnnicated 
" by Mr. Jenkms, the tobacponißt, of No. 47, to Mrs. Ball, 
" the lady of Mr. Ball, the pawnbroker, of No. 48, who, witii 
" the utmost promptitude, ran down in person to the comer of 
" the Street, and awoke the watchman. The watchman Sprung 
" bis rattle, and having succeeded in collecting four of bis 
" brethren, they proceeded direct to the Bpot, accompaniied by 
" Mr. Jenkins, Mrs. Ball, and other reöpectable neighbonrs. — 
" On entering the parlöur, a scene of iiproar presented itself 
" which beggars description. A young man of lofty stature, 
" and more than half naked, bis clothes having been tom in 
** Strips from bis back, stood in the middle of a field of contest, 
" strewed witj^ the fragments of bis weapons, and the victims 
" of bis veftgeance. He was evidentiy fresh firom the coun- 
*'^try, and fresh also in another sense, and had quarrelled with 
<*an individual present for having won fix)m him at domin« 
<< oes the severed half of a sixpence presented to him as a tnie 
^ love token by bis mistress^ The Company interfered, affirm- 
*< ing that the half sixpence was fidrly won ; and the in&tuated 
** youth, instantly snatching up.a chair, run a muck all round 
** the room. We are happy to say that no lives were lost in 
" tKis Singular afliiir, which waa terminated by the young 
" man being^ kindly advised to go home. Mr. Jenkins, the 
«* tobacconist, and Mrs. Ball, the pawnbroker's lady, with the 
<* other respectable neighbours soon äftdr sepaiated to their 
" respective houses, Mr. Jenkins bidding Mrs. Ball good ni^t, 
•* and Mrs; Ball remarking, * It was well it was no worse.' " 

Our herohad no soonei* perused hiß anecdote, than he clap- 
ped bis hat on bis head, and cast a ferocious look about the 
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room in search of bis stick. The stick, howeyer, had absent- 
ed itself ever since the afTair so fkithfuUy and minutely ehron- 
icled above, and being thus allowed time for reflection, bis 
good humour retumed, and, indulging in a bearty laugb, 
by way of supper, be went to bed. 

William was soon able to go on witbout tbe assistance of a 
master, and continued for sometime to derive a subsistence, 
more precarious and more miserable every day, from wbat he 
began at last to think was a prostitation pf bis talents. His re* 
ports, it is true, possessed in a high degree the charm of im- 
agination, but this is a quality altogether distinct from false- 
hood ; and altbough be was frequently obliged to mingle in 
scenes revolting bothto bis beart and judgment, it was not as 
one of the actors, but as an observant spectator, extracting 
wisdom from folly, and rea4ing lessons of virtue in the acted 
hist(»ry of crime. We are not to imagine^ however, that, like 
the Babylonian Jews of old, he walked througb the fumace 
witbout ** an hair of bis bead being singed, his coat burned, 
or the smell of fire passing on him.*' Alas! altbough at the 
sound of the flute, and the harp, and the dulcimer, he feil 
not openly down before the golden image which tbe King 
of Darkness bäd set up, yet bis ear was often charmed by the 
syren music of sin, and his beart secretly enticed aller its idol- 
atry. 

In that beart there was a störe of pure thou^ts, and ten- 
der and boly recollections not yet exhausted. Helen, the 
first object of bis love, was thefirst being who had awakened 
witbin bim thoee sentiments of piety which are the enly stä- 
hle foundation of moral principle. Ta thmk of her was to 
recall to bis memory not only the blis^ul dreams of youth 
but all the lessons of virtuous fortitude which had fallen from 
her Ups, and which he had read in her conduct-^all the reli- 
gious asBOciations which make even this earth of ours a vast 
temple — all tbe lofly and ennobling aspirations which separate 
and eanctify the soul of man from the spirits of tbe beaets 
which go down to the earth. 
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A litUe Portrait in China ink, which he had himaelf taken of 
that dear fiice, and which he still fondly treasnred, was a 
talisman of peace to recall his wanderin^ thoughts, and lead 
them through paths of love and beauty to the Fountain of all 
good. It is not sufficient condenmation to say, that if this link 
had been broken — this medium of oonnexion withdrawn, the 
hold would have been loosed which held his feebled prin- 
ciples aloft firom the gulf of the i^vorld : the remark could only 
suggest itself to a thoughtless mind, forgeiful that " God hides 
his providence behind second causes" — that we have all — 
whatever be its form, or nature, or denominaticm— oür störe 
of hidden thought — our secret portrait, or lonely Image— our 
monitor and rememln-ancer, in the day of danger. 

William consulted his talisman every day with less and less 
self-satisfaction. "Severe^ in yoathfbl beauty," holy in yirgin 
purity, Helen seemed to bend sorrowful and reproachful eyes 
up(m her lover. His time running away unimproved, his task 
appearing every day more mean and sordid, his very style of 
writing becoming debased, as he fimnd himself drilled and 
hackneyed into the trade — ^what was he to do to withdraw 
himself from the hasty perdition into which >he was sinking.' 
Was it poesible that the fate of Wigwam awaited him?— and 
he shuddered as thequestion flashed across his mind« 

"There is still a chance for me!" he exclaimed — "1 will 
try the magazines. I^m at present lost in the crowded lett»- 
press and chaotic variety of a newspaper. Who, on reading 
the accomitof a morder, or a fire,,or a natural prodigy, thinks 
of asking the name of the writer^ Let me stamp the im- 
press of my mind upon a page even of a month's endurance ; 
let me fiimiliarize the public, if possible, to the sight of my 
name, or if this be out of rule, let me at least have something 
to refer to, in ofTering my Services to the booksellers.*' 

On the same day he feil in with Mr. Wigwam— no longer 
the steady, fat, respectable, great-coated man he had been for 
some weeks, but a spare, dirty, ruffian-like fellow, buttoned np 
to the shirüess chin in a tight rusty blaek coat The moral 



TBS GAME OF UtH. 99 

cjcle had gone jound, and Wigwam, instead of a beülg of 
some natural sense, and some acquired shrewdness, rendered 
interesting by some dream-like glimpses, caught &om the 
dimm*d glags of memory, of worth, and honour, and early hope, 
—was nöw a vulgär, reckless^ dissolute and moet desperate 
vagabond, His mind, however, still retained in some respects, 
its peculiar form and pressure, and his remarks, if neither 
just nor original, in spite of the redundance of absurd or revolt- 
ing expletives, were sufficiently striking. 

** And so, young one,'' said he ** you are at last come to your 
*ulterior views of the higher departments of literature V I 
thought it would end in this, split me ! You gape at the stars, 
and pay them honour because you fimcy they are above you. 
Go, study astronomy, and it will teil you that there is no such 
tfaing as up or down in the whole region of space. It is just 
sowith periodical writing. The penny-a-line reporter, the 
weekly Journalist, the monthly magazino hack, and the quar- 
terly reviewer, are all on an equal footing. In what do you 
suppose the difTerence tö, consist 1 In subject ? Is there a 
Single subject in the whole ränge of literature, which pos- 
sesses more interest, andeven dignity to men, than the crimes, 
follies, and accidents of human life ? Are you- sore at the clip- 
ping your articles sustain 1 Ask the magazine writer how 
many of liis he sees entire ; and if he answers, every^one, 
enquireagain, how many do not go in at all, in consequence 
of the restriction which his.own or the editor's'delicacy im- 
poses uponthe scissars. Do you strike for wagesi Take 
the bull by the homs, my young swell ; never be ashamed of 
your bread and butter, and blüsh, as Sawney hath it, like a 
beggar at ä bawbee. What think you is the rate of the mag- 
azinesl — ^why from two to ten pounds per Bheet How many 
of our lines would fill a sheet of sixt^n pages, averaging 
more than six hundred words per pagel You slare at the 
question — you ponder — ^you calculate— but I will save you 
further trouble, by pronouncing at once, that the product of 
your work will indicate something just about half way between 
the ma^imum and minimum of mi^gazine prices. You thus 

9 
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see that we possess tbq^ golden mean, abont which the poets 
prate so nnich and know so litde. What, then, are the ad- 
vantages which these donsof periodical literatore possess over 
US? They are kept in suspense for a month or a quarter« we 
fyt a minnte or a tii^t; if their shot misses, they lose the 
labour of many a weary day, and many a ^eepless night — we, 
the pastime of an idle hour, or the frolic of a joUy evening. 
Does your conscience start at the poetical flight we are some- 
times obliged to take? Oh, there are worse things than that 
in other branches of the profession ! Only fancy a poor dev- 
il, compelled by hunger and request of friends, to write.-=- 
Look at him,** continued Wigwam, grasping bis companion's 
arm — ^* look at him, with bis pale ßice and hoUow cheek, 
bending over the portentous page. Perhaps bis thiu and sol- 
itary candle plays upon some little eleepers by bis side, 
feasting on a supper in their dreams, of which their waking 
hunger had been cheated ; perhaps a wife — an aged motber 
— an orphan sister— aye, or all three, flit like shadows through 
the a^Hurtment, con versing only with their eyes, and silent both 
in their hope and their despair, lest their voices should disturb 
the Studios so fraught with doom. Or fancy him — sink the 
pathetic ! — ^fäncy him alone — Oh, not alone l His Chamber 
is filled with a^thousand phantoms otdelight — a thousand 
hope-gilded visioQs pass one by one before him. Look, he 
throws down the pen, as somehappy thought has tinted the 
paper cotUeur de rose, and while reading over the passage, 
beautiful perhaps only in Imagination, his voice is broken into 
sobs, and warm.teara gush irom. hi§ eyes. The book is 
completed— printed—published— criftcMCc^. Ha ! ha! ha ! on- 
ly look at him now ! Seathe women, with their frozen 
cheeks, and stony gaze— and the hungry children— ha! ha! 
ha! , 

«My dear sir— " said William, in some alarm at his ve- 
hemence. 

" Bat yoü don't see the author himself— the delighted dream- 
er— the fcury castle-builder! Look at his white lips, as silent 
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asdeath; his fingers crushed within each other, bis jaws 
locked — ^ha! ha! ha! — Do you think," continüed Wig- 
wam, suddenly lowering his voice, and speaking sternly and 
distinctly— « Do you think, if that cove could get hold for love 
or money of— '* and he imitated the action ctf drinking— 
" do you think he would not drain— ay, if hell-fire was at the 
bottonf!" William shuddered; for he remembered to have 
heard that Wigwam was a widower, and a childless fiither. 

«I wasonceanaüthor myself," said the latter, resmning 
his apparently constrtdned jocularityr— " and so I can tdl you 
a thing or two oa that head. Couid you guess what I 
wrotel" 

"No, I cannot." 

" Ha ! ha ! ha ! It chokes me to think of it--it does, in- 
deed; I wrote— ^how you will laugh — a poem!** 

" Youl apoem!" 

**By 1" said Wigwam; and, seeming to be in reality 

almost choking with the convulsive chuckle which he was 
in the hahit of siihstituting for laughter, he shook Wüliam 
vehemently by the band, and, turning down a narrow alley, 
was^soon out^f sight 

William, as it usually happens, had not asked his friend's 
advice tili his resolution was taken ; nor in fiict tili an arti- 
cle had 'beeh written, and even sent to one of the mag^ 
zines. The Interim of suspense, in spite of Wigwam's croak- 
ing, was not all "a'phantasma and a hideous dream," but, 
on the contrary, a period of busy and happy anticipation ; and 
when, at length, he saw his first essay in print, and soon after 
hurried to the banker witha check for a larger sum than he 
had ever befbre possessed in his Ute, he enjoyed his suc- 
cesö not as a »*lucky hit," but as the realizatic» of a well- 
^punded hope. Something had at last tuined up— something 
well worth the price even of years, instead of months, of 
suffering and privation. He was now entered aa his, career ; 
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the eyes of the worH were fixed on him, and all he desired 
was a clear stage and no iavoar. 

The next day, when glancing over a newspaper, he saw, 
with a flush of the cheek and a throh of die heait, a notice of 
the magazine. His own piece waa not merely mentioned 
with commendation, indeed with pndse, bot it was stated to 
be the production of " Mr. Clive, a young writer of extra- 
ordinary promiae !*' How Btrange that* a secret had transpired 
so well concealed under the mask of iiuüals ! How extraor* 
dinary that the prying eyes of the world should have fbond 
him out even in the obscurity and loneliness, and poverty of 
his present Situation ! His thoughts so &r fix)in straying to 
the well-meaning friend who had ptocured the insertion of 
the^** puf^'' kept carefully aloof ; and when, at length, a coun- 
try echo pronounced the article to be *' worthy of the elegant 
pen of Mi. Clive," poor Wigwam was dropt like a bankrupt 
patron. WiUiam, töit a few days, seemed to tread on air ; he 
already looked on himself asa puUic character; and when 
taking Im seat in the mean eating-house where he ccmdes- 
cended to dine, his eyes stole conscioüsly round the room, as 
if hoping that no one there recognised ^ Mr. Clive." 

During this blissful Jperiod, he wrote to bis mother ; his 
Communications hitherto had been few and brief ; each letter 
referring to a future one, and forgetting the promises of the 
last Now, however, he made amends fi>r his reserve ; bis ftill 
heart overflowed upon the paper, and he painted his prospects 
in all the gorgeous hues of youthful hope. ** In another 
month," he added, inupoetcript, with affected moderati(Hiv ^ I 
shall write to Helen, when I trust to have something to com« 
municate more worth her hearing." 

In the mean time, hia expences increased in proporiion to 
his new-found revenue ; credit, that before had never been 
dreamed of, was asked with coolnees, and granted with cus- 
tomary lacility; and when his )>urse was at length entirely 
exhausted, recourse was had, with firiendly indiflerence, to 
the poekets of his companions. 
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The last day bf the month arrived— magazine day, as it is 
called among the trade— and he flew with breathless expecta- 
tion to the office. l^e table of contents was ransicked, but 
in-vain ; and the leaves then tumed over one by one with 
trembling care. His piece was (Hnitted. Stupified, at first, 
with the blow, he allowed the pamphlet to drop from his 
hands upon äie counter ; but the next moment, eagerly catch- 
ing it up again, he turned to the « Answers to Correspond- 
ents"— where he found these chilling words— « Mr. Clive^s 
article is inadinissible," ^ 

That evenmg, while sitting befiwe his expiring fire^ ^azing 
with a yaeant wildne^rat the portrait of Helen, which, a few 
days before,he had framed and g]azed, and hung up abovc his 
little mantel-piece, the postman's knock was heard atthe door. 
William's heart quailed at the sound, The door shut, and 
slow Stegs began to ascend the stairs. - 

**^It is for the first floor !" he said aloud, as if to arrest the 
further progressof the messenger; but the slow Steps passed 
the landing place. They stopped for a moment at the second 
door, and William had already began to thank God— v^en the 
pat patting was recommenced, ^lice^ding higher and high- 
er, and striking deeper and deeper tili the tread seemed to be 
upon his heart Two letters, pne from his mother and one 
from Helen, were put into his hands ; and so afiected were his 
nerves at the sight of a hand-writing which had been wont 
to make his spirit leap with joy, that it was some minutes 
before he couM muster counige to open them. . 

^ My darling WäUam," wrote Mrs. CHive^ ^ the wishes of a 
mother*« heart at length are gratified, and a career is opened 
for y<Hi befitting a gentlemanV son. I always thonght you 
would tum* out to be above commerce ; and I confess it was 
not wit^out a stmggle, in spite oi iheir wealth, that I ever 
gave yon a letter tothose low-bom,low4ived, and low-minded 
Kanks— ^r you are not to leam, my love, that, although cer* 
tainly lelations, they ape <^a very mean aikl distant brauch 
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of the.family. I am süU not without anxiety cm your acooont 
Taken notice of, aa no^ubt you are by this time, by the ridi 
and the noble, yotrhaveacanlto play not veiy easy finr so 
young a band. Young a9 you are, however, you are now ab- 
solutely grown into a man, and will no doubt speedily per- 
ceive, as your acquamtance with the great world goes on, 
that it is now time to think of forming an establiahment for 
yourself. Your playmate, Helen, too, has already taken 
leave of the girl, and no doubt casts round her eyes, demure 
as they are, in search of whatluck will send hen She lau^i% 
of course, at die childish nonsense which you and she used to 
pratüe together ; and even if she did not laug^i-^which I as- 
sure you she does — she is far too good a creature to stmd 
in the way of the advancem^it of a genüeman's son." Wil- 
liam, for a few moments, covered bis face, with bis hands, 
ashamed ofblushing for aparent;andthen took upHelen's 
letter, which ran thus :— 

"William, 

"Your last agreeable letter to your mother rendera 
the task I have now undertaken much easier. That task, 
believe me, is not undertaken on loose report, or without 
mature deliberation. While you were at your mother's fireside 
I esteemed the many virtues, and passed over, with perhape, a 
too ^Mirtial eye, the many jfoibles of jom character. What 
you were then, was unknown eveh to yourself; and the 
friend with whom I walked so often, and talked so fieely, and 
dreamed so wildly, was no other than a creature of my own 
imagination. Ypu were then in the dark, reclining under the 
diadow of the roof-taree of your house-; now the colours oi 
your mind have been brought out and ezhibited by the sim, 
and I can no longer plead the excuse of ignc»anee fbr my ftl- 
ly. Your course in Lcmdon has been oarefuUy traeed — bat 
from the mest tender and affectionate motivesr-^by one whom 
I love 4is a friend, and honour as a bene&ctor» The dread« 
fiil place in which you passed your first Qight*-your ridico- 
lous and degrading situatii» onthesecond night— on tiiethiid 
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day youT absolute refusal of that empktyment which you pre- 
tended to seek, beeidßs the uniform carelessneas which you 
ezhibited firom the. beginning in the search— the despicable 
and diasolute society in which you have paased youi üme — 
all are khown to him. I will not, in addition to these enormi 
ties, introduce a curcumfiftance trifling in itsel^-^e mention 
in t^e mÖBt base and vulgär ears of an obecure, and, per- 
liape, little legarded niune ; — but, oh ! I should be so happy 
if I could touch even that spirit of worldly honour which I 
mistook for something nobler, and rouse you from the lethargy 
of the senses, if not of the soul ! The task, however, has 
paased from my hands; you are to me from this day simply 
as one of the'näias of mankind— as one whom 1 love and pray 
for only as a brother of humanity. Farewell !" 
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CHAPTER Vni. 
A man in Jeopardy. 



Behold the migbty city, stretched beneatb ;r 

Tbe moonbeftms on its iiim »nd silent toi^er» 

Slumbet, and wlde and far, qb eiiher side, 

Bright lamps lii rows stand thick, as if a host, 

With torches in their bandi, were manbaird there 

For aome night ceremony. 

J. A. St. Jo&m. 

Mijlit drew her shade over^eeartb ; the mariners contemplated from tbeir 

^pa; Helice and Orion ; Uie traveiler and door-keeper were drowsy ; tbe 

sleeping mother forgot her dead children; there was no barkingt)f dop 

beard through the city, nor any loud sound ; and silence attended apon tbe 

black darkness. , 

r ApoLLomi» Rbodiüs. 



The minds of men are not merely dlfierent from each otfaer 
in their capacity <^sufiering, but fröm themselves. In some 
raoods of thought, Helen's letter -ifvould have *been produc- 
tivenmply of Indignation; William would have drawn up 
with the restrained fory cuid haug^ty air of one who had re- 
coived an insult which it would be unmanly to avenge ; and his 
sense of the wrong would iiave been signified only by a cold 
and gloomy silence. In the present case the feelii^ was dü- 
ferent, and yet its extefnal indication the same. His heart 
Had already been seized with a panic ; his hopes had wifh- 
ered in the bod; the gulf was clorahg around him, «nd 
whichever way he turned, darkness and terrör met his yie#. 
It was natural under such circumstances to call himself to 
account— to hold ^m inquest on his dead prospects, and in- 
quirehow they came by thieir doom. The "injustice of the 
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World" is only asneakingpaltryexcuse, and deceives no.cme, 
noteven tbe apologist himself ; the rankling of self-reproach 
is s^n and feit beneath it ; and when the lips are loudest in 
complaintyllieiieart with its still small voice is heard to 
whisp^, O, that 1 had done'those things which I ought to ha ve 
done» and left undone thoee tlungs which I ought not to have 
done ! Willlan^, in spite of himself, inqnired rigidly into his 
conduct since his arrival in London, andy like a hard master, 
demanded account of every taleut. ^What had been his ef- 
foTtB taprocnre the subsistence he had come to seek? How 
cloeely had tiiey been followed up? How instantly had evety 
opportunityl)eenembraced? Had he suffered himself tobe 
led astray by the suggestionsof vanity, or caprice, or mere 
indolence? A tho\;isand suchijuestions forced themselvjes up* 
on him, and the answers were vague, flimsy, and unsatisfac- 
tory. . How circumspect had been his personal bearing in a 
Situation so momentous? How careful had he shewn hixaself 
in the choicec^hisassociates? What opin^on would have 
been förmed of his conduct by an impartial spectator ? And 
what even would have been the judgment of a Being able to 
penetrate through the maze of circumstance and coincidence 
which envelope th'eactions ofmen, and to whpm darkness 
itself is as noon-day ? 

In the midst of this rigid self-exapnination Helenes letter 
arrived. Her «* ferewöll !" descended like a death-blow upon 
hisheart It was thaanswer to his questions — ^the natural 
result of his own conduct — an inevitabl6 link in the chain of 
the events of his history. At tunes a sudden and rebeUious 
feeling would Start up in his bosom, and striking his band 
furiously upon his fbrehead, he would exclaun — ^* What have 
I done todeserve this 1" then flying tothe wörst reftige of 
human weakness,—"It is my &te! it is my ÄteJ" be 
would xry, -covermg his eyes with his hands, and throwing 
himsetf back in his chair, as if overwheUned and annihilat- 
ed' 

There is something at once pleasing and horrible to tho 



106 THfi GAME OF UFS. 

feeble mind (^man in the idea c^ being carried on, on the 
ruflhing stream of dettiny, with the wildueas of a straw danc- 
ing an some headlong river, and yet itslightest or most ex- 
travagant motion ander the controui and directi<m of thoee 
unerring powers which wield the universe. This undefinable 
feeling, with all its darkness, and mystery, and dread, was not 
long of resolving, in the mind which receiyed i%, into some- 
thing more applicable to the phenoraena of human life, and 
more germane to the other feelings of hmnan nature. Gath- 
ering around him like a mantle the glo(Hn which was above 
and about-him— fortifying himsclf with his very despair, 
William stood m the middle of hislittle room, the very image 
of hopeless pride. 

" She shall never know^how she has wrung me !" he ex- 
claimed — "Incapable as she is aüke of pity and error, I 
shall at least spare myselfhercontempt!** FöUowing, if not 
mingling, with this reaolution, there arose that.loftier and bet- 
ter traih which, in minds capable of receiving them in such 
circumstaiices,-are so oflen the pioneers of fame. His pale 
cheek flushed ; his duU eye lightened ; visions of glory swam 
bäfore his sight— of glory attained by moral courage, by 
self-denial, by study, by devoted industry; and to which 
the rugged and precipitous steps were hunger, and thirst, and 
poverty, and patient suffering. 

"She may yet regret her injustice!" he exclaimed, with 
a soflened voice ; but, at the moment, a blush crossed his 
young brow, as the passing idea disclosed ihat the founda- 
tionsof this poetical resolve — 

"Thatcoluinnofirue mojfistyisman"— >, 

rested on mere human weakness, and still lingering love. 
A restless andfeveriah night was foUowed by a languid and 
miserable day. Another, and another, and another psssed on. 
His plans beeame like dreams, withput substance or definite 
i^pe ; his thoughts, one by one, were forgotten ; his temper 
was captiöus, his voice querülous ; and the low fever which 
preyed upon his vitals^ was soon miivtakeh for an indication of 
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the want of that talent and energy, which, to a poor and 
friendless adventurer, are the very basis of hope. The people 
witji whom he lodged became every day more remiss in their 
attention, as every day their prospectö pf ultimate remune- 
ration " eeemed more remote. His meals were unsuitable and 
irregulär; his apartment wasneglected; and, at length, his 
pale and ghastly appesorance induced his benevoknt hosts to 
think öf Consulting — not the physician— hut the overseers of 
the parish. At this period the door was opened, and, for the 
first time, wie of his London associates madeiiis appearance 
as a visitor. 

" You are unWell," said Bumet, in tis dsual monotone— 
" Yes, very unwell. I thought how it would be-rfew consti- 
tutions could stand the sort of life which must be led by a com- 
panion of Wigwam. Incaseofyour death, you would like 
me, I suppose, to write toyourmother? However, there is 
tiine enough to think ofthat; you wiU live, np doubt, as long 
as you can— I myself woüld do the same !" 

" r live," repli^ the invalid, " not because I can, but be- 
cause I must, Whät is there to attach me to life ?" 

"Very ülie; you are alücky fellow. Your mother has an 
income in dependent of your exerticms ; you have no wife 
— no children — yes, jrau are a lucky fellow, you can aflFord 
to die — ^but you will live for all that" 

^*Xcannot live without food; food cannot be obtained ex- 
cept in exchange for möney or labour ; neither of these can 
r give — and therefore — " , 

'* Rare syllögism ! !3ut I deny a part öf the premises, and 
therefore bpld the igiiur to be, as we lawyers say, a non 
sequitur. Money is merely therepresentativ^of otherprop- 
erty, and when the principal is present yön may dispense with 
the locum tenens, That trunk for instance contains more 
clothes than you can carry on yöur back at one moment ; 
above your tnantel-piece there hwigs a pair of pistols, for 
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which tili your caae becomes more desperate yeo can have 
litüe use ; and below these, a wretcheddaub— sooie atrociooB 
caricatare of a fiice which it would be libeUoas to call ha- 
man— acta the fi>il to a frame not inelegant nor uncostly.— 
These articles are neither money nor laboor, and yetthey 
will purchase bcÄh." 

** The daub, Mr. Bumet,^' said the invalid, with some heat, 
" I would not part with for all your legal knowledge thrown 
intoone bündle; and indeed if I may judge of the value of 
your other acquisitions by your taste in the fine arts, they 
would hardly be a &ir equivalent for the bit of g(dd leaf which 
Covers the &ame ofthat drawing.*^ 

"Well, welV' 8&id Bumet, with a cold onile, "letus 
talkot the wardrobe." 

"These trifle« I have already thovight of selling; but,'* 
and William added hcsitatingly, "just snppose that I re* 
Cover from this illness — ^the plight I should have to stalk 
about the world in would be rather an awkward one." 

" t'ouhave not thought of selling them," replied turnet 
calmly, "youarenotl3uchaßx)L You have not meddled so 
long with the litUe miseries of your neighbours to be ig- 
norant that you may lend them for as much as you could 
seil them." Willisun blushed. 

"Ay, ay/' said Bumet, understanding the feeling, "you 
will sooü get over all that Your coürse is clear— ^you 
may writhe as you pleäse— you may shut your eyes — ^you 
may &ncy you are Walking backwards; but on you will 
go tili your head raps against the tombstone." 

" What is my coursel" cried the invalid — " speak, pioph- 
et of evil J" 

" Prophet of nonsense !" said Bumet. coldly . " You will 
not die this bout: you are too young and strong; you are 
bttoyedup withtoomany höpes; your life is anchored with 
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too many pleasant recöUecticms. No, no, you will not ^ie this 
böut. You will lend your wardrobe, piece by piece, to the 
pawnbroker w4io does not want it, and he in retum will lend 
his mcmey, piece by piece, toyou who do. Whenyou are able 
to go to werk again you will In due time release a pari of 
your property;--and thns you will do very well, rieh and 
poor, well and in clad alternately, for some years more.— 
You will perhaps in the interim get married : your love will 
tprn out a^wife ; -some of your children willdie in the mea- 
sles ; you will Work much, and eat, if not' drink, Bparing^ 
ly : — and' thüs jrou will do very well— very well indeed— 
for eome yearHinore." • " . 

" And then ?" asked William with a gasp, as Burnet quiet- 
ly finlshed his sentence. 

"Inquire some time hence," replied the law-writer; 
** I speak of things as I find them. I see with my own eyes— 
.1 am no theorist, not L You would not like, I fancy," contin- 
nued Bumet, while he lurned öüt the Contents of the trunk, 
and made up a smaD bündle* " You would not like, I fency, to 
undertakethisaflairyourselfl You would shrink, TU .War- 
rant me, imder the mean and treacherous eye pf the de- 
scendant of the Lombard bankers, like a thief offering his 
Stolen goods to a receiver wboin h^ suspected to be honest 
It would ncver .enter your head to think that you were lend- 
ing tiie rej^tile property in exchange for his money, arid that 
the ^ame — if any shan^e cän be^ supposed to attach to a 
transaction whieh has so splendid an antiquity to recommend 
it— ought to be pn his side rather than your'ö." Bumet had 
nearly reached the middle of the.stairs on his embässy 
when he met with an Interruption ; and William, "who had 
not yet shut thie dpor of his room, listened with intense mortl- 
ficatioh to a dialogue between him and the lady of the 
house, who strongly insistM oh her right to prohibit the 
export of her Todger's property before h)ß bill was paid. Bür- 
net at leiigth firankly confessed the nature of his mission, as- 
suring her thioX a part of the proeeeds was intended for her- 

10 
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seif; and tbe good woman, sc^teming iminediately» not ody 
asaisted him to refold the packet, wbich indeed had fidlen 
aaunder owing to the vehement manner in which ahe at fiist 
Buited the action to the word, but kindly oonnselled him as 
to the amount it would be proper to domand. Befinre the 
coQversation had taken this fi^endly turn, William, boil- 
ing with shame and üidignation had descended the stairs. 

"I thankyou, Mr. Bumet,"-said he, forthe tronble you 
have tajcen ; '* but I am now . well enough to go on my own 
erranda" Bumet foUowed him in silence to bis room, and 
having shut the door, inquired with a mysterioua löok, wheth* 
er he would reaUy venture out before Sunday 1 

«Why notr said *Wiöiam, fiercely, still chafing with 
bis late exposure. 

'' Because, I apprehcnd, there are shark» abroad. An el- 
derly man, looking as like a cieditor as he could stare, eal- 
led on me some time ago, and made very queer inqui- 
ries about your afiairs." 

" Oh — and you told him I had refiised employmeiit on the 
plea of illntessl" . ■ ' " . ' 

« I told him the simple trnth,'^ ^d Bumet, '<only conceal- 
ing the affidr of the night before-^runkenness, you know, 
being an aggravation of an ofienceln the eye of the law.'* 

**And how did he receive the informationl" 

'* He groaned to the very bowels, and remarked, as if tö 
himself, that he had seen you that very möming at the fire 
in the city, arm in arm with one of the möst abandoned prof- 
ligates about town, and looking as well and as happy as 
ever." It was now William's turn to groan ; and indeed for 
some moments be stared so wildly that his friend began^to 
think the fever was at work in his brain. 

^' I am in the toils— I am 'ut the tcnls !** cried the unhappy 
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man ; *'I am beset like a wild beast ; and which ever way 
I turn, there is a gnare and a bunter J." 

" God forbid !'' exclaimed Bumet, '* surely matters are not 
80 bad with you as that I am almost afraid you have been 
a 8a4 boy, howeyer; but let iis all live as.long as we 
c^ugi-r-it is a maxim of nature i] and^ he hürried away again 
on. bis mission without being even observed by bis distrac- 
teä employer. ^That same night William received the follow« 
ing elegant epistle ; — - , 

Three Puncheonß, 10 o^Clock. 
"Dear Bill, . 

*< 'Ware hawk ! There has been a rum-looking custcnner 
waiting here for you all the evenihg. He wears a brown 
ceat, and' a brown cane, and does not look like a true man, 
as he neither ^drinks nor smokes. He is very anxious to 
leam where you hang out,— but mum's the word with, 

«* Thine, " WwwiJi." 

Qnreading theselines a curse escaped firom William's lips, 
which startled him both by its vulgarity and impiety. 

" What fiend is this," he cfxclaimed, ** Who haunts me so 
pertinaclously— ^who dögs my footsteps, pries into my actions, 
and distorts n^ misfortunes into follles, and my foUies into 
crimes 1 Shall I'meet and conj&ont him — expose the impu- 

• dence-of bis truth8,and the basehe^of bis fidsehoods; and 
drlve him from my presence with insult and reproach? Or 
rather shall I not fly from him, and firom all to whom my 
ill-<»nened iace is Imown, bnry myself in some distant obecu« 

^ rity, and riseorfidlunimpededAnd uncared for? 

After the excitement of these little events the mind of 
the invalid began to recover in some measuf e its tone, and 
in k fbw days he was äble to go out of doors and resume bis 
eiQpIoyment. The run of iH-luck, however, as hia friend 
Wigwam would have said, had madea bßginning^ aadrun 
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it woald to the end of its career. His reports seemed to hare 
lost their novelty, or whatever other cfaarm they poeseeeed, 
in the eye of the editors ; and in less than a week, poor 
William, notwith&tauding his great industry and greater 
economy, was under the niecessity of having recourse again 
to the trank. On this occasion- he was his pwn ageöt ; and, 
his first reluctance conquered, his first feeling of generous 
shame wiped ijS, his minä adapted itself with a terriUc fä- 
cility to Üke cirbumstances of his Situation.^ 

För the next few weeks we will not pursue the path of his 
degrad&tiön. 

At the end ofthat period Burnet visited him again, and even 

thecomposureof tiie law-writer was dislürhed at the altera- 

tion exhU)ited in his appcärance^ A shabby black coat but- 

toned up to the chin^ and grey trowsers, which seemed by their 

scanty length and.width,as well as faded colour, to have 

served out their time long ago^ exhibited, with much more 

precision than lashion permitted, the outline^ of his striking 

figure ; while a rusty, . weathej-beaten hat, shoes long up&o 

quainted with the.bkcking brush, and dtockings neither whole 

nor elean, conspired tö produce an air as completely vaga- 

bond as could be well imagined. The trunk was openand 

empty in the middle of the floor ; the pistols had deserted 

their po^t above the mantle-piece ; and the daub, .minus its 

&ame and gläS8,,^oöked with a mekncholy eye at the ecene 

of desolation around. When Bumet entered, William was 

in the.actofwrappingup a gehteel &ock coat in a hand- 

kerchief; and the first motion of the fonner, after he had 

cast a hasty glance round the room, was ,to seize hold of his 
arm. 

" Not that, my detfr fellow'' said he, " any thing but that! 
To shove your last decent coat out of the way is^ absolute 
suicide — ^it is ä signal of despair, which will be received with 
atriumphant shout.by allthedevils in hell." ^ 

" Why, Dick," said our ad^enturer, with an aflfeeted gat. 
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ety, "I thought you had beenquite aphiloeopher! What 
signifies the shape' or cdour of the coat a man Covers ^his 
backwithl" 

"It signifies little," replied Burnet, "to those happj 
dogs of dayrlabourers — those conifortable earpenters— tluMSie 
luxurious^bricklayers, thöse magnificent magnanimous dray- 
men ; but to us," added he, while a bitter qmile lighted 
up fi)r aa instant the gloomy serenity of bis features, *< to us 
whö are gentlemen, it signifies every thing. Do, my dear 
boy, be persuaded ; somedung better will tum up ; you diall 
take another bout at copyingundakhou^ I am too poor to 
pay you in advance, yet if a something — a nothing— can 

be of use for ihe moment " and, after searching in 

bis pooket, he drew förth, withoüt eliciting a single social 
tinkle, and thrust into bis j&iend's band, a tride which the 
historic muse condescends not to name. William . ahook the 
band which contained the gtft, with a wild and star^ling vehe« 
mence ; he attempted to i^neak, but burst, instead into a hoarse 
broken laugh: then shuttihg bis friend's fingere üpon the coin, 
be caught üp Us bündle, and burried him out of the house. 

The next morning, wcaried with the fruitless exertions of 
tbe preceding day, ill in healtb, broken in spirits, and as 
pemiyless as before, having paid a part of bis debt, William 
was still in bed, wben he heard a knock at tbe door of his room. 
His heart beat at the sound, for every thing startled him now, 
and he hesitated fi)r some moments whether he should not 
allow the visitor to suppose that there was nobody within. 
The knock, hqwever wasrepeated in what«eemedto the tim- 
idity öf poverty and misery, to be an authoritative manner, 
aod drawing bis bed-cloüies to his face in order to hide firom 
pro&ne eyes, not his skin, but bis shirt, he cried ''come 



in." 



The face of the visitor was fimuliair to him ; but it was some 
time befi>Te he coiüd recognise, in a piain bhie coat, drab 
trowsers, 4uid dirty shoeQ and stockings, the top-booted, für- 
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collared, and eye-^lassed gentleman he had met at the Three* 
Poncheons, on the first fatal evenin^ of this &tal visit to Lon- 
don. Mr. Simpkin, aller saluting him with punctillous po- 
liteness, broke the subject of his visit — whi<5h was nothifig 
eise than to o€er him a Situation in the countin^-hoüse of 
Messrs. Dotand Co. ' ' - 

** What is -that you say V^ cried William 4)ending eagerly 
forward oa his'elbow — ^to the grievdiis exposure of a^iemn^oit 
of dirty linen, and fizing his fierce and hagggjd eyies npon tbose 
of the shopman. Sioapkin repeated the oSer, and proceed- 
ed at some length tö explaiu the^ nature and duties of the 
Situation. 

He talked, howeyer, with out a listener; — ^A bright ^low 
had at first risen into William*s cheek, and his eye shone with 
dazzling light; but the next linoment ike glow- died like a 
flame sinking in the. ashes, and the light was suddenly ex- 
tinguished, like a toirch by a g^st of wind ia a stonny 
ni^t He iell back upon his pälow, with a sigh that seemed 
loaded with who{e years of misery ; and wh6n Simpkin, at 
length inquired whatanswer he should carry back to his em- 
ployers, it appeared to be with some difficulty that hecompre- 
hended the' question, or remembered the dbjectof the visit 



y 



« I thank yoji," said he at Jast, *♦ but the öflfer, kind as it is, 
comes too late. YesterdaylcoulAhavo aocepted it!" And 
as the circumstances of his parting with the last remnant of 
his wardrobe which could have rendered it at afl possible 
for him to accept of wiy situaticm, came again bitterly home 
to his recollection^hia voice was choked, and he presded his 
hands upon his burni^ eyes. 

"What, youare somewhat hippish»this moming.»" said 
Simpkin, breaking at once from bttäness, and mingling the 
airofthe puppy with that of the shopmän.—" Blame me, if 
thededoingsaltogetheragreewidi me either; but— sink the 
Shop !— a man must «pend his evenings somewhere. So you 
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have cot the Three Puncheonsl— *WeU, I mustbe ofi^I 
am very glad your have found a better Situation than we could 
ofler you — very glad, upon my- honour. Au revoir /" 

" Stay, sir," said Wilfiam, *^ will you add to yoür kindness 
by infonning me to whose good pf&ces, I am indebted for this 
proposal 1" ^ 

«fr Why," replied Simpkin, hesitating, " you know every 
good felloW thinks himself bound to help another at a pinch, 
and I ässure you, Mr. Nollid, the manager no sooner mention- 
ed your name to me, thanlswore you^were cut out by nä- 
tore for a clerk. I said yöii wrote a fihe band, were a sur- 
prisingaritihmeticlan, and asober, honest and industrlgus young 
man. In short, I told fifly lies about you." 

" I am much obliged— *but liow came the maüager to foe 
acquainted withiKiynamel" - . 

** Faith, I hardly know thät; but just before he spoke to me, 
he was in conversaticm for some time with an elderly gentle- 
man, with a brown coat and brown eane.^' 

"Enough! enough! Good morning.'* 

«Ta, ta!" 

When Simpkin had shut the doör, William sprang from bis 
bed, and threw 6n bis clothes wiüi what he c<Hifoäsed to him- 
self to l>e tHe first prudent resolution he had taken since bis 
arrival in London ; " I will see this stränge being," ^id he, 
^inccmiprehensible alike inr good and evil ; I will find bim 
out, if he be above. greund ! Jtfisery, real, palpable misery 
such as mine, is^surely enoagh withoüt the horrors öf imagi-^ 
nation. 1 Will no longer be ridden by ä^ night-mare, or tor- 
mented, for aught I know, by a fiend !" 

He first walked direct to the warehouse of Messrs. Dbt 
and Ca, where he saw the manager ; but all this genüe« 
man knew of Mr. Vesper was, that he had been introduced 
by a firi^d'c^ the house, a linen-draper at Monmouth. Seiz- 
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ing the vague hint conveyed by this infonnaticm, he then 
went successively to tho different inns where the Wefah 
coaches arrived, and at length succeeded in disoovermg some 
clue to the object of his search. — The porter at ome of the 
inns remembered carrying his portmanteau to a house neu 
Charing Gross ; and thither William bent his steps. Mr^Yes- 
per had just paid his bill^ and removed his loggage in a hack- 
ney<hariot — ^Where ? It was suppoeed for the porpose of 
retuming to the countr}; by the nigfat-coach. William flew 
to one of the great coaeh-offioes in .Piccadilly, where he 
waff absolutely certain of intercepti^g him if he had not al- 
ready passed. . . ^ 

A stage-coach was at the dqpr, and in the act of recom- 
mencing its joumey ; the whip flewnoisily about the horses^ 
eärs ; the animak Struck fire. with their heels from the graii- 
ite stones of the street ; and as the first cony ulsive ixiAkm of 
the vehicle brought it within play of the pavement lamp, 
the pale light streamed upon a &ce in the inside, which 
William knew to be Mr. Vesper'a The next moment the 
coach dashed off at füll speed : and William, spent with &- 
tigue, anxiety, and ilhiesS, only prevented himself frcnn All- 
ing by clinging to the lamp^poet. 

It was late before he reached his ]odging8,and his knock 
for admittance was answeied fix>m the parlour-window. 

" I did not expect ycu back," said the mistress of the 
house, " nor indeed do I think you intended, in the morning 
to retum ; for I see you have removed every article of your 
property, down even to an old bible which lay on your mantei- 
piece, with the exception of a trumpery picture, no doübt of 
some trumpery slut, who seemed to mock me from the wall 
as I went in tocleanthe room for anothei lodger." Wil- 
liam hugged the bible on which his coat was closely buttoned, 
and thanked God inwardly för the instiiict which had pre- 
served it" 

" I did not intend,V said he, "to remove in: your debt; God 
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knows I would have paid you if I could, and that I still will 
when I can. Give me cmly one night more^r-it is all I ask 
OT will accepL" 

".The room is let," replied the woman, roughly, "and 
the lodger asleep in his bed long ago." 

'*"Then give me, at least, that little pörtrait — it can be of 
nouse to you." She sfiut down the window. William rap- 
ped loudly on the glass with Eis knuckles; and the landlady, 
throwing it open agam, exclaimed in a fiiiy- '- 

" Däre, sirrah, to disturh my housc in that manner once 
more, and I will giVe you in charge to the watch." 6he 
then shut down the window with violence, but not before 
William had inserted his band between. The blood spoutied 
from the crushed fingers; but with the other band he hdd up 
a Shilling before the windoW, and with a gentle though eamest 
voice, entreated her to accept of it in exchange for thie Portrait 

. " Do take it," said he, " it is my last, or I would offer inöre ; 
surely that litüe bit of paper cannot, to any one but me, be 
worth u shiUing." ^ 

The ländlady relented.. She handed bim the pörtrait ; nay, 
ehe even hesitated for a moment before accepting the money. 
Had it been oiily eleven penee humanity might have triumph- 
ed ; but the devil bid another penny more, and ^e clutched 
the bait As the window closed for the last time.-— 

"There wasa friend of yours here to^ay ; she said in a 
softened ^tone, "a genUeman with a brown coat and a brown 
cane ; make your peace with him, if you wish tö do well in 
the World. 

William, as he pressed his bible with one band, and histioy 
Portrait with the other, walked on for some time, more with 
the air of a conqueror in a Roman triuipph, than with thalTof 
a homeless, and friendless wretch in the 9treet8 of a tnighty 
city. ^ '" 
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It was nearly twelre o'clock, ihe pvblic-houses had alrea- 
dy emptied their lawful Contents into the vast thoroughfiires of 
popolation ; the shops were shut, with the exception here and 
there of an avaricious pastry-cook*g, which still ^ped upon 
the Street for the purpose of temptmg stragglers on their 
way home from the playhouses; the costcnnary noises of 
evening had died away, all but now and then a drunken 
shout, or the rattle of a hackney-eoach, or the hoarse voice of 
a watchman bawling the hour. £y and bye^ the 'theatres 
flung their gushing volumes into the stream, which gave te- 
ken of the addition to the furthest comers of the metrop- 
olis. Men and women, boys, girk, and children flowed rajMd* 
ly ailong ; some absorbed as they passed into the ducts and 
creeks which opened by their side, and others disappearing in 
the gloom before. The eager remark, the abrupt question, 
the recollected laügh, echoed oh all sides; and when the 
crowd gradually meltcd äway, and their voices died in the 
distance» the lone^line^of the desert street seemed stränge 
and startling. The silence was now only broken at long in- 
tervala by the scream of the female nightr Wanderer, driven 
by intoxication and despair to remcmstrate with the sidlen 
guardian of the hour ; but elsewhere the drowsy voices. of 
the watchmen themselves seemed to add to the cahnneas of 
the scene. 

* Imposiiigsneace whh a jitiUy 80UII4. 

As William tumed into Bridge Street by the Obelisk at 
Fleet Market, he heard a singular^ cry, which even bis prac- 
tised ear Was unable to syllable into any of the^customary 
Sounds of a metropiplitan night A figure in white came 
rushing along the jwivement, uttering a ahort, shrill, definile 
scream, repeated in rapid yet regulär succession. As she ap- 
proached he could see that she was dressed in the extreme of 
^tastic finery, and that her wild and bacchanal air denoted 
a profession d shame. *' Lost ! lost ! lost i " was her cry as 
she ran, — ^'Löstl lost ! lost 1" she shrieked more Wildly in 
WilUam*s ears, as she swept past him like a i^rit Shock« 
ed and heart stricken, he stood stiä, and gazed after the 
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Ithaatom ; and when her fonn had meHed into the darbiess, 
and the voice of the loet pne had fidlen for the last time upon 
his heart, it was with a gasp of unutterable relief he pur- 
saed bis aimless joumey. .■^'' _ 

On the neighbouring bridge he stood för a while, contem- 
plating mstinctively the imposmg scene belbre him. No sen- 
sible perceptton however, öf beauty, or sublunity^ at first en- 
tered bis mind. He seemed to be awakened gradually from 
ä dream,.of which he remembered not the form or meaning, 
by the moon bf eaking ficom the cloud^, which had tili now 
enyeloped her, and calling out from the chaos of darkness the 
elements of a magnificent city. The proud dorne of St 
Paulis raised its l^ead snpreme amidst Üie mass of buildings, 
while meaner spires, countless in number, and various in form 
and character, were scattered around. -To the west the more 
definite part öf the view wa» -bounded by Waterloo bridge 
which threw its süperb length» straight äs an arrow, over 
. the Wide and glittering river; and beside it Somerset House, 
nsmg with its palace-walls, from the water's edge, seemed a 
building created and existing only in the fancy of a ^inter. 

On the noftii, a forest of darkhouses burthened the earth 
as &r as the eye couM reach, oppressing the Imagination 1^ 
their multitude, and their close and compact array : on the 
south, the line öf BlackfHars Road extended its rows pf bright 
lamps with mathematical nicety, to such a distance, that it 
seemed to terfninate in a p6int| and la the east, the cast-iron 
bridge bestriding the broad stream, like a giant, seemed to 
guard the tract beyönd from view, into which nevertheless, 
the eye could penetrate, although dimly, as in a- dr6am, 
through darker clouds and shadows, which it leamt i>y its^ 
past experience to ^ape into houses, and towers, and spires. 
Every thing was vast and mighty and indefinite. No grasp 
was afibrded to the mind of ^ven a part of the picture. 
The buildings melted into öther buildings ; the streets wiere 
absorbed into other streets; and the^ boundary line of the 
winde was hidden in darkness. In darkness arose the migh- 
ty volume of waters which rolled in silence through the si- 
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lent city ; and in thick darkness its couTse was lost and 
swallowed up. ' - 

William gazed with a feeling of littlen«88, whkik at last 
diverged into absolute terror. He forgot that he was him- 
eelf an individual pf thät species öf insects' which had crear 
ted the wonders around him 4 By and bye the moon with- 
drew her light as suddenly ,as it had been given; and the 
night-wind, which seemed to have been channed to regt by 
her beauty, came forth with a wild and wailiag cry. Heavi- 
Ly the mpaning gusts swept along the bridge, and cold, cold 
was their- breath upon the wanderer, who stood there in si- 
lence andctarkness. William turned shivering away into the 
thicker houses of the city, but bis cfailled limbs were hardly 
able to.peiform their functions. 

While passing through St Paul's CJiurch Yard, where the 
winds are never still, the icy blast seemed to cut into jiis very 
heart, and he feit a mömentary relief in escaping irito Cheap- 
side, from the dark cold shadow of the cathedral. Sooti the 
Mansion-house was at bis back, ihe palace pf tiic City kings; 
Lombard Street on hk right, the mistress of the city porse ; 
the Bank on bis left, at once the agent and comptroller of the 
gövernment of the empire ; und 'before him, the Royal Ex- 
change the grand rendes^ous of th^ intercourse of the world. 
In that dead ^d lonely houf, when the interruptions of busi- 
n^ss^ and the thousand suggestiohs of ^elf were still, the asso- 
ciäticms connected with these objepts in the ünaginatiaB of 
an Englishman arose in all their strengüi and grandeur ; and 
it was with a proud ^ep and a swelüng heart tiiöl the poor, 
friendless, nloneyless, hconeless yonth strode up the slight 
ascent of CbmhiU. The excitement had hardly abated when, 
in Leadenhall Street, the palaee of the m^rchant-^gs of 
half a continent stood before him ;.the depository of the des- 
tinies of hundreds of millions of^eir fellow-men— grand, 
and terrible, and lovely, in its associations with power and 
crimorand holy meipcy-^with all that is brightest and meanest 
in the human character, and' all that is vast and magnificent 
in the human history . 
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The re-action inhisfeelings however waflftlmoet instiai- 
taneou0.' The cold became more intenee, bis threadbare 
clothiiig feit thiimer, his jimbs grew heavy with fttigue, ai^d 
want (rf food, although without the Sensation of hunger, weigh- 
ed down bis heart. Hardly conscious of the circumstance 
ctf'niotion, he traversed Aldgate, and passing through some 
strects to the right, 6aw the blood-stained towersof Julius* 
befbre him, as mean and impotent in their aspect as they are 
grand and nüghty iö history. When tuming again to the 
right, "he passed into Thames Street, where, in the day- 
time, the voice cannot be heard for the roar of Waggons, the 
silenee by contrast seemed stränge and awful. At the Cus- 
tom house, the grand portal of the commerce of half the 
World, a solitaTy sentinel slumbered oft his post; and when 
he had nearly reached, at right angles, the great artery which 
comnmnicates between the heart of the city and London 
-Br^ge,th'e place seemed sbiavourable for a moment's repose, 
that he was tempted to restliis trembling limbspn a window- 
seat 

The change of feeling for the instant, was delicious. His 
eyes began to close, and a forgetfulness of immediate misery 
stole sofUy over his senses ; when a watchman, who had been 
ccfficealed in the diadow öa. the opposite side, crossed over 
and rapping the pavement with hi&cüdgel tili the streets 
rung again, oj^ered bim to "move on." 

" My good fellow," said' William Äintly, "I am doing 
no hann." 

" That is no business of mine," replied the functionary : 
"yoa have no right to sleep in the open air ; and if I find 
you transgressing the law within my beat, why, I Qiust take 
yoa ap for a rogue and a vagabond, that*B all." William 
raoved on. . 

' ■ 

He tarded down by London Bridge ; and onconscioos of 
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any particular feeling or purpose, fotind himself standisg on 
the middle arch, and gazing upon the dark sucges tumblisg 
below. Tke moon was entirely hidden beaeath the dense 
clouds whichJijarried acroes Ihe eky; and the wind, sweep-- 
ing in longer gusts, wailed over the waters like a voice ot 
lamentation and despair. The Wanderer stept npon the 
ledge of the parapet, and leaning upoa l^s elbows» looked 
down into the gulf. A Sensation of fierce joy first attack- 
ed his miod as a thousand wild and mysterious sounds rose 
upon his ear from where tke winds and headlong waters nish- 
ed throughthe arch below. He feit that he smiled bitter- 
]y at the darkness and[ strife ; and, half controlled by a ner- 
vous aifection, half in raockery of his own despair, he at 
length mingled his voice with that of the night in'& hoarse 
and hol low laugh. Then startled by tije sound he had him- 
self produced, which, as the gust at intervals died moaning 
away, seemed to issue from lips not his own, he pansed 
in expectation and terror. . ^ 

Recalled to himself, he was met by a feeling partaking in 
a scarcely less degree of the horrible. All within was dark — 
darker than all withoüt ; all within was tumu^t — ^more to- 
multuous than all without. But no gleam of light illumined 
the darkness of his soul ; no bright and lovely mocm strog- 
gled with the clouds of his dei^tiüy ; no sinking of the voice 
of the moral storm- was heard. Was a contmuation tiien, oi 
the analogy impossible 1 No, There was hope on one side, 
and death on the other. In vain he looked round for that 
saving light ; in vain he e^camined the whole circle of his 
horizon. To<norrow he would be as wretched and fbrlom a 
beirig as to-night,and the morselof food which chance or 
charity might present to his hunger, like' the cordials of the 
Inquisition, Would only preserve his life for new suÖeringa. 
The other alternative— death ! But the daring and dread- 
lul idea which rose into his mind was choked by a feeling of 
religious hon:or, and he only formed the wish without phn- 
ning the deed. He eyen implored hia Maker to take again 
the breath he had given ; he madly commanded his müiis- 
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ters to execute decrees that had not passed ; he called upon 
the ^inds to sweep him from the bridge; and upon the waves 
to hide in their dark bosoms his degradation and his despair. 

Hiß reason tottered; his brain swam round; a thousand 
Strange voices muttered, and hissed, and shrieked, andgroaned 
in his ear^ a thousand horrible faces grmned and mocked and 
chattered before^ hi& eyes. A maniac rage took possession 
(^ bis heart, and he tore and bu^eted the empty air. Far- 
ther and farther he leaned over the parapet, grasping and 
sprmging at his phantora fees ; but some obstacle, some pres- 
sure, like that Which is feit in the night mare, still preserv- 
ed him jfrom Ipsing his balance. At every tug it tugged 
the fiercer ; at every plunge it pierced into his side ; and 
William, at length, putting down his band to effect his re- 
lea^, found that Helen's Bible, over which his coat was 
buttoned, was. caught in a broken part of the stone. 

His face drooped upon his hands; tfie fountain of his heart 
was broken up, and bis phrenzy wept itself away. Long 
he wept, long he reflected, long he prayed, without altering 
hid Position ; and when at length he j*aised his head ihe 
bright moon had risen like a spirit f^om her grave of clouds, 
and William l)lessed aloud the omen and ijüm who sent it. 
On descei^ding to the pavement he drew forth the taiisman 
of love ; c6l<L and &tigue had departed from his limbs, as 
well as sorrow and despair from his heart; and he sat down 
on one of the stone seats of the bridge, and opened the holy 
book to read it by the moonlight What sortes have met 
his^enlarging eyes 1 What text of wonder has Struck upon 
his heart ? Breathless and immoveable, he sat for some min- 
utes gazing upon the blessed page ; and then slowly lift- 
ed up at arin's length, a löose paper, as if to raise it near- 
er the light d* the starry lamp — it was a fifly pöund bank 
pote. 
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CHAPTER. IX. 
The Adversary Enters. 



Will Qone disclose^the Beeret? 

— •— F Do the iirlct InWg 

Of your loeiety forbid ywu speakinf 

Upon a point so niue? IMl a^k nv mnre, 

Süllen, like lamps in sepulcfare-«, your shme' 

BaUgbtenabutyoureelves. WeU-r'tiinomatttr t 

A very little Urne will clear up all, 

And malte U8 learn'd äs y ou are, and ae dose. 

Blair. 



^My dear frieod," wrote Mr. Veeper tb the Curate^ ** have 
paüenoe for a litüe wfaile longer,. and we diall open the 
back garnmon table again. You were p^ectly right; boys 
and fpt\ß are trotüüesome things to play with — but more es- 
pecially the former." A little while elapeed, however, and 
then a little white longer, and still Mr. Vesper was bnsy with 
hm game of life« where the moves were so difficult, and the 
erant so desperate. 

It is piain, thought he, that the character of this youQg man 
has been altogether misunderstood, even by.himselfl The 
yulgar phrase of *'coniuig into the world,*' as applied to the 
plunging/Of a youth into the great reservoir of society, is 
metsphoTically conrect'. — His eyes and ears are opened fbr the 
firsttime; he gasps ina new atmoephere ; and hismoral bemg 
acquires ni§w attributes, and is govemed by new law& Hap- 
py is Üie infant— if to livr> is to be happy — whose Constitution 
is so streng as to receive the shocl^ ot being born without 
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destruction; whose lungs can inhale, without suffocation, the 
gross air df our earth ; and whose awakened functions can 
adapt themselves without injury to the ne wand trying cir- 
oumstances in which they are placed i Happy the * y oung man 
whose moral Constitution is so perfect as to withstand the trial 
unshaken of *< Coming^ into the world" — whose principles aie 
able to remain steady amidst the whirl of life — whose souI 
ean extn^ct a wholesome nutriment even from the poisonons 
atmosphere (^ sin ! - 

While laaking those allowances, however, foc human weak- 
ness, which are önly refused by the blaspheming bigot who 
distörts, not only the spirit, but the express words and actions 
of his Master — while acteiowledging, to use his own words, 
that '* with divine assistance, .the blind might be made to see, 
and the cripple to walk,, and the wiäiered arm to Stretch 
fbrth," he persuaded himself that he had other duties not 
less important to perform. 

" Jt is not impoesible," said he, ."that hemay yet tum out 
a fine young man-^Would 1 could say not improbable I but in 
the mean time my poör Helen's life must not be suffered to 
run away in a dream. God forbid that I should sunder two 
such beiiigs on the trial of a few days; but it is necessary to 
prepare her.for what perhaps may be the e^ent Let me not 
cast down the image in her pure and holy heart, but let me 
teachherat least to regard it without the idolatry which 
invests with Attributes ahnest divine what may tum out to 
be a coldand worthless.stone.'' 

His commutiication was not made abraptly. Many conver- 
sations took place beforehand ; and, not satisfied with the 
masonic sign which introduces the good and the devöut to each 
other, he probed deeply into the recesses of her character. 
Decision he found to be the most striking trait; and he even 
acknowledged, that if there was any thing at i^l m her which 
deviated in the ali^test degree fixMn the amiable aiid the üru- 
ly feminine» it was the external characteristic o£ this quality. 
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Helen, in fiiet, had been so long her own mistress that ehe 
was a woman in mind while yet a child in years. Owing 
to the ill health of her motber« almost ever since her nnhappy 
marria^, s^e had been the manager and'organ oi the &mily, 
at an age when other girls^are-bosy with their baby-honses ; 
and at those years when the young woman, clinging tothe 
arm of^ parent, looks timidly round uponthe wotld bf socie^, 
our ^r orphan stood intrepid and alone, pröviding by her 
own lQ,bour the necessaries and even comfortB of life, and re- 
garding its luxuries with indifierence if not contempt Her 
manner thu3 must be ^supposed to havis eicpreseed a certain 
degree of selMependence ; and thls, taken (MAJointly with 
the extreme yöuthüilness of her appearance, may have seem- 
ed unnatural, and, therefore, somewhat unbecoming in the 
ey es of a stranger to her hürtoiy. 

Ye8,.thought Mr. Vesper, after bis examination was jover, 
I may act freely here, without the ieaj either of overtuming 
her own well groundedtranquiUity, or of doing a-cruel injus- 
tice to her Ibfer. She will join with ^e calmly in inquiring" 
into bis conduct, and reasdning on its pnnciples and resolts; 
and when oür experiments have become numerous enoogfa to 
afibrd materials oa wJiich to build a decision, she wiH either 
separate her &te at ooce frömtbat of a beingjnarked out finr 
destruction, or, in an union in which the wishesof her heait 
receive thesiuiction of her judgment, she will enjoy aha|^- 
ness as' complete sa this world can affiird. So reasoned tiie 
male philoeopher ; «nd he forthwith displosed bis secret to the 
female one. 

Helen grew paler and'paler as the discourse proceeded; and 
atjength, when she sat, &int, breathle88,and bloodless, Uke a 
Statue of white marble,. her friend began to think that he had 
committed some error in rätiocinatipn, When he arrived, how- 
ever; at that passage in bis disciosure in which he. related 
that he had heard her own name bandied by one pf tlfie baae 
and profligäte associates of her . lover, her bosom throbbed 
quickly and wildly, her eye lightened, and the blood nisfaed 
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in a torrent into her &oe. These various signs of emotion, 
however, lasted only while Mr, Vesper was speaking. When 
he concluded, they had passed away like clouds flitting acroBS 
the mooD. She then calmly but earnestly investigated what 
ehe had heard, qaQsti(N:iing him aato the details, and suggest- 
ing poesibilitiesd' ezaggeration or mistake ; and finally en- 
treated hioi/'forMrs. Clive's sake/' to retum instantly to 
London, and draw her nnhappy son from the perdition into 
which he wassinking. The letter which concludesthe eighth 
chapter of this history, was despatched on.the followrog mom- 
ing. Some people may think it betrays a little inconsistence 
with* her present manner and language ; but we, who are 
leamed in the mysteries of human nature, think no such thing. 

When Mr. Vesper reached Xx)ndon, he had still more diffi- 
culty than at first in finding his proiegee, William*s resi- 
dence was unknownatthe Three Puncheons*; and ulthougfa 
hia pursuer attended there on several successive nights, he 
öd not make his app^arance. Many of the Company, indeed, 
knew him, or pretended to know him, by description; and not 
a few were so polite as to mention some other houses — situa- 
ted, generally- at several miles distance — where he wag to 
be found in the evening. Mr. Vesper, Über many fruitless 
walks and rides;^ diseovered that, in common parlance, he was 
hoaxed by these informants, and determined therefore tö con- 
elude bis acgnaintanceship with the Three Pimcheohs and 
its witty fi-equenters wi^ a- Single other yisit 

On this occasion, whüe repeating pertinacioi^^y his inqui- 
nes, a person whom he had never seen before instantly stept 
Qp to. him, and ofiered to become his agent in the discov^ery. 
An easy business-like address, and considerable sincerity of 
. manner, induced Mr. Vesper to qtiestion him as to his means 
and probability (^success; and Mr. Wilkins, the aecomodat* 
ing genius whom we have be&re fidlen in with, in the same 
Toom^ entcred with prolix plauaibilityinto an explanation. 

** "The gentleman you say, sir," eaid he," is Welsh; yery 
well ; I know the residente of another gentleman firoin the 
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principality — one Biimet,'a law-writer; and Welshmen, I 
have obeerved, stand together like the blädes of a leek. — 
There are also several hooses of public enteitainment, wh^e 
you will bcsure tp meet with a Welshman if |ie is above 
ground. There is, for instance, thd Hole in the Wall, just- 
ly celebrated ibr its toasted cheese, and also another housef 
but of rather a lower grade, where the same Runic aliment 
isdcvoured cold, with raw onions. We have also the Barley 
Mow, incomparably the best in London for its Welsh ale, 
which, indeed, in the facetions reports of TMfr. Wigwam, a 
gentleman of newspaper aime who frequents this house, ex- 
cept in his short interva^ • " sobriety» has received the appel* 
lätion of ' TaCy's Elixir.' 

" I am inclined to think, sir," interrupted Mr. Vesper, 
** that your first Suggestion «s the best; and, at all events, it 
would bä worth while calling on Mr. Bumet before giving 
yourself fbrUiei^ trouble." 

" No trouble at all, sir— nono in the world; but I make it a 
point to attend religiously to the instructions with which I 
am honoured ;'' and drawing foith his book and pen, he en- 
tered the commission with great formality. — " The eiq>ense 
wiU be trifling," added he," coach-hire — letters— time — txou- 
ble. O, quite a trifle." 

" I would prefjr," said Mr. Vesper, cautiously, " instead 
of paying you a trifle for your exertions, engaging to double 
or treble the sum on your 4>ringing me face to fiice with 
Mr. Clive." ' ' . ^ - 

«» Is he above ground, my dear sir ?" enquired the agent 
with great delight 

- " I have reason to know," repüed Mr. Vesper, " hümanly 
^peakingi tbat he is in London at this momentr This is my 
name and address ; and unless you are pai:ticularly unreascm- 
able, I believe you will not consider that your trouble has 
been thrown away." Wilkins had no sooner cast his eye 
upon the card, than he started. and changed colour; then 
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tlirowing a deep but hasty ^^aace at Mr. Vesper's fitce, he 
arose suddenly &om his chair, and applying his band to his 
watchless fob, dedared tbat he had not anoliier moment to 
spare. *' Yoor business shall be attended to,'' said he, ^ good 
night!'' and catching up his hat, he darted out of the room. 

Mr. Vesper experieneed an emotion of alarm, but scarcely 
of surpiise, fi>r he had himself been, aittracted by something 
p^culiar in the man's appearance ;;aad when he vanished so 
abruptly he feit as if relieved from the j)refience of some 
phantom ßice which had haunted^im in a dream. While 
musing on the singularity oi the cij;« jg^instance, a sudden light 
darted thfough hia brain, and strit^ui^ Lis -hands together-^ 
« My God !" he ezclaimed almoet alpud, ** that was my 
wretched brother's as&ociate, the villain Watson!" To his 
eager inqniries, the coinpany answttcod to a man, that they 
knew him as well as tlie gas-light ** He is a teaKlealer," 
said one; '* no-^a Situation agent," said a second ; '* rather a 
wi^ or a coal merchant, 1 should Uiink," said a third ; " not 
at all*-he is a tailor," insisted a fourth ; but they all agreed 
in their ignoranoe of his place of abode, and of the particular 
bouie he used^ if indeed he used any in particular at all. 
The kndlord declared that all he knew of his profession 
was, that Wilkins had lately paid him by a cart of lime for 
a small drinking bül he Jiad nin up, receiving the balance in 
old puBcheoQ ätaves; and another person declared, that only 
the other week he had been in treaty with this universal deal- 
er for a box of Havanaa cigars and a sideof 4)acon. 

In thfe feelings which this unexpected renQ(»itre revived, 
Mr. Vesper almost forgot for several weeks the ostensible 
olject of his visit to London. If any man living could throw 
light upon the fate of his brother's family, it was Wilkins ! 
His y^amings after those only relations recommericed ; and 
the «* lady with the longdark hair," and the "child, with 
its innocent eyes," b^gan once more to bannt his dreama— 
Wilkins, however, had vanished, as traceless as a spirit ; and 
to tempt by fUrther bribes in advertipements a man who 
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must have already refused so much, was useless. Mr. Ves- 
per, therefore, at length left the affiiir in the haiids of Provi- 
dence, and tiu^ied bis tboughts to those who were to sup- 
ply the place of firiends and fiunily. 

Although he conceived that Wilkins would have been a fil- 
ier person to deal with such a nuui as he ima^rined Biirnet, 
from his cold and gloomy manner, tobe, yet since this mys- 
terious agent had iio doubt .thrown up his commission, he 
yentured to undertake the task himself of wresting from the 
reserve or desigu of the law-writer his knowledge of William 
and his place of abode. He ibund Bumet sitting at the fire- 
side with his wife and children, hanging over a jfew dyiiig 
embers. The implements of his occupation were on the ta- 
ble, but no.law paper, or other Symptom of actiial business, 
visible ; and Mr& Bumefs hands were rested idly on her 
kneeSf'while her eyes were fixed with*b vacant stare upon the 
almost cold grate. Ah äir of poverty, amounting to absolute 
want, reigned throughont the apartment ; and the children, 
leaning their heads round their mother^s 4;hair, with neg- 
lected dress, and faces channelled with tears, eeemed to 
have cried themselves to deep. Mr. Vesper was powerfid- 
ly moved with this scene of desolation, and the rather that for 
it seemed but too well to account for the air of coldness and 
selfishness which had furejudiced him a^ainst Bumet Cän 
this be the man, fhought he, who furnishes others with em- 
ployment, and who thinks hmiself entitied to feel indignant 
at their neglect of his Orders ] The law-writer seemed to 
hesitate for some moments whether he should, or should not, 
take the trouble of rising to receive his visitor ; but appar- 
ently resolving to indemnify himself in another way fqr the 
civility, he at length got up. 

," W^" Said He, " you have come, I suppose, to ask me 
whether Mr. Clive has now accepted emplöymentr and what 
sum of his I may happeü to hava in my hands. Is it not 
eor > 
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" I confess," replied the visitor, "that Fshould feel inter- 
ested in tke reply to those questiqns: but my purposc in 
commg here was simply to ask, whether you can now furnish 
me with the young gentleman's culdresd ; and to offer you — I 
trust I dö not offend— a compensation for the trouble." At 
these words the young wife raised her head for the first time, 
60 suddenly, as to draw forth a sleepy moan from the chil- 
dren, and fixed an eager^ze upon her husband^s ßice. Bur- 
net answered her with a furious look, and tüming with flash- 
ing eyes to Mr. Vesper, seemed^ abput to -give vent to a 
burst of indignation; but the next moment bis check resum- 
ed its sallow hue, bis lip trembled, and he pointed with a 
silent gesture of grief and aversion to the door, and tuming 
bis back upooi his visitor, sat down. 

" I perceive th"at I have offended you,V said Mr. Vesper, 
gently, "and yet I can hardly conceive how. I know little 
about the punctüios of pride or vanity— J am a piain man, 
Mr. Burnet, and have been accustomed, like yourself, to work 
for my living." 

**^You are not a piain man," replied Burnet, with his 
usual dpgmatical abruptness ; " you äre a man so disguised 
in the artifices of society ; so covere^i with the incrustations 
of wordly int^rest, that nature herseif would not know her 
own handiworkk The last time you were bere, when you 
saw that I had work to do, and that my fämily had bread 
to eat, you did not dare to offer me a bribe to betray my 
fiiend; but now, when you find poverty— nay, hunger in the 
room, and read impatience of suffering. in the eyes of my 
wife- '\ 

** Nay, Richard," interrupted Mrs. Bumet, in a hollow whis- 
peTj as she stole her band round the table, and^ took hold oi 
his^" you know it was for the children 1" Burnet, replying 
with a look of self-reproach, as he secretly pressed her band, 
continued-^ . , 

** If you were really a piain man, I would not hesitate to 
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trust you with William Clive's address. You woald see him 
as destitute and desperate a wretch, as can be fbund within 
the bills of mortality." 

" And why in the name of heaven, will you hide him 
from me? Am I a wdf— '* . ^ - > 

»*Ifyou were all wolf," said Bamet, coolly," I should not 
mind, for wolves will not fasten on the throat they cannot 
prey upon : but the English creditor mingles so marvellous a 
poTtion of the ass with the fiercer animal, (hat a prudentman 
will not expose to his stüpidity whät he might safely trust 
to his. blood thirstiness.** 

Mr. Vesper had considerable difficul^ in removing the im- 
pression which the mind of the half-lawyer had received 
with regärd to his busihess with William; but when at length 
he succeedcd in persuading him that he was in reality an old 
friend of the family, and sought out the yoüng man from mo- 
tives of the kindest solicitude, Bumet seized him by the arm^ 
and hurried him out of the room. 

" Fly," said he, " fly for^od's sakfe! There is his address, 
to-night you can save him — to-morrbw night may be too 
late!" • 

• « 

^ And -yoviV^ said Mr. Vesper, hedtaling, as he shoojc him 
warmly by the band— 



O, I," replied the law-writer, — " I am Used to it ; I am no 
worse off now, than I Imve been before, and shall be again i*^ 
and as he spoke, he fixed his glassy eye upon vacancy, while 
the light of the slender candle, with which he jshowed his 
visitor down stairs, feil dimly on a brow of twenty-five, \<^here 
care and dejecdcm had placed the marks of at least middle life. 

" Go— go," continued he, starting^" take care that at ali 
events you allow not to-morrow forenoon to pass witheut see- 
ing him. — Beware of the strikibg of the. twelfth hour. 
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His first trial is over, thought Mr. Vesper, as he walk- 
ed along the street; be has beeo weighed in the balance 
and this time found wanting. His money is spent, and his 
health no doubt impaired ; and hg sees the hopes of the vicious 
dissolving away,. and want rushing down upon him like an 
dnned man. The hour. is propitious; to-morrow morning it 
shall be put into his pcfwer to live — not in idleness, how- 
ever, not li^e a gentleman's sori^ as bis siUy moiher would 
say — but bypatient, honest and laborious industry, The du- 
ration of the experiment will depend upon bis own conduct— 
and then ^ve rfiall see. . 

. The next ^norning considerable speculation was excited 
in the establishmeut of Messrs. Dot and Co., by the ap- 
pearance of a brown-cöated and brown-caned elderly gen- 
tleman— evidently no customer — stalking through the covet- 
ed streets and Squares of their city of haberdashery. When 
^Simpkin had been dispatched on his errand, the Manager left 
Mr. Vesper to his fät^, and our philosopher, surpri^, and 
for some time amüsed by the scene before him, had abun- 
dant leisure to gratify his curiosity. 

The Shop extended its närrowlength to a vast distance 
from the street, and was fbmishöd with two pardlel count- 
ers, running from end to end ; behind which ministered nu- 
merous genteel and pretty-looking young females, assisted 
in smaller numbers by the compeers of Simpkin. The whole 
area between the counters was crowded with customers of 
both sexesahd evöry rank ; aüd a degree of confusion prevail- 
ed, which Struck Mr. Vesper at first as being unbusiness 
like. His eye, however, häd not been long, accustomed to 
the spectacle, when the confiision seemed to disappear, and 
a surpassing regularity to be the result c^ sounds and mo^ 
tions apparently so heterogeneöus. 

Wandering to the middle of thd area, he perceived an 

opening to the left, leading apparently to an inner shop, and 

fbllowing some persons who were conducted by dne of the 

yoalig tnen, he found himself in a nairow^ passage, wall- 

12 
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ed with boxes ftnd packages of all kmds. A coünter extended 
to the right, strewed with haberdashery, and a mngle wäre- 
houseman behind it was too. busy with bis occupation to raise 
bis eyes to look at the passer-by. At the end of Üna count- 
6r were tWo dark and dismal ll(,tle dungcons, into the doors of 
which Mt. Vesper, whose alarm was mastered by ^stmosity, 
popped bis head for a nioment These y^erethe connting^ 
booses — the engine-rooms, on which the whole cumbroüs 
System pf Operation depended ; and the machinery consisted 
flf some half a dozen saliow-looking yoong men, bending over 
the desks with the most phthisical devotion, and in profoiind 
silence. Tuming to the right, he found bimself in a territory 
where the stable commodity was hose; but as the stock- 
ing king threw a glance of inquiry at the unauthorized ad- 
yenturer, he tumed away into what seemed to be a mighty 
continent, classed into kingdoms by arbitrary lines, unknown 
to the geography of natura 

Hcre were seen the hatives staggering under loads that 
would haye foundered an Prish porter, and wandering to and 
fro in the most confused regularity imaginable. Inunense 
bales and boxes cumbered the ground ; and the faint light oT 
day wandering among silks and stufis of every possible des- 
cription, was repaid for its trouble in insinuating itself into 
these regions of gorgeous mystery,-by being enriched with 
a thousand various and dazzling hues. Far to the right, in the 
meridian» as it appeared, of the shop,. a glimpse was canght 
of fur^ feathers, flowers, and other gay and glorious things, 
and flitting in the midst, appeared some female forms of 
eorresponding elegance and ))eauty ; bat the taveller, tuming 
to the left, contmued bis progress tili the near view of the 
further wall made him cpngratulatc faimself on having 
achieved the exploratory adventure. 

On approaching nearer, however, a confused nolse assailed 
bis ears, and presently a cavem. yawned at bis right hand, 
filled with mpving figures, and wbeeled carriages drawn by 
men« and loaded with bales and boxes. On either side of the 
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loiigbutnarrowexcavatioQ,a line of clerks were seated in 
successive boxea, wrtting with almost inconceivable rapidity, 
for their labour appeiured to be original composition, not; copy- 
ihg. Ever and anon the monosyllabFe " Done 1" broke fiom 
their lips, l)ut not one of them etirred for all that, or so much 
as lifted bis pen. When Mr. Vesper's ear became in some 
measure accustomed to the din, he discovered that the fur- 
ther end of the vista sundry ^ofces were occupied incommuni- 
cating witb these admirable machines ; and when at length 
he reached the terminition, hefound that numerous Waggons 
without were emptying their contents at this landing dod^ 
On emerging into the street, aU was terra Ancognüa ; and 
when he inquired, in some alarm, for the establishment of 
Messrs. Dot and'Co. he was directed to another street apparently 
at a consideraMe distance. He at length reached the shop-door 
in safety, where he fonnd Simpkin in the act of entering. 

" Well, sir," said Mr. Vesper, " you have fi>und Mr. Clive 1 
You shake your head — ^Is he out 1" 

" No, sir, he is in." • 

" And what änswer has he giveh to thd' offer V* 

" Oh, much bbliged of course — but he has been in since 
yesterday.'* 

** In ! What do you metfn ? He has mistaken the mes« 
sage !" And Mr. Vesper's heart quaked as St öiles's clock 
Struck twelve. 

" Why I mean, of course," said Simpkin, " that he had 
already found a Situation, and is, therefore, able to-give up bis 
Claims upon the Refuge for the Destituter" Mr. Vesper, not 
awäre that this was a slang term iiss the house of Messrs. Dot 
and Co., sHuddered at the extent of bis protegee*s sufferinga 
On enquiring into the nature of the Situation he had obtained, 
the shopmandeclared he knew nothing about it; adding that 
Mr. Clive was in bed when he called, and " excessive hip- 
pißhu" **Itibed! that looked ül. But, perhaps, he had too 
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good reason f* Simkin smiled, and holding his bead with 
both his hands, and mimicklng the woeful haggard lcN>k of a 
man after a debauch, vanished into the shop. 

Mr. Vesper, vexed and surpriscd, walked immediatery to 
William*a lodgings. Surely the devil himsel^ thought iie, 
must assist in a visible and tangible manner those who are 
willing to do his work, or how could a man, in cifcumstances 
of such deplorable necessity, cotitinue to be guilty of « vice 
like this 1 When he reached the house, he found the landlady 
employed in cleaning ont the room for a new lodger, as she 
aflerwards informed our unfortunate hero, and in a State of ir- 
ritätion amounting to fury. 

" Mr. Clive at home!" repeated the virago, "a pretty mis- 
ter indeed — truly, a gentleman's son ! If he was to ofier to 
shew his face again within a door of mine, I would shew him 
the way out with a vengcance— that I would !" 

«* What is the matter ? What has he done 1" inquired Mr. 
Vesper in alarm. 

** O, nothing at all ! only bilked bis lodgings, and atecon- 
ded this morning." 

" Are you sure — are you absolutely sure that he does not 
mean to retum I" The landlady, who was absolutely afraid 
that he did mean to return scorned to teil a Iie about the mat- 
ter, and therefore replied only by a general philippic against 
dishonest lodgers and bcggarly gentiemen. 

Mr. Vesper stood for some time utterly eonfounded by a vil- 
lany so mean and so atrocious. H& has lived upon this poor 
woman's credulity, thought he, tiJl he obtained a Situation ; 
and now, when for the first time a pro^)ect opens x>f paying 
his debts, he sneaks oUt of her way ! The lact of his deser- 
tion did not rest upon the landlady^s suspicion alone. The 
open and «mpty trunk — the room void of every thing but dust 
and filth ; all contirmed it * to the bare walls — no, not alto- 
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gether bare, fbr a chiiuu>iiik drawing still hung^ oeglected aver 
the mautel-piece. It was Helenes portrait, the hotisehold god 
of the r^iegade, thus left, and faere ! Oh, lost ! IcNst ! lost ! ' 

Mr. Vesper paid the deficiency in the rent, cautioning the 
tender-hearted landlady, who actually wept with joy and 
snrprise, to beware* for the future of trustlng a lodger merely 
hecause he looked like a gentleman*s son. He then strode 
down stairs, with more bitterness of heart than he had ever 
feit in his life. Reprobate ! he exclaimed, takjng the way to 
bis own lodgings, the twelfth hour has indeed Struck, and I 
wash my hahds of him. On Helen my hopes shall aqchor, 
there I cannot he deceived; tb her my heart retums asto a 
pleasint liome, where all is warm, and bright, and happy., He 
was recalled Ifirom these pärty-colöured dreams l^ suddenly 
observing Wigwam Standing at a little distance before him, 
with hier back to the "wall, and basily engaged in taking notes, 
while ever and anon he raised his eycs to the houses on the op- 
posite side of the street. ^ - 

A few persöns had already stopped to gaze — ^for a man Who 
Stands in one of 1^e great thoroughfares of London, and looks 
intently cm any object, will collect a thousand spectators in 
ßve minutes — andsome heads were protruded from the neigh- 
bouring Windows. Altogether a disagreeable Sensation was 
produced on Mr. Vesper's mind, and heffelt, without knowing 
why, as if aboüt to witness some terrible catastrophe. His 
first Impulse, howey er, in the preöent State of his feelings, 
was to ayoid the vagabond companion of his discarded protege 
and he crossed oTerto the other side of the street The next 
mcHnent he feit a thin shower of lime-dust descending on his 
head, and as a shriek broke from a female at one of the ^op- 
posite Windows, a Sensation of instinctive akhn sw6pt across 
his min4» Alow, grating, crashing sound foUowed; and in 
the midst of cries of warning and fear fVom the spectators, a 
cloud of rubbish rushed down into the sfreet around him^^ 
Blinded and siupified, he stood st:ill> not knowing which way to 
fly, tili a louder roar was heard above hun, and at the instant 
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he feit himself caught up in the arms of a man, and laved 
trom the destruction which must have overwhehned him had 
he lingered another moment on a spot on which the niins of 
a lofty huilding werenow raining. 

The deliverer and dejivered, however, had hardly gain- 
edthe roiddle ofUiestreet, whenboth rolled upon the ^t>Eind 
— the leg of the fonner being broken by the rebound of a 
fragment from the wall; and Mr.- Vesper, now in his tum 
the preserver, while cndeavouring to drag the disabled body 
out of the reach of further danger, recognised in the^Mde &ce 
before him, the features of Wigwam. . - 

" Öless my eyes, maji," said the reporter — " what are you 
abouti Don't you see that your head will be broken intoby 
these burglar-teicks in half a second 7 Run fo^ yt)ur üfe, 
and leaye me alone !" 

"The Lord do so to me, and njore also if 1 leave you!" 
was the reply of Mr. Vesper;, and with another convulsive 
tilg, he dragged him within reach of assistance itom the spec- 
tators. " Now, where would yöu be carried to, niy good 
friend 1" he continued, pressing the band ot the wounded man 
with affectionate gratitiide. 

" To the nearest hospital !"' feplied Wigwam ; und he ad- 
ded, as if to himselft ** I always expected this ; I foresaw 
that the dissecting-table wo*dd be my fkte at last ; I knew I 

should never be buried quietly with my poor ^^ and as the 

word was lost in a trembling of the voice, Mr. Vesper looked 
oagerly in his face, expecting— hoping to find in his eyes the 
Uessed harbinger of peace, a tear. But he was mistaken— 
the next moment those eyes were tumed with a gay reckless- 
ness upon the crowd, and, as he waved his hat over his head — 

"Gome, heaveaway, my boys!" he cried— "To old Bar- 
tHolomew, at last, with Jack Wtgwam !" It was liot to the 
hospital, however, he was carried, but to a more private, if 
not more comfortable a^lum; where every assistance that 
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professional skil] could give, and every comfort the magic of 
wealth could summon or create, were assembled at bis bed- 
side. 

Mr. Vesper^after a busier day than he had spent for some 
time past, took bis seat in the night-coach for Wales ; andj 
witb a sigh of relief, found himfself emerging from the cröwd- 
edstreets, ceaseless din, and thick atmosphere otthe metrop«- 
oli& On reaching Lianwellyn, bis first businesswas to walk 
straigbt to Heleo's cottage ; and as he approached the door, 
he dismissed with a still heavier sigh the crowd of thiek- 
Cfxmhg fiincies which had gathered deeper on bis heart than 
all the clouds of London. A hum broke upon bis ear, which 
he- persuaded Tiimself, whileyet atsomeyards distance, was 
nothing more than the noise iiicidental to the breaking up of 
the school; but söon amder call, then a inerry screanv then a 
shout of laughtep invadtrd bis senses ; and when, at length, 
hie tardy andunwillingfeet häd carried bim to the door, a 
bacchanälian Boag, given forth by some " blustering jrailer" 
broke upon bis heart like^ voice of bodmg and dismay. 

Theneat green paling on pne side of the door, was broken 
down and tramplod; on the other it was entire, except the 
paint, and strengthened by öbme thicker stakes. for the pur- 
pose of defending from annoyance a nümerous litter of pigs 
which wallowed on the heretofore bed of flowers. The jessa- 
mined lattice-work waa hanging in ruins abont the door; and 
either window, minus one of its four panes, was gamished 
instead, on one side wi^ a bündle of rags, and on the other 
with a wisp of straw. On the shutters some hieroglyphical 
emblems of good cheer, taken in conjunction with the sounds 
within and the signals without, gave token that the cottage, 
so lata the abode of beauty, taste, and virtue, was now con- 
verted into what is cailled a hcdge alebouse. 

In vain M^. Vesper rubbed bis eyes and opened bis ears, 
and examined-again and again the relative bearings of the 

house; the metamorpbosis was neither the coinage of bis brain 

nor owing to a geographica! mistake ; and he at length, in a 
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State of mind rendered indeschbalde by its darknese and con- 
fusion, turned suddenly round, and run at iuU speed to Mre. 
Clive*s house, clattering along the stcmes of the little töwn 
with a vehemence which brought the neighbour^ to their 
doors and Windows as hc passed. 

"My.son, myson--what of my sonl" cried thewidow, as 
he entered-^— " Why has he not eent me his address ? Is his 
head- turned yet with the notice hia talents have excited ? 
Who is he among ? Has he put on his winter flannels, as he 
promised rae faithfully he would V* Mr. Vesper repressed the 
questious. that had risen to his lips, and }istened in respectfiil- 
but sorrowful silence to the inquiries of a mother. 

** Your son,*' said he, at last, '' has obtained^ I understand, 
a Situation, and he will, doubtless, himself let you know the 
particulars. As for me, I discovered his address too late to be 
of any use." 

" I knew it l" cried the proud mother, while tears of joy star- 
ted into her eyes. " My heart foretold that he would not he 
long^fli Ixmdon before obtaining all he wißhed. With a figure 
and talents like his, and the jeüucation and manners of a gen- 
tleman's son, it would have been stränge indeed if he had 
&iled to succeed !" An expressic» of benev(^ent and almoet 
admiriftg pity rose into Mr. Vesper's fiice, and he could not 
find in his heart to destroy the poor jnother^s dehision. 

" Let US talk now, my dear inadain/' said he, " if only for^ 
a moment, of our other friends — where is Helen Howard f* 
Mrs; Clive drew up, for an instant, with an air of prudish dig- 
nity, but soon retürnmg to her natural manner, replied, with 
unaffected distress, "Indeed that unhappy girl has almost 
broken my heart Vou could not believe it, Mr. Vesper — t 
am sure you wül not believe it ', and as for poor William, 
when he Jicars it, äs hear it he must, it will driverhim out of 
his mißd !" ' 

" You alarm me, madam^ be brief, in the name of goodness, 
and let ine know the worst!" 
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" Think the worst, and you wUl not think too bad. For.my 
part, there are times when I cannot believe it yet ; when I 
ümcy, in spite of reasön, that some monstrous miracle» 'such 
as we ineet with in novel?» will occurto make one sWear that 
Mack is white and white black. So young, so innocent, so 
religious!" Mr. Vesper caught hold of the widow's two 
hands, and looked a conjuration from under his shaggy eye- 
brows which she could not Withstand. 

• 

" Well, then, sir," satd she, half frightened, " the story is 
this. You had no sooner tumed your back upon Llanwellyn, 
than Mr. Fisher our county member, who happened by some 
whim to be m church, saw Miss Howard, some say, although 
others deny it, fbr the first time, and was vastly taken, as 
young men will be, you know, with her beauty. You hare 
heard of IVtr. Fisher, I dare say ; a young man of good fiimily, 
and large fortune ; something wild, no doubt, but quite the 
gentleman. Well, all on a, suddeh Helen left off Coming to 
see me in the evening, when she knew I most wanted her ; 
although she would run up every now and then in the fore- 
noon, to the detriment both of her own school and my house- 
keeping. In all this I su^>ected nothing ; and, having no vis- 
itors, heard nothing — tili, like a clap of thunder it came upon 
me, that her scholars were^opping offene by one, in conse- 
quence of reports that had arisen respecting her conduct. 
At length, when her school was entirely deserted, she chose 
-to mentionthe subject herseif, although certainly not with the 
nit of one deprived suddenly of her bread. She told me that 
Mt, FisTier — ^I am ashamed torepeat her,effi-ontery — that Mr. 
Fisher had offered her marriage! and that she — it really would 
be a good joke on a less melancholy occasion — that she had 
refused hsm ! This was too much. If she had confessed her 
weakness,.! do believe Isnolild have forgiven her; but as it 
was, I of course quickly gave her to understand, that she was 
taking a liberty with me which it was not permited her to re- 
peat. She then left me, tellingme as a secret, that she was 
going to Lambton, where a lady, who had been an acquain- 
tance of her mother, resided, and who was the ohly human 
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being of her own sex she could be said to know in Üie world, 
except myself. Well, sir, you will think me weal;:, indeed ; 
but when sbe wa£ gone, my heart reproached me, and I sent 
to desire her to come and speak to me again. My messenger 
found Mr. Fisher'« cabriolet at the door, änd Helen left Llan- 
wellyn the same day without seeing me. Shall I confeeö my 
weaknesB iarther 1 I eyen employed u penKm to mßke en- 
quiries at Lampton, to aacertain whether that part of her 
Story was correct, but I need not teil a man who has lived in 
the World that nb such person had been seen or heard of 
there." 

" And have you not yet traced her — have you heard no- 
thing ftirtherl" _ 



(( 



Not a syllable." 



" Then what is it that you beli6ve 1 What säys the townl 
Speak out at once, openly, honostly, boldly." 

** La, sir, what can be said or believed, but what every, 
body thmks and knows — that she went off with Mr. Pii^er, 
end that she is now his ^," whispering^ 

Mr. ViBsper clapped his hat on his head, shouldered his 
stick with aferocious look, and rushed out of theJhouse with- 
out uttering a Word. - 



V, 



• 
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CHAPTER X. 
A Man Taken.. 



Quif , quit, for sbame ! this will not movc, ' . 

This eannot lake her ; 
If of herself she will not -lore, 

Nottiing can maHe her ;— 

TheDevil take her! '^ 

SCCVLING. 



As it happehs, perhapa in a majority of cases, that wliat 

every body thinks and knöws has no existence except in 

every body's imagination, sicklied o'er with the pale cast of 

envy, ot pusillanimous reven^e, or the sheer innate malice 

and m^anness o^ human nature, we shall nöw proceed to give 

cur own version of HeleA'ß history'for the last few bu'c event- 
ful weeks. 

There seeins to be something, indeed so radically base 
in the mind of man, that 9ne would think there was no need 
for a divihe revelation to teach us th6 doctrine of original sin 
— although perhaps the obviousness of the truth does not 
suggest itself tili aiterwards, as was the case in that easy 
and natural way taught by Colutnbus of making an egg stand 
on end. To torment is the favourite occupatioii and delight 
of boyhood; whether a fly or a playnlate be the object; btit 
as the boy progresses towalxis the Constitution of manbood he 
finds at every step that to tear the lower animals limb from 
limb— ttt least wit& bis ow'n hands— or to point the finger, 
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and dance and halloo at the follies or misfortunes of his nei||^- 
bours, would subject himself to many an elongation of the 
nose, and many a sound and exemplary kicking. The lessonfi 
of humanity are thüs inculcated Äroogh the medium of fear 
and self-interest, which form no inconsideraßle portion of what 
is called the light of nature ; and aa the same sort of process 
takes place in fe-vour of nearly all the social virtuos, we 
need not be surprised to see in process of time the individual 
whose youthful recreations were those of devils, acting the 
part in society of a kind master, an attentive husband, and 
an obliging neighbour. His mind, however, is still the same, 
fbr the miracle of a second birth cannot be wrought by the 
World ; and the old insttnct of cruelty» in the accommodating 
spirit of Hudibras*s daggej, has only changed its öceupation : 

" ft was a serviceable dudgeon 
Elther for fighting or für drudgthg P 
When it had stabbed, or btoke a bead, 
It would scrape treneherä or cbip brcad ; 
Toast cheese or bacon, tbough it were 
To bait a mouse-trap, HwouJd not care.*' 

The most trivial circumstance or coincidence in human life, 
and the meanest individual of the human race suggest an 
employment and a victim. Beauty is no availing interces* 
sion, virtue no shield, and poverty änd humility no refuge.— 
The nod, the wink, thie cough, the sigh, the uptumed glance, 
the^"if," the hint, the meaning question, the treacherous 
defence, the qualified assertion, the round, plump» direct, de- 
liberate, undaunted lie, all foUow in successiön more of less 
rapid and regulär, änd all are the ministers of that solitary de- 
mon-of cruelty without whose döihinion in the human heart 
one half of the Law and the Prophets would be a dead letter. 

It wxmld be nee^less to inquire what crime pur heroine had 
committed against the individuals whose öutrageous malice 
at length droye her from Llanwellyn — ^in what way her beau- 
ty and accomplishments had excited hatred^ instead of admi- 
lation — and by what stränge process her sweetness of tem- 
per had turned sour the " milk vf human kindness" in the bo 
soms of her neighboura. Here, at least, the inquiry would be 
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WiMTse than needless, for althoughuo word or action of man 
ifl without a motive, even if this should lie hidden beneath ihe 
Btagnatmg^surßice of habit, yet some questions, and the pres- 
ent among the numbet, would-only lead into a train of meta- 
physical subtleties yery foreign to our pres^nt-purpose. It is 
Buflfoient fbr us to say, that no sooner was Mr. Fishep<Jb- 
served to pay what is caÜed "particular attention" to Miss 
Howard than the whole town was in anns against her. 

Not, howeyef^ that hosti]ities were suddenly commenced. 
There was first the look of discontent— then the shake of the 
head— then the whisper— then the sneer— then the burst of 
virtuous. Indignation ; to these succeeded meetings among the 
malcontents, whether at the tea-table or the shop-door— ar- 
raignment — trial by witnesses in the French fashion," on 
their honour and conscience," but not "as they should answer 
to Ood" — ^^ndemnation — and — no, not punishment: — this 
they would leave in l)ettier hands. "Heaven forbid," said 
they, **that we dwuW cast the first stone at her, sinless 
thöugh we be ourselves; we will merely take our children 
from her school, and so reduce her to beggary and despera* 
tion." 

As for Mr. Fisher, bis part of the business was not a whit 
more out of rule. He was taken with the young woman, 
and resolved thefefore to take her in turn if he could. "To 
love excellence is natural,'' says-Johnson ; "itis natural like- 
wise fbr the lover to solicit reciprocal regard by an elaborate 
display of his own qualifications." Mr. Fisher, howeyer, was 
either unacquainted with the pompous oracle or, like a true 
bver, — ^for Samuel knew about as much of love as of danc- 
ing — was withheld by the timidity of passion from making 
any display whatever. Certain it is that öne evening when a 
well-dressed, and indeed noticeable man — for by that word 
we understand Mr. Wordsworth means good-looking — ^liiled 
the laich of her little parlour and walked in, Helen was as 
much at a loss to recognise the features of her visitor, as to 
understand the puiport of his visit She did not invite him 

13 
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to Bit down, partly because his air was evidently that of a 
man by whom auch little civilities would be either mmoticed 
pr disregarded ; and partly because his manner betrayed that 
he had been drinking more freely than was likely to make 
him prove a choice companion for a youn^ woman. The 
latter &ct was mode evident by his introductory address. 

"I have been drinking," said he, "drinking, my angd, 
drinking your health so long — that, egad, I could not help 
Coming höre to^to—to — ^telJyou!" 

" I should feel obliged," said Helen cooUy, "'by your tel- 
ing me your name and business/' 

" My name ! now that is hard, ßavag^e, upon my honour ! 
Why, didn't I stare at you the whole time x)f service last 
Sunday?" 

** O, I remember, you aro my landlord. If you call for the 
rent, it is ready — althoogh I shall request you another time 
to choose the forenoon for your visit" 

"Now that is downright ferociousl You have no idea how 
you massacre me by such tomahawk expressions. Rent-^and 
from you ! No, most divine Helen ; here you are the misiress, 
and I only the tenant at will ; pr if you must pay me, let it be 
with kisses, my charmer of Tf oy, for no coin will I acce{>t at 
the handa of beauty, but the curriency of love !*' 

" I understand jou, sir," said Helen, "even the bad I see 
can be serviceaWe to vlrtue by making vice in themselves 
appear foolish and coniemptiblc Begone, sir !'' and she threw 
the door wide open, and . pointed with ao commanding an air, 
that Fisher, to his infinite surprise, found himself in the act of 
obeying. 

" Surely yöu are not in eamest," said hc, — rallying, " this 
is the most unheard of solecism in hospitality — tiirning your 
own landlord out of doors! Come, let us talk quietly and 
rationally, since you dislike the poetical ; you will find me a 
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very sensible fellow, upoo my honour ! What can you be 
alanned at 1 What barm am I doing here ?" 

r 

♦*I feel no alarm whatever," replied Holen,** I live like 
yourself, under tbe protection of the laws, and surrounded 
by neiglibours, whom a single cry could summon to iny assis- 
tance." 

** A hint," cried Mr. Fisher,— ** a hint, my lovely ingenious 
by all tiiat's clever in woman! Now, cry if youdarel" And 
he seized both her hands. Helen neither screamed nor strug- 
gled ; bat, fixing her eyes, filled with scorn and indignaüon, 
upönhis, pronounced the word **co ward!" And Mr. Fisher« 
dzqpping her hands, and staggering back, half with shame, 
half with intoxication, left the hou^e without uttering a 
Word. 



■y* 



When he awoke the next moming, it was with a heart- 
ache, as well as a head-^ache. Mr. Fisher was one of those 
men, who are literally overwhelmed with business, partly of 
their own, and partly of the nation*s ; and it sometimes-hap- 
pened, as it had in the present case, that he had no time to 
bestow on the proper management of bis pleasores. Hbw 
it had happened, iiotwithstanding, that he <ioüld have been 
guilty of the ^ blindness and folly of mistaking- Helen fcnr a 
common character, surpassed bis com^Nrehension. 

It is true, she was nothing more than a poor school mis- 
tress of a dozen poor children — a tenant of bis own, rent- 
ing a cottage «f a few pounds a year— 4md, which is more, a 
young, friendless, orphan girl; but onr legislator piqued 
himself on his knowledge of mankind, and womankind too; 
and firmly believed .that he could see &rther into the 'mill- 
stone <^ the human mind than any other bonourable^ gentle- 
man in the House. Ho w could he have looked, he inquir- 
ed, even £br one moment, in her face without being Struck^ 
with the tmpress stämped upon the features of those who are 
distingui^e4 froio the herd by some pectiliarity of oonform- 
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ation independent of rank and circomstaiicee? How coiild be 
hare burst with the ahout of a satyr upon a sditude so pure, 
because so Ignorant ? How could hc bave plimged so rudely 
into the cold and beautiM calm of a mind which would be 
sure to rise, and firet, and boil at the intrusion in exact pro- 
portion to itsabruptness? He pondered upoa the subject of 
his Visit .tili even the charms of our charming heroine be- 
came heightened in his imagination ; the mortal outline of 
her form was lost, and she became as much a Creatore of fiin- 
cy as any dream that ever flitted^ before the eye of a lover. 

WhDe exalting her person, however, into that of a god- 
dess, he did not forget that she must poesess a woman's 
mind ; and his reasonings on her conduct were all ibmided 
on the data he had received in the cour^ of his ccMnmon ex- 
perience of the sex. Pride, he concluded, after a minute ex- 
amination of every possibie and impossible motive of human 
actlon — pride is her tulmg foible ! She can despise wealth« 
ßke can subdue the love of pleasui'e, she can laugh at fiattery 
— ^but the public homage of rank she will not fiiil to receive 
as a sweet smelling incense. 

The line of action he adopted in consequence proved equal- 
ly ruinous to himself and Helen. He called in the forenoon, 
apologised with gentlemanlike humility ß>r the outrage he 
had been guilty of the evei^ng before, and suffered h^ who 
had successively roused his passions and captivated his im« 
agination^ to win his heart- 

**The truth is, Miss Howard,*' said he, after haTing already 
pleaded his cause with very tolerable success, >* the truth 
is, I am very little accustomed to excess in wine, the dis- 
agreeable proof of which is, that when I am foolish enough 
to yield. to the circumstances which beset so abominably a 
man whom ambition— or patriotismr— call it which you will — 
incite to angle for popularity, I am always sure to cut a figure 
most particnlarly asinine. As an examplls — I saw you in the 
forenoon, and in churchi and so fiur ftom meditating an in« 
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Salt, it wBß my earnest and kborioc» study fbr the rest of 
tbat day, and the one following, to repress tÜe thoughts wfaich 
Started up like spirits in the midst of meditations which 
ought to haVe been absorbed in matters of public import- 
ance. How fär 70U wore cöncemed in the excess I com- 
mitted after dinner^— whetiier your image acted the Hebe 
<^ my feast, and presented so bewitchingly the enchanted 
cup of intoxication, that I could not pass it by — I leate 
you to guess : but no sooner had the poticm taken eflfect than 
you seemed to stand before me ; time, place, distance — all 
were fbrgotten; how Ifound my w^y here I cannot conjec- 
ture ; for I am one of those unhappy perscnis, who, in such 
circumstances, have not even the satisfkction of remembering 
their folly, but are haunted instead with an indistinct con- 
sciousness, a mingled feeling of fear and shame ; I only 
know you did stand beside me, a very Circo in your charms 
— «nd that I enacted the part of a Cireean yictim, with the 
moet hoggish felicity." 

There was nothing in te^ or hiö other similar speeches, 
very älarmlng to Helen. She had never "mixed with the 
World," it is true ; but one who converses even with a Sin- 
gle Individual who has enjoyed this enyiable diEtmction, 
cannot make any very remajkable mistake in estimating ei- 
ther a compliment or a bow. That our heroine did not know 
she was beautiful, it would be the most trashy of all afiecta- 
tions to asseil; and aware of the fact, as she was, not to 
have been pleased with the admiration <^ another, would have 
argued either a want of tact in ihe prais^, or a waat of ikvt* 
man nature in the praise^. To conmiend the beauty of a 
child gives delight to the mother's heart;.and to ccnnmend 
the beauty of the mother herseif, if delicately done,.will give a 
deicht altogether as natural and as pure. Trust not a woman 
wfao resents a compliment as an insult ! 

** Though ari*fl Irid causes are not fbund— ] 
AU it not 0weet, all it>oi sound.** ; 

Heien, in truth, was highly pleased both with Mr. Pisher 
and bis compliments. These, it must be ujoilerstood, were in- 
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cidental to the Speech, not the epeech incldental to the com- 
pliment He was not guilty of the absuidity of lahoriooaly 
demonstrating Uis admiration, to one who coiüd not poefflhly 
have any doubt about the matter. He rather allowed such 
allusions to escape, as a matter of course, which it would be 
idle to insist upon, and aflected to withhold. With bis own 
feelings he had more to do than with her charms. It was bis 
busmess to prove, not that he saw her beauty, but that he 
feit it ; and this was not to be done by enmnerating and ex- 
tolling her perfections, like an auotioneer, but by the sule- 
long look, the hurried and repented word, and the interrupt- 
ed breathing of an eager and terrified purchascr. 

He ransacked her little library, characterised and criticised 
the authors, carried on the history of their subject to the 
present day, and by remarks— no matter whether his own or 
not — sometimes ingenious, and sometimes profound, created 
in the mind of the listener no less surprise at the versatility, 
than respect for the depth of bis mind. He even ventured 
at leBgth, to rally hej a little on the prudery of her selec- 
tion, and to mention \>a0 or t wo bqoks in the dder taste, which 
would give an agreeable lightness to her reading. 

" I remember one of the books you allude to,"" said Helen, 
"I once borrowed it 'from a circulating library; but my mo- 
ther told me, that to read it would be both an unprofitable, 
and an unlady-like occupation." Mr. Fisher smiled. 

** Ladies,'' said he, ^ after an,are women; ai^, as partakers 
tiiemselves of the fi>llies and frailties of human nature, they 
shouM forgive the artist who paints them in an agreeable 
änd amiable manner." It was Helen's tum to smile. 

" If you imagine," said she, ^* that we have nothing to do 
but to reconcile ourselves to fhulty and foUy as well as we 
can, your Observation is correct; but as it would apply with 
equal propriety to all the weaknesses and vices of the human 
race, some little irregularities, I^uspect, would be the coose- 
quenoe of our amifibüity — some heroic müiders, fx instance, 
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some higb-nunded thcfts, fmd srane devout and praise wortby 
perjories!" 

** The irregularities already exist — '* suggested Mr. Fisher 
•* 18 strength or weakness, courage or fear exhibited in avoid- 
ing 80 sedulously to contemplate them even for an instantl*' 

** Neither oae nor the other," replied Helen : " to ghiui fa- 
miliarity with vice, in a well regulated mind will be as much 
a matter of taste as of dutj. We may be soiled- within as 
well as without; and why should not the soul, in passing 
through the world, shrink from pollution as well as the footl" 
There was nothing very new, we believe, in this answer to 
a stale sophism ; bat ,there was visible in Üie face and nmn- 
nerof the Speaker so rauch purity, mingled with so much 
lofUness, that the tempter stopped suddeiily, seeming to ex- 
■ Claim, with Comus, to bis attendant spirits — 

" Break ofi*, break off, I feel the different pace 
OTsome ehaäte footinf near about this ground/' 

The next forenoon he called again ; and with an appear- 
ance of much vexation, mingled with more dejection, deliv- 
ered a message from bis sister, Lady Rosemary. Her la- 
dyship regretted,. in terjns of the politest bitterness, that she 
had only known of the existence of an individual, whose 
acqoaintance would have been so invaluable in a neighbour- 
hood like that of Llieuiwellyn, at a period when she was over- 
whelmed with the indipid formalities of taking leave, for a 
tiine, of the country. She hoped^ however, on her retum, 
to obtahi the happiness of a friendship, which, from all she 
had heard, would prove the greatest, if not the only charm 
posBessed by this cheerless and uninteresting district 

" I am sure you would have liked her," added Mr. Fisher, 
« she is talented, kind hearted, and high-mmded, somewhat 
romantic in her attachments and predilections, only a very 
few yeai« older thaa yourself— and withal, the wife of a fool." 
Helen pondered for some moments, and then replied, hesitat- 
mgly— *■ 
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•* That 18 a sträng« deschptioii : we do not marry blmd- 
fold, or by compulsic», in this cpuntry ; and althoiigh we read 
in history of wise men acting the fool successhilly, yet I think 
it scarcely poesible that a fool could pass hiiqßelf off for a man 
of sense upon a talented and high-minded woman." 

»* You think, 'then, that women of that descripticm only 
marry men of sense 1 Happy ignorance! Oh, would that I, 
too, moved in a staticm where I could wonder at the sacrifices 
of birth arid rank !" 



- ^ 



** But we do not msderstand each othef. In ordinarjr^af- 
fairs, I can easily conceive that bkth and rank are very an- 
noying and unmanageable things; but you must aUow me to 
say, that unless compelled by circumstances altogether us- 
imaginable by us c^ the Vulgär, class, a woman wIk) mturriet 
a fool can have no pretensions to the praise of talent or hig^ 
mindednees." There was nothing, one would think^ v^ry 
ambiguous in this speech, or in the point selected for emphas- 
ifl by the Speaker; but the passions cohvcrt every Hiing into 
fbody and Mr. Fisher dared to misinterpret, fbr a mcnnent, 
hermeaning. 

" Jlförrie«," he repeated, **oh no, — you are rigfat, that isaii 
anomaly in the iiuman character ; and yet, should we be less 
guaided — ^less punotilious, I may say, in thoee dearer aad 
closer attachments into which neither pride, nor avi^ce, mar 
ambition enters; ^hich are feit only in the heart, and can be 
read only in the eyes — whic)) häve no part in this grosser 
earth and its immeaning distinctiöns and cold ft^rmalities — " 

"Of what are you talkingl" asked Helen, with surprise 
and doubt gathering gradually into paiuful conviction. 

" Of loye, adorable Miss Howard !'* exclaimed Mr. Jlsher 
half perceiving that he Jiad gone too iar to reoedevAnd half 
hurried away by Ms. natural impetuosity — ** pf that ^viöe 
ethereal essence which is the soul of marriage, or, rather, of 
which marriage isHhe cold and stony image, set Up by tke 
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grovelling hypocrisy of men to represent an original too lofty 
and too purefortheir base conceptions !'* 

•* We wander from the subject before us, sir," replied Hel- 
en, with cold disdain, " we talked of your sitter, the daugh- 
ter of your lately deceased mother. Teil her, in reply to her 
polite inessage, that I fear, from her channe] of report, she 
must have altogether misunderstood my character,. and that, 
at any rate, &om the difference in our Station and habits, 
there can be but little in common between us to^admit of in- 
timacy, c»* even permanent acqudntance." 

There was na mistaking her manner while 6he spoke ; ex- 
planation on bis part would have been useless, and a show of 
contrition^mean. Mr. Fisher lefl her presence, and, as he 
walked hastily firom the door, he exclaimed to himself aloud 
in a voice that would have been inarticulate to anpther, bur- 
thened bb it was with shame, astonishment, and rage, ** I love 
her ! I love her ! by I Ipve her !" 

It was in vain to curse bis foUy : the deed was done. Hel- 
en hdd too much good sense and natural shrewdness not to 
have perceived bis drifl» especially when she compared this 
unlucky speech, as no doubt she w6uld, with divers parts of 
the context of his conversation. To understand her purity 6f 
mind was not difficult to a man capable of reflection ; änd 
Mr. Fisher could even carry back his thoughts to a period 
when he, too, could have loved without sin, and admired 
virtUe without a wish tO tamish it 

^^Itisinr vain to think of her," he exclaimed, *'she can 
be mine only on terms that would make me the scorn and ridi- 
cule of the wwldl" He did think of her, however, through 
many a fretful day, and many a feveriah night; he made use of 
his opportunities as a landlord to visit again in her house \ he 
did not explain, but avow his error ; he imputed it to neglect- 
ed yönth, to evil association, to pride, foUy, ignorance-^to the 
wcM-ld ; he entreated her to forget his madneas — to Uunk of 
him as a ^end, asa brother ; to enüghten bis •darkness with 
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her knowledge, and to lead him to virtue hy lier ezample. 
When his soul had thus hovered, moth-likey around the light 
tili it was absorbed in the Uaze, he asked himsel^ with a 
Start of aUurm, what he was to do? Mr. Fisher was a man of 
large fortune and streng passions ; he was an only son, and a 
spoiled child of the worid — what was he to do? what did he 
tnean to do 1 The answer was obvious under all the circom- 
stances, but for some time no torture could have wrang it 
from his lips. ** I will marry her !** at length broke from his 
heart; and as the demons of pride, avarice, and ambition fled 
yelling from thcir cherished home, he raised his head, ez- 
panded bis ehest, looked the heavens in the fiice, and feit llght- 
ened of whole centuries of years, and whole mountains c^ 
care. 

Helen, in the meantlme exposed to the little miseries of a 
shrinking income, for her pupils had by this time began tö 
desert her, had no refuge upon earth fi>r her harrassed 
thonghts. Mr. Fisher's ättentions had become troüblesome^- 
nay, alarming ; there was a wildness in his air, and a fixed- 
ness in his gazc which surprised and shocked her. So little 
was her experience in the language of passion, that the very 
magnitude and exaggeration of Ihe characters rendered her 
unable to decipher them. 

"If Mr. Fisher loves me," she said, "it is with the'love of 
insanity ; but surely this is notbing more than the exul)erance 
and over flowing of a restless spirit, condemned for a time to 
the inanity of a country life. When parliament assembles, he 
will, no doubt, collect at once his wandering thoughta, and nt^ 
with wonted enthusiasm to the levee of his loftier, stemer 
mistress) Ambition." Having once or twice been joined hy 
him in the street, she had determined, although with much 
reluctance, to iutemip( a cnstom, she had maintained for years, 
of visiting Mrs. Clive regularly every evening ; and owing 
probably to resentment for the supposed neglect, which she 
could not bring herseif to explain, her rcception firom that 
lady, in the hurried forenoon calls she made at the expense of 
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her meal hours, was so cold and constrained that Helen fre- 
quently was only successful in concealing her tears tili die 
reached the street. 

As ihr William — but that name rpcalled ideas on "which 
it was dangerous to dwell. Oflen, while sitting at her hum- 
ble task, as some tone of voice, some fevourite passage one of 
those fiomethings or nöthi|igs which are the touches to which 
the heart vibrates, recalled bis image, a sudden flush would 
rise into her fiice, and her heart would beat with a thick and 
convulßive motion. Was it possible, she inquired, that she 
had wTcmged himl Had she dwelt too peevishly on the disclo- 
' sure ot her name ? Might not bis offence, if pröperly sifted 
and examined, merge into the folly of a single iritoxication ? 
Whd could teil what were bis motives fordeclining to foUow 
up the introductipns he bäd received, and for rejecting the 
employment that was offered bim ? Who could teil that there 
was not something even praisewortby in bis conduct — some- 
thing, at least, that migtt excite as much admiration as dis- 
pleasulre, wben viewed as the impulse of a young, lofly, and 
generous hearil He was always so good, so disinterested, 
80 highminded! Hisfaults were the feults of temperament— 
perhaps the peculiarities ofsex. There was nothjng selfisb 
in his rasbness, notbing cruel in bis wrath. He was so bro- 
therly in his kindne^s, so more than brotherly in his love l He 
was so affectionate a son—so truea friend— so.amiable— so 
noble-so beautiful— so brave !— and poor Helen, as the spirit 
she had thus conjured, rose upon her lonely dream, would 
Cover her face with her hands, and hurst into a passicm of 
teara 

" Oh, why did he not write 1" she -^excläimed on tbese occa- 
sions— " why, if innocent, did he not repel the accusation, 
and upbraid my decision with cfuelty^ ör at least treät my 
hasty harshness with scoYn 1 But can any defence, in such cir- 
cumstances, be more eloquent and at the same time more 
ecomful than silencel In bim at least the wounds of pride 4o 
not bleed openly, nor woüld the pangs of disappointed love 
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draw a BongXe audible sigh firom his lipo. He is at this mo- 
ment— I knew it— { feel it— etraggling maofiiUy and uprightly, 
and bravely through that dark, cold, selfish world into which 
he has plunged ; and I — who should have gleanied Hke a lonely 
beac(Hi on the shore— whose voice shonld have risen clear and 
bright above the storm— Oh, cold, dim, silent lip— eye — and 
cfuel, cracl heart !" 

Mr. Veiiper too, this kind *and mysteiiouä perspnage, who 
hdd Stolen round her heart like a parent, had his share in her 
meditations. Hc^had seen William in London, but seen him 
only once, and fcH* an instant He was wise, it is true, and 
goodj and liberal-minded, andcompassionate; but w$s it im- 
possible t&at he had been the dupc of circumstances, if not of 
artifice.^ Where was he new? In what stränge manner 
had he vanished, aller loading her, almost forcibly, with the 
gifls of a father and a friend, and appearing to wait only for her 
consent to carry into effect.his arrangements hr receiving her 
into his house and heart as an adopted child ? The dangers 
and distresses he had foretold were now around her; and 
where was she to seek him in the hour of needl He seemed, 
in fact, more like some wandering spirit cömmissioned to 
mislead and be^ray than the good angel hq^ &ncy had painted 
him. 

• • • 

From these distressing and perplexing thoughts she invari- 

ably took rrfuge in the grave of her mother ; and well could 

she exclaim in the language of Scripture, ** I thank my God 

for every remembrance oi thee !" , Ai^ociated so intimately 

with all that is holiest in the htiman affeqtions, and brightest 

in the human hopes, the recollection of her mother — ^her 

patient sufierings, her Christian heroism, her undying love 

— ledher soul direct to the Foüntain of strength and mercy, 

and when she rose up from her knees, it was with an assiifed 

heart, and an untroubled eye. 

ThedecKne of her school went on with unaccountable ra- 
pidity, and at length it was reduced to a single pupil. One 
day the mother of this solitary schokr, a heighbour to whoee 
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femily Helen had rendered 8ome Services in sickness, and at 
theside ofa death-bed, borst into the room, and demanded 
her daughter in an alarmed and ang^y tone. 

" I have usejd the freedom," said Helen, " to send her to the 
Castle with a Iwok.". 

" They told me so— impudent .ag you are!" intemipted the 
mother, " but I could hardly believe them. Surely the devil 
should be painted fair, not black ! Not satisfied with dis- 
gracing yourself, you must send my innocent child to your 
paramour !" The last word of her ej^clamation, for which 
we have substituted the.n^ost delicate term of a similar impbrt 
we could think o^~ feil like a thunderbolt uppn Hel^n's ear. 
It explained m a singlebreath the loss of her scholars, the 
coldness of her only friend, and the hqadlong and irretrievable 
ruin into which she was plunged ; and for some moments sHe 
sat gazing upon her sudden visitor wiüi an expression of the 
most helpless dismay. When the woman, however, was 
about to retire in silence, half-pitying the e£fect which her 
coarseness and vehemence had produced, she started up, and 
seized her by the arm. . ~ 

♦* Oh, Mrs. Merton," she cried, " you do not — you cannot 
believe what you have öaid. You know it istui invention of 
malice which I have not dcserved-^yourfeel that however 
imprudent I may have beenaccording 1» the forms of society, 
I am as innocent of the guiltand shame you would impute to 
me, as ypur own sinless child ! Teil me, is it not so? Confess 
that youiiave wrongod^me — that you have been overpowered 
by clamour — or deceived by curcumstaiyjes — Speak ! just one 
Word— one little word, and Iwiü bless you!*' The woman 
sobbedaloud as she answered — 

" You are innocent ! My Gffe upon it—my child's lüeupon 
it-rinnöcent, upon my word ! I knew it from the first, and I 
hidd out to this day. I told them' you were an angel of >eap 
ven, but they wpuld not hear me ; and if tiiey had not hooted 
me into wildness wiien you sent my child to the Castle, I would ' 

14 
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nevef have epoken to yoa, my kindeät mistress, withont m 
curteey, or thought of you without a blessing and a prayer. 
But sbe ehall stay — ^let them say what they will ! My daugh- 
ter shall sit at your feet, and you shall bring beF up Ibr heaven 
in spite of them all 1 Helen pondered for a moment' 

" No," Said ehe, with a long deep sigh, " your daüghter 
shall never entcr this door again ! She could do me no good, 
and seena^^I aiü through the distorting glassof prejudice, the 
connexion might do her some barm. Better, if it mudt be so, 
to drown silent and mö. .. ^ • tban catch gasping at a ^rftw !" 
The voice of the little girl at the moment Was heard without^ 
and Helen, gently pusbing u e agitated mother out of the door, 
locked faerself in ; and sitting down at the deserted table, 
covered her eyes with one hahd, and with the other, like 
the lost ones in Vathek. ^,o. ed her burping heart. 

She was slpwly awa\eued from her trance by a roshing 
noise in thestreet, and t^'^ 3ing and pawiiig of borses 
which ßucceeded, ap ' ^ ere suddenly checked before her' 
humble porch. Ine r"~ .noment a loiid and -ostentatious 
knock shook the cottage to its foundations^ and ^e ran me- 
chanically to the door, and threw it open. 

An open carriage, with four horses, and servants in tsplen- 
did liveries, stood drawn up in proud array before ber ; and 
Mr* !t isher, leaping down the Steps, pülled off bis bat, and 
bent hiß head as if in the presence ofaqueen. She walked 
befi>re bim into the rooni, and when be had shut the door, tum- 
ed round,, and fixed upon him a look, so stränge, sosolema 
that the lover was Struck with involuntary.awe, and remained 
gazmg for some momentsin her bloödless ßtce without utter- 
ing a Word. 

" Stfrely you are nnwell," said he at length, ** or you are 
distressed by some sudden tidings of misfi^üine. Share with 
me even in your griefs, and it wilLbe hapi»ness to me!^ Or, 
allow me first, my matchless Helen, to plead for a title which 
\vill enable nae to claun yöur confidence m^lTe boWly, and en- 
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joy it with more füll and k)iiest delight" — Helen started» 
ai^ the blood rushed in a deluge to her face. 

" Yes^Miss Howard," he continued, " önce the ölave of your 
beauty, I am now the convert of your virtue. I feign ho 
* raptures quaint and tarne;' ray heart is too füll of the reality 
of passioh to hold the figments of poetry. I have struggled 
long and fiercely with the fiends which haunt the wordly 
mind, and I have gained the victory. Äly pride I cast down 
at your feet; my.avaripe will be only too happy to become the 
jailör of your charms ; and myt' ^ '.*eili»g ambition I bring in 
chains before you, that, like the danöosels of old, you may im- 
pose upon it what task you pleaiJe.'—You see me as I am; I 
stand before you without disguiae-rea: rather you see me ready 
and anxious to throw gff, with jonr assißtance, the still linger- 
ing folds of education and cir»öu»^q*9nc0,i,and to appear at 
length the being whom even my Helen may love without 
remorse. Reject not the task, I bös^ech you ; save me from 
myself by making metruly j - ' '.jhöcome at cmce my friend, 
my mistress, and my wife !" At- -i.v i ? words Helen sunk into 
a chair \vhicl^ood beside her, «*, '>«ftd IKI back, and a few 
sobs of hysterical laughter eso^ped her lips. Mr. Fisher 
would have clasped her in bis aruid in comternation ; but mas- 
tering wjth a streng effort the weakness of her sex or Consti- 
tution, she repelled his band, and again stood up. 

. " I WQS not prepared for this," she said ; " the contii^gence 

never once occurred to my thoughts ; you may guess, there- 

fore, that your declaration has starllcd, nay, even stunned me. 

Very dilFerently occupied was my mind before you ehtered 

—but let that pass now ; 1 have at present merely to deliver 

an answer, and I trust a grateful one, to the proudest com- 

pliment a man can pay to a woman, when be ofFers her the 

custody of bis fame and happiness. Our acquaintance^ has 

been tooshort, and your knowledge of me is too imperfect to 

permit me to think that tiiere is no exaggeration in your feel- 

ings. Had we met in society, t ghould l^ve been tö ywi no 

more tijaoiae an individual mthe raass. ^ Your mind, naturally 
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active, nay, restless, must seek employment somewhere 
whether in love or ambitioiL Irestore it to the nobler pur- 
suit ! Awake ftom your dream ; arise, and go back into the 
World ; tbink of tbis as but a short episode in your bistory ; 
folget, m the hurry of action* devoted to your God and your 
country» a misplaced attachment; but still continue to re- 
member its object as one, who, although declining humbly 
and gratefully the share you ofler her in yoür ßime, will never 
cease to remember you in her prayers.'* ]M(r. Fisher did not 
hear the concluding third of this speech: her answer was 
couched in hei air,her manner,her tone ; and so absolute a &ith 
did he place in her sincerity, that he feit the fete of bis propo- 
sal to be decided before the wörds of rejection had suggested 
themselves to her thoughta A mist swäm before bis eyes, a 
a knell rung in bis ears, and he stood for some moments after 
she had concluded like a man who has come forüi in bis dleep 
to fright the world with a Walking image of death. 

" Answer me !" he at length exclaimed, ajmost with a 
shout, as he started from bis tränke — ** Answer me, truly — 
solemnly — and at once ; are you betrothed to aopther ? Does 
any engagement exist which dictates. your refiisall" 

"No." - 

" Then there is hope ! Give me but time — give me months 
— ^years; put me to the trial ; name a task and a labour; say 
only that I may think of you as the sinner thinks of heaven, 
and I shall be satisfied. Silence ! Not a word Dare not to 
destroy my hope ! Oh, Helen ! Helen !" Helen stood in 
grief and almogt consternation at ' the violence of bis emo- 
tion, without the power to utter a word. The - carriage h^d 
retumed for its master, and the horseffonce more Struck their 
proud heels into the pavement opposite the house. Mr. 
Fisher seized her by the arm and Jialf dragged her to the 
Window. 

"That was for you l" he exclaimed — «Do you like the horses 
-^theliveries ? Command, and they shall be chan^ed ! Gast i 



VWa GXUH OF LIFB. 163 



your eyes round those fielde — tbose gardens — those hou ooo 
those castle-towers those distant bills— they are all yours ! 
Do you like them J Does the sun shine bravely enough on 
them — Ha? But you care not for- such thingsl you spum 
alike at tha gifla of man, and the mercies of God. Ob, what 
a paradise you might render this place! How many hungry 
you might feed— how many naked you might clothe — how 
many orphans you might bring up ! But you do not care f<H* 
these tbings. Here you will sit in your starched pride, re- 
jecting without a motive the power to do good, and destroying 
without a pang the happiness of ene who so truly and devot- 
edly loves you !" Helen wept .aloud. 

** Then you will think of it, " he eagerly exclaimed — " fbr 
a week — a night — an hour ; give me but ah hour— do not 
drive me to desperatioti !" Helen dried her tears. 

" I dare not, and will not trifle with you," she replied; " I 
cannot be your wife; and the best evidence I can givö you 
of my friendship and gratitude, is to rouse you at once from 
a dream whjoh can never be realized." Mr. Fisher's fece 
grew livid as she spoke; and an expression which seem- 
ed contending between love and hate crossed bis features. 
No Word, however, escaped bis lips. He tumed suddenly 
round, and leA; the apartment, and Helen foUowed hlm to 
the door. — He rushed ihto the carriage without tuming bis 
head — the footmaa bounded up behind — the coachman flour- 
ished bis whip over the horscs' ears; and the splendid equip- 
age swept put of sight like an apparition. 

No Test visited Helenes fevenrii pillow that night £ven 
the sleep which crept upon her wearied senses when the light 
dawned, was but a change of reStlessness. The living üg- 
ures wbicb had haunted her waking thoughts became spec- 
tres in her dreams; and tbe real and palpable teirrors of hpf 
Situation which had wrestled with the drowsiness of nature, 
were resolved, when the latter triumphcd, mtö a dull and hea^ 
vy consciousnesB c^ misery, that lay like a weight upon her 
heart, and hung like^ a ck)ud upon her brain. 
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When she got up, her head was giddy, and her dry eyes 
feit as if they swam in tears. It was necessary, however, 
to look her fortune in the &ce, to (kmsider seriously the as- 
pect of her afl&irs, and detennine an what was to he done. 
To remain at lianwellyn was noi only disagreeable, bat im- 
possible — ^unless- ^e was epntented to sink into pauperion ; 
and, besides, her soul was beset with a va^^ue ideaof still 
heavier danger. ;Mr. Fiaher^s last look was «tili fixed upon 
her eyes, and it contained, she knew not what of dreadfiil 
meauing, which froze her vei^ hearL Had he rcviled her 
with open menace, and retreated firom the house, 

** Bage in bis eye, and ihreats in bii adieu/* ' 
she might have pitied the weakness, and despised the mean- 
ness of his passion ; but the livid colour which overspread 
his face, the balefol glare which shot from his eye, and 
the deep and terrible silence which. hung upon his lips, that 
were of the dull white hue which sometimes paints the thon- 
der-cloud, startled and appalled her. 

Where eise could she betake herseif! What other epot 
on earth claimed peculiar regard 1 Should sfre set out like 
some wandering damsel. of the old romance, and trust her 
fortunes to accident, and the direction of her route to the 
turning of a road, or of a straw T Alas ! the woods and wilds 
of that heretofore world were less treacherous tha;n the 
crowded haunts of this, and the giants* and magicians of that 
brave region of prodigy were courteous knights ccnnpared 
to the creatures of flesh and blood whom we now encoohter ! 
There was an obscure town, called Lambtcm, about forty 
miles distant, where a lady.had resided, whcun she recol- 
lected her mother had been accustiHued to call a Mend. 
Mrs. Caldwell was a widow, without children, and possessed 
some trifling annuity sufficient to preserve an appearance of 
respectability; she was now,if alive,^ well upin years; and 
her mind had always been of that serioos cast which is usu- 
ally associated with ideas of sincerity* The town where 
« firiend of her mother lived — or even had liyed — did not_seem 
to be altogether a st^unge place to Helen ; and, catching ea- 
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gerly at the idea the instant it presented itself, she deter- 
mined to retnove to Lambton, introduce herseif to Mrs. 
Caldwell, and endeavoür either to obtain the Situation of a 
govemess in a iamily, or at least to support herself, however 
humbly, by undertaking the tuition of the childrcn of the 
poor., The interview with Mrs. Clive, which that lady des- 
cribed'to Mr. Vesper, took place the same day; and when 
Helen retumed fbr the last tiine to her cheerless cottage, the 
Indignation with which she had leflthe mother of William 
melted away in a shower of the bitterest tears she had ever 
shed. Her little articles of fumiture she purposely despatch- 
ed by a chance cart, that no trace of her route might be 
discovered ; and turning herback for ever on the hoase where 
her mother had died, she wentstraight to the churchyard 
where she Was buried. 

This circumstance saved her from another interview with 
Mr. Fisher. As she tumed the comer of the wall she saw 
his Cabriolet drive furiotisly down the ^eet, and stop at the 
door of the deserted cottage; and entering thankfuUy ; the 
" city of the silent," she determined to remain in that Mecca 
df her heart tili night&U, for it wa& now the aftemoon, and 
then to walk to a neighbouring village, and take her seat 
there in the coach as it passed norüi ward. 

The time flew quickly by in prayer and meditation, a^ 
in Clearing i^id. setling in order Üie little qüiet home of her 
mother; and tHe shades of night falling around, began t» 
warn h^ that the time of departure approached. On rising 
up,8he 8a.w at a little di^ance, in the footway, a female figure 
enveloped in a cloak ; and, unwilling to interrupt her medit- 
ations, she lingered for some minutes longer. The female, 
however, did not move; and Helen, sinking down for the last 
time, kissed the eold stone that covered her mother, and, 
with a swelling heart and ttembling eteps, retreated from 
the^grave. The suppoeed moumer, as she approached, raised 
the'hood of her cloak, and discovered the features of MrB.Mer- 
ton, convulsed by pasBi<mate weeping. 
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" My dear ohild,'* ahe exclaimed, in a broken voice — **^I 
mean my good, my kind young lady, I did not mean to Inter- 
rupt yoa in your swect and holy &rewell ! I have come to 
warn you against the base bad man you are flying irom. — 
Conceal yourself eecurely — efiectually, or you «re ket ! You 
do not know hhn ; your heart could not imagine what he 
is. Take the path through the fields ; do not trust yourself 
in the highway, where his spies are by this Urne posted ; «nd, 
above all things, wrap yourself carefully in this poor c1oqJ(, 
which will shelter you at once from the eyes of men, and the 
cold breath of night I have come, to/* ahe continued,'' " I 
could not sleep without it— ^I liave come to ask yoiur pardon 
on my knees — *^ and she threw herseif on her laaees as she 
spoke, *^ for my conduct this morninjg^.'* 

*' Oh, not to a creature !*' cried Helen, sinking down beside 
her, " not to a creature, my dear Mrs. Merton ! If you have 
ofiended me, I forgive you ; and if I have ofiended you, I en- 
treat your forgiveness. But let us consider— our knees are 
on the ^rave ; the dead are lying silent around ; and the Lord 
of life and death is above us!*' Mrs. Morton pressed the 
monitor*B han^ to her heart, and they both lemained in that 
Position for some minutes, with mute but moviiig lips. They 
then rose up, and Helen accepted the cloak in silence. Her 
friend kissed her pale forehead, pushed her gently away, and 
stood with tearful eyes and uplifled hands, tiU the^gure of 
the homeless orphan was lost in the gathering shades of 
evening. 
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CHAPTER XI. 
The Back Game. 



. - , And though it but a day-dream be, 

Yet tet it like an odour rise 
On all the senses here ; 
■And fall like sljeep upon the'eyes, 
And music on Uie ear. 

Ben Jonson. 

Have you never heard that the Nobility were at fint created, not of per- 
sona sent down from Heaven, but of such as cpuld aecertain thcir fathers ?— 

SPBBCH of DbCIUS MUS, IN LiVT. 



We left William on London Bridge, with a fifty pound 
bank-note in his band, and without a meal, a home, or a 
firiend ; we now^ on revisiting him, find him minus the bank- 
note, but lodged in a comfortable bome, wilb abundance of 
vivres, and surrounded with those intimate asso^iates, denom- 
inated friends by the world. These contradictions arenot of 
rare occiirrence ; ä man firequently lives more sumptnously 
on tbe reputation of having bad money,jtban on the reality 
öf poesessing it ; and we bave known a ruined gentleman to 
be prouder in bis recollected greatness, tban be bad been in 
bis real prosperily ; Dogberry, we will Warrant you, tbougbt 
more of bis " losses," tbaii of bii two gowns." , 

With the quickness of ligbtning, William traceä the bank- 
note to its true source, Mr. Vesper^ and be even attempted 
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to persnade himself that he ought to recollect ha^ing seen 
him slip itbetween the leaves of the bible, on that fatal night, 
when he parted with hiß happiness, and with Helen. The sub- 
sequent conduct of this mygterious friend, was therefore per- 
fectly ßusceplible of explanation. He must doubtless have be- 
lieved, that for Helen's sake if not from a still better motive, 
the book was opened long ago, and the treasure found ; he 
must have been indignant at the foUy and dishonesty which 
dissipated the little fortune in a week ; and he must have 
been unutterably disgusted with the iheanness of spixit, which 
chose rather to feed upon bis bounty, tili it was exhausted 
to the dregs, thon to attempt by hold adventure, or manly 
industry, to achieve independence. His refusal of emplöy- 
ment from Id^essrs. Dot and Co. by convincing his inteuded 
patron^ that his indolent aod vagabond habits were irre- 
claimable, must h/\ve heightened to the last degree his ecorn 
and aversion ; while the fact of his having been turned out 
of his lodgin^Sj never ofcourse candidly explained, must have 
hurled him from the ** lowest deep," in that gentlieman'fi es- 
timation, intö a *' lower still." In conclusion the circumstan- 
ces^of this smgular intermeddling with his affairs, convinced 
him that — though for what purpose he could not divine — he 
had been put upon his trial; that during the process, he bad 
been treated with fairness, it not favour ; and that at lengtb, 
he had been fully condemned with as much justice, taking 
every thing into consideratipn, as could be expected 1q ap- 
pear in human dccisions. 

This was by no means a very comfortable way of explain- 
ing matters; but it was the true one. His coune was now 
to be taken ; and as he had the choice of just twp ways of 
proceediog, there was no risk of long detentipn, or much per- 
plexity. He mighl either go to Mr Vesper — for in his search 
after that gentl^man, he had <iiscoyered the name'of his soliC' 
itor — relate candidly the histwyofhis adventure m London, 
plead guilty to a little foUy, a little van ity, a,little wrong 
headedness — but not guilty to the heavier counts in the in- 
dictment, which charged him with indolence, dissipation, %nd 
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meanness of spirit; inquireinto the real purpose for wbich he 
had been brought to the bar, aod the coinpetence of the tribu- 
nal ; and, finally, if a satisfactory explanation of these thiogs 
was ofTered, demand a, new trial. 

Or, proud in his innocence, silönt in unmerited wrong, 
he might tbrow out his arms, and grapple again with the 
slippery world, from the van tage ground of bis' bank-note ; 
with a lusty arm and anindomitable spirit — with a heart 
that nught pant but never fai], and a foot tbat might quiver 
but never slip, he might rise; feärless and alone, to the sum- 
init heaimedat» though all the voices that confoanded the 
broth^rs in the Arabian NightSj should thunder in his ears 
and from that haughty eminence he might address bis myste- 
rious frieod or foe — '* IjO,- here am I whom you once-con- 
demned as a sluggaard, debaucheej and a dastard !'* 

Of these two modes of action, one had prudence to recoYn- 
mencl it, and the other spirit ; and perhaps, without any addi- 
tional preponderance, our adventurer would have chosen 
the latter. But what an advantage, in another point of con- 
sidcrationi did it possess over the more sure, and cautious, 
lud cowpjrdly alternative ! William trembled with delight 
as he paced to and fro on London Bridge in the öold eye of 
the moon. The, same instinct wbich impels a wornaii to ad- 
o|ire cou rage and love in the hold, incites a lover's heart to 
bigh and gallant ad venture; and he wbo finds himself guilty, 
in & Visit to a mistress, of dismounting from bis horse to open 
a five-barred gate, should turn back incontinent, and make for 
home. Let bim J)etake himself to politics, or even to war 
— ^but love is not his field ! 

William drew forth the rescued portrait from its hidiiig 
place near bis heart, and held it up in the chaste light, with 
bands blueand stifT with cold ; he then pressed it with rap- 
ture to bis pale lips, and to his cheeka sunken and colourless 
with hunger, illness, and long misery, and depositing it be- 
tween the leaves of the bible, with proud eye, and bead crect, 
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open ehest, strode loftily away. ßrightly, bs he walkfed, the 
moon looked down upoa the gUttering Thames, and brightly 
the Thames smiled up again to his mistress moon ; brightly 
shone the old white towers of St. Paul's, and brightly their 
golden cro98, the centre and Standard of the Christian city ; 
brightly gleamed the walls, and glanced the Windows of the 
silent streets ; and brightly shone the face ot the solitary ad- 
venturer, as ever and anon he turaed up his eyes to tlie 
bright heavens, and blessed the lovely light and Hirn who 
made it. . 

When day at length arrived, his first care was to recjaim 
as many of his articlesof dress as were necessary to the gen- 
teel appearance of a man worth fifty ^»unds ; and then to pro- 
vide liim6elf with lodgings, not equal indeed to the apparent 
Incrits of their tenant, — but William by this ,time, knew 
something of the philosophy of London life. He then called 
on his old landlady to offer payment ot the balance whieh 
he supposed to be due; but this wpman, who did not eat 
an onnce less supper for having defraiided a starving youth 
of his last Shilling, was shocked at the idea of a dishone6t7 
which might bring her in troublesome contact with a man 
like Mr. Vesper ; and she therefore repressed indignantly 
the Suggestion which rose instinctively in hermind, and told 
the truth — only altering the date of the transaction a Single 
day. While surveying with complacency, the metamorphoa- 
is in his appearance, she even began to make overtures touch- 
ing his return to her matemal care ; l)ut her eye falling acci- 
dentally upon his lefl band, which was neatly wrapped up 
in a black silk handkerchief, she stopped söddenly short — ^for 
our landlady, be it known, was not only an honest, büt a mod- 
est and sensible woman, as times go. 

William took leave of her fn perfect good humour ; and 
now, his arrangements for the present boing completed, he 
set himself seriously and anxiously to prepare foir the fth- 
ture. 
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Axaong the thousa^d schemes which suggested themselvefl 
hecoold not find one which suited at the «ame time his means 
and indinatioD. Either his ^capital was too small, or his 
knowledge too little; one plan was too mean, and another tdo 
ambitioas, and~a third top tedious^ His acquaintances, whom, 
in the i>hraseology of the World, we have not scrupledto 
call.friends, were neither numerous nor seleci: they all 
seemed, in fact, to hang with ä somewhat loose hold opon the 
World, and a prudent n^an would depend as little upon their 
jadginentand ad vice as a poor man- would be likely to ben- 
efit by their pufse ot Credit Of these gentlemen Mr. 
Wilkins, the, agent, appeared to be the most business-like 
person. He was somewhat ec-centric, it is true, in his mo. 
tions, and soo^what mysterioas in his whereabout ; bat, as 
foras William conld learn^ he was strictly honest in his 
dealiiigs, except just when in the depths of destitution ; and 
he certainly appeared to possess yery considerable know- 
ledge of the World, quickness of perception, and shrewdness 
of mind. 'He seemed, in short, the very man to give a good 
advice, and take a bad one, and to manage the affairs of any 
body eise, änd mismanage iiisown. 

The grand difficulty, however, was.to find Wilkins, who 
flitted aboüt to all appeatanee like one ofthose birds that are 
Said tö live and die upon the wing* A clergyman, who önce 
wftnted him to treat fbr the purchase of some manuscript 
sermons, found him accidentaÜy at Brixtpn, working very 
hard at the treadmill, for the purposeof showing an acquaint- 
ance how to step out with least inconyenience ; and anoth- 
er gentleman, from the countryj whose. business with the 
agent was to arrange thö exchange of a pointer, having 
Boüght all London in vain, at length stumbled upon him 
mending Mr. Parid's pencil in the cage at the top of St. 
Paul's. Wigwam, however, who both feared and disliked 
faim, was accu6t#med to say that nothing in the world was 
easier than to produce him ät a moment*s notice ; and one 
evening, at the Three Puncheons, to make good his asser- 

tion to the Company, he burnt söme snuff in the candle» apd 

15 
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proooaoced hia name three times-^wheo» sure enoogfa, Wil« 
Idns bounced into the room. 

Our adveoturer contented himself with calUtig at two or 
three placeji wliere he knew the agent was sometimes to. be 
Seen; and the same evening, whiiemusing with a etitiile as 
he retarned home, oo Wigwam's conjuration, and his face 
of alarm when hB saw its successful result, he bebeld, on 
entermg his apartment, which he häd neglected to lock, a 
figure Btandmg before the fire, änd gazing upon Helen's Por- 
trait, reätored to its iiame and its post above the mantel-piece 
-^the identical figure of the man he sought. 

Wilkins was nöw genleely, nay, even eliBgantly dressed, 
and became the change as well as Cinderella*s fairy foot- 
men did tbeir novel position behind the coach. There was 
something, however, in his care-wrinkled fbrehead and 
shrewd, Sharp eye, very different from the common charac- 
teristics which bespeak the wearers to be gentlemen merely 
by disavowing a relationship with any thing'else ; and Wil- 
liam, so far fröm being unable to discern from his face and 
air what he was, Which indicates an ambiguity supposed tp 
bedeciaiveof the questlon of gentility, would have been ab« 
solately %t a loes,if the inquiry had been made, to say what 
he was not 

" Your pardon, Mr. Glive," said Wilkins," I came here 
because I knew you wanted tne ; and finding the door of your 
Chamber open, I of course concluded that the owner, a man 
who has gone through the horrors of initiation in London life, 
could not be mäny yards off. I häve been detained, however, 
for fourteen minutes, and — " looking at a very handsome 
watch, " eleven seconds — ^growing from the heartbrug — not 
the rag, you have none, (I know where they are ta be had 
cheap,) but the hearth-stone, like a patent fender, (a friend 
of mine, by the way, has one to seil, a dead bargäin, with or 
without the fijre-irons,) and gazing at this portrait— rthe frame 
of which should not have cbst yoii more than eleven Shillings, 
although, I dare say, you paid a guinea. 
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" You bave a pretty talent, a very.pr«tty talent, Mr. Clive 
fo Buch things. I Imow a carver and gilder, who thinks of 
going into the picture line, andl ehould be happy to recom- 
mend you." ^ 

** My dear sir, it was just something of that kind — I mean, 
I should not be indisposedto treat-r-really I am much obliged 
to yout" 

^ 

•^ Yes, yes, you may rely upon rae. A friend of mine, who 
does not draw much better than you, makes— let me see^-on 
the average — ^" ^* How much 1" 

^.Just thirteen and ninepence per week, all but a firaction. 
But this Portrait : it does not loqk like a fancy-piece-^the 
nose is a little awry, and there isn slight twist in' the neck, 
as if the patient laboured under a distortion of the spine, for 
which I would recommend her mamma to use the straps late- 
ly mvented by a gentleman of my acquaintance, . Not a ürncy 

piece, eh ?" ' ^ 

^ , ' ' 

"No," Said William, somewhat sulkily. 

" Well, perhaps it is a secret,'' continued WHkins ; ** I am 
sure I ought to know it, nevertheless — that face is as familiär 
to me as my own. Where I could have seen it, howiever-« 
really 1 never caught my memory tripping before. And now, 
sir, wliat can Ido for youl I see you häve no watch." 

"To be frank with you,' Mr. Wilkras," said William, who 
was by ^his tiitle almost. cured of bis false shame, " altbough I 
certainly have money ^nough to release — ^l mean to procure 
a watch— I wish in the first place to earn one; and my pur- 
pose in desiring to see you was to ask your advice, as a man 
of experience, with regard to the quiekest and surest mode of 
doing so. I have a sqiall sum, a very small sum— say about 
forty ponnds, oi ready oasb, beside me ; and it has occurred 
to me, that even this might be turned to ^some accöunt, if I 
knew how to set about it," . 



n 



174 TH£ OAIOS OF LIFE. 

** To be eure it might," replied the agent,'* to be eure it 
might! [I know a hdy who would board you a wbole year 
for tbat auiBi if introduced by me, toast and water at dixmer 
included.** 

** But tbe question is, not how long I could exist on the 
money, but how to make the pouods breed-^you anderstand 
mer 

**Certainly. There is a friend of mine in St Mary Axe, 
who thinks ot retirmg from the grocery line. He would ask 
you fifly pounds for the good will, if you went yourself» but 
I could get it for forty ; and he will be glad of a bill ß)r the 
stock and fiztur^s.*' 

** That would not be an impoesible plan,*' remarked Wil- 
liam, smiling, " if I had only a wife to sit behind the coun« 
ter." 

"^O,** Said the agent, <* I knowseveral young ladies who want 
hnsbands very badly. I will engage to suit you in eight and 
forty hours, Doctors* CommOns business included." 

" Ha ! ha ! ha r laughed William; " but I sce yQU ^o not 
understand me; and io good faith Ibegin to thinkl donot 
quitaunderstand myself." 

^ r - _ 

"I understand you very well," replied Wilkins; *'you 
will not stand behind a counter 1 No.— You will not trudge 
about town to heg commissions, bat in band ! N0.---Y0U will 
not travel with books published in number8,and printa for 
the boärding schoolsl No. — You will not hawk bandboxesr-^- 
or attend funerals, or auctions— or seil smuggled brandy, 
manufactured at Smi^^eld 1 No.— You have no turn for the 
stage ; and no knowledge of drugs or surgery 1-tNo, no, no. — 
Very well : there is inany a small mercliant in the city, who 
would be happy to allow bis wife, 6r mistress, to pecket 
your forty pounds as a premium for introdücing you to hia 
countinghouse, provided you were qualified to manage th^ 
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basiuess. You can write? You are master of the irarious 
forme of accounts, as they are kept in London? No! You 
have been accustomed to keep books ? Fll Warrant me, no— " 



*• Yes— at Bchool." - 

"Oh, murdert Then you ar© a lost man; /or you would 
not only have to learn, but to unlearn. But you would teil 
them in your application, no doübt, that you understood 
Latin, and Greek, and French, and Italian and you would 
ezpect the merchapt to be marvelloüily well pleaeed at the 
idea of engaging a servant, unfit at onoe by bis knowledge 
and ignorance, for theduties ofthe desk; come, come, eon- 
fess the truth ; you want your forty pounde to batch them- 
selves.' " 



" ^o^ only to act as a nest-egg." 



"But it iß not the ^gg that multiplies» my dear sir! To 
be piain with you, if you were the son of a labourer, orof some 
small tradesman, or lean unwashed artificcr, I would under- 
take to raäke you Lord Mayor of London in twenty years ; or 
if you had i)een brought up to the bar, the pulpit, or the pestle, 
I would.insure yoU a good Boft seat on the woolsack, the arch- 
bisbopric of Canterbury ör the honour of leeling the pulse 
of majesty. As it is, the oply really useful qualification you 
poBsess is the art of penmanship— fi)r, alas! you are a gentle- 
nian*s son— and your destiny, ther^fore, is neither in your 
keeping or mme : you are as a straw in the water or on the 
wind, änd roust sink or %mm as wills^the .gale or the tide." 
WilliamVeountenancefellastheagentspoke; and, >vhen he 
had concluded, he rose bastily up,and took two or three 
short-paced üneasy turns through the .room* 

•* Mr. Wilkins," Said he at length, stopping suddenly before 
bim,." I am at least different from a straw in the power I 
possess öf throwing myself into what current or upon what 
4«^ind I please. At present T am lying rotting lon the bank, 
listeniDg with a wistful ear to the leapin^g of the; waters and 
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the rashof tbegale. I want action, were it eveo steife, and 
motioD, if it be but downwards. I Bhall either mount or 
pluDge, and that instaotly ; couBsel me, therefore» as to my 
firat easay, if I fall, yoa will ooly bave lost so much breath — 
if I succeed, I pledge myself that yoyr commission will be 
handsome," Atthe word commission tbe ageilt's band sooght 
instinctively bis pocket-book ; but the nezt momentftai^g the 
fbre-finger to bis deeply marked forehead, and pondering 
for some time — 

''Well,** Said be, " at this time to-morrow evening yon 
may expect to see me again. Tbere is a gentlem&n oi my 

acquaintance in want of a y but i will not anticipate. Now , 

I would give something toknow who that girl ia With the twis- 
ted nose and the deformed neck. Good bye, good byei** and 
he retired with bis head turned oyer bis Shoulder, and bis 
eyes fized upon Helenes portrait Our adventul-er bad sunk 
intoareverie, when the doojc again opened, and the agent 
pushing in bis head^ inquired-^ -^ 

" Is her name Vesper 1 1 raean Ortnond V* " Neidier one 
nor other,*' replied William» in a tone of displeasnre ; and 
Wilkins ^isappeared. ^ 

Still more aneasy and irregulär were WÜliamV pace« 
through the room, when fiqally left alone. Forty poundä, it 
seemed, were not a very large fortune; London was not the 
universal fi^ld it bad the credit of being; and a man wbo 
would live in a nation of shppkeopers must absolütely know 
howtobuy and seil. The art of.penmanship was a very good 
thing, but it was somewbat common; and as for Greek, 
Latin, French, and Ilalian, these, nodoubt, were (tf ccnaider- 
able Utility to tbat enviable dass of mortals called schooi assis- 
tants. William, however, was prevented from aspiring to a 
profession he was so well quälified for, by a doubt of its being 
as Short a cut to fame and fortune as be could wisb. He bad 
Seen inthenewspapers an advertisement fbi a'*complete clas- 
sical Scholar,** whp was offered ''füll board and iodging,** «1- 
thoDgh witbout salary, and required only to find bis own 



i 
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washing. Büraet, he feared, was right ; labourerfl and me- 
chanics were Iwtter off than those who were only gentle* 
men*B eons. ^ 

It was yet early in the evening, and ho determined to call 
npon bis cold-mannered but kind-hearted friend, and inquire 
how h^ wasgetting on ; but first he unlocked bis golden hoard, 
and transferred a . few pieces to bis pockeL Poor fellowf 
thought he, it will not injure much my chance of making a 
fortune; and I owe bim the offer of a loan in return, for bis— 
and William bastjly put out the candlcr as the idea occurred 
to bim of a coin which we had not the indelicÄcy to name : 
it is so uncomfortable to blusb in tbaligbt ^ 

4 , 

For some äayspast he had been 6n the iook out for the^re- 
porter, with a similar iritention,but this person had disappear- 
cd. The newspaper Offices could give no news of bim; the 
Three Puncheons had b^een untasted by bim for a week ; and 
even a finedashing fire, which took plac^in the next street, 
and which William attended on purpose, shone not^ on. Wig- 
warn. Oiir berö feit uneäsy, and even somewhat melancholy 
at the loss, altbougb he did not attempt to persuade himself 
that it woold have any very disastrous effect upon %\a destiny. 
Every body, in fect, seemed to partoke, in a greater or less 
degree, of the feeling, and to think that they could bavebetter- 
spared a better man. ^ 

William started from a gloomy reverie tis he found himself 
at Barnet's door j and when a stränge voice an^wered to bis 
knock, bis heart quaked with indefinite dread. Another ftmi- 
ly was in the law-writer's place, which knew bim no more. 
The former tenantsbad removed, the sucoessors were ignorant 
wbere- they were not even surethat they had left the house^ 
be would leam next door,^ or low^r down. He knock^d at the 
next door, where he found the medical Student. still at bis 
books and coffee. Burnet 1— the Student thought be remem- 
bered the name ; he believed there was a pfrson so called in 
the house ; he had aaidea it was lower down. Lower down 
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the two Qnftkers were etill letAing the n^wapapers» and 
abaring araicably the pontents of a pewter pot ** I know not, 
firiend," said the speakiog partner » *' lower dowD, perhape, 
lower down." At the first floor a genteelly dressed little 
girl, with a white frock and trowsers, opened the door. He 
has left the house, thought William ; it is needless to inquire . 
Poor fellow what has become of him ? And he was moving 
away with a slight apology, when he heard his nam^ an- 
noonced by the portrefs. 

The door of the room was then - tfarown i^e open, and 
WiUiam^ almost fancied the pictare which presented itself to 
be a delusion of his senses. A cheerfiil fire blazßd in the grate, 
and a candle, though Single, yet of perfect respectäbility, 
burned on the table. A book and some sheets of music at 
one end, balanced a handsome work-box at the other ; uid .all 
receiyed a certain richness from the deep green cover, which 
was not a piece of casual baize assuming with tawdry efiront- 
ery the airs of its betters, but a legitimäte table-cover, wiüi 
yellow border, and a great yellow something in .the middle'; 
the carpet was a piain sober field of brown cloth, conveying 
at the same time an idea of snügness, and soggesting a hint 
of something rieber ünderneath ; the phairs, although of the 
common imitation rose-wood with cane bottoms, looked com- 
finrtable and substantial in stufied Covers with chtntrdrapery; 
the two tables were of solid -mahogany, made for use as well 
as sale ; the window-cnrtains, hungon a piain gilded roUer, and 
matching the chair-covers, descended majestically frpm the 
roof, and ov^rflowed the floor with a look of ease and abun- 
dance ; while tbat most indrspensable of all articies of London 
household paraphernaUa, a chimney glass, by its ample dimen- 
sions^ the heavy gilding of its frame, and the rieh glitter of 
its suriace, setoed calculated to impress the visitor with feel- 
ings of iinqaalified respect. 

Mrs. Burnet, with the youngest child in her arms, was in 
the act of rising bestily tö welcome the vfsitor with göod old- 
fashioned^ warmth. A glow of plea&üre, heightened but not 
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rendered unaroiable by the thin transparent surface of vanity 
tbrough which it shone, threw a lustre over her pretty features, 
which made her seem aJmost beaatiful ; while wiih her bare 
head, and almoetbateTneck, and.white muslin gown^sbe look- 
ed liker agirl in the joyous spring time of youth — the rising 
Star of a faBiily*s bope — tfaan a wife and a mother. Burnet 
bimself, brandishing a flute in one hand and a child*s doli in 
the other, "was striding with dippered foot to the door. A 
genteel undress, at nine o*clock in the evening, proved that 
he was not fool enough to sacrifice a jot of copifort to become 
theapeof fashion ; andhe looked, indeed, in every respect 
like a noan who was not afraid to romp with bis children, and 
kiss bis wifei^ and call his morning gown a house^coat» The 
a pathetic gravity which, but the other week, had given him 
80 old and withered an appearance, was metamorphosed into 
a strong broad shade of manly sense ; and bis years, which so 
lately niight have been reckoned at two score, had dwindled 
into the short spanof twenty-eight-^The Child who had let 
William in, stood staring . at bim, with an acquaintance- 
dairaing-look, all the father in her open brow, and all the 
mother in her bright blue, eyes; while a younggirl, apparent- 
ly in the capacity bf a domestic, was on her knees on the car- 
pet endeavooring to insinuate iato bis nigbt-gown the head 
of alittle naked böy, wbodisputed with sound lungsand lusty 
arm her autherity. William's rapid glance had hardly com- 
pleted its circle, wben hia surprise disappeared in an expres- 
sion of benevolent delight ; and the two friends, gazing on 
each other, and each calling to mind, no doubt, as he gazed, 
the circumstancesof their lestmeeting, shookhands two or 
three times before theif feelings subsided to the speaking 
point. 

** Oh, how glad we are to see you !" exclaimed Mrs. Bur- 
net, unlockingher husband*s hand, and presenting her own, 
" we Were sure that sometbing terrible had happened— that 

you had been takeo unwell, or— '*^ 

<' 

»• Or laid up with a fit ctf the goüt, or the Eqpleen," inter* 
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rapted Barnet, **or ha4 grown rieh and fbrgotten your cHd 
inends — nonsense. I have attended eirery Coroner's inqaest 
I ooald bear of for bis weck past, and meant to-morrow^ to 
make the tour of -tbe workbooseff in searcb of yoa— beginningr 
at St Olave's." William bad by no-meaite reacbed tbe phi- 
osopby of bis friend, and be winced at tbe ideas bis epeech 
suggested. He was beginningf tberefbre to rdply to the 
politer surmises öf tbe lady, but Barnet interräpted liim. 

**Iknow all about it,'* said be, ^yeu owe your salvation 
to a bushy-eyebfowed man in a brown coat and brown cane*— 
Vesper I think be ealled bims^lf— and I can teil yon it was 
tbe greatest cbance in the world tbat I did not witbhold yoar 
address from bim, and tbns allow you to sink, out of mere 
goodnature.-^I ealled at your lodgings tbe day iifler I-conclu- 
ded be bad been witb you, but that amiable landladyofyour's 
told me you bad not seen bim. I qtiestioned- and eroes qnes- 
tioned, lK)wever^ — I have a natural tum for tbe law — tili I 
wriing out of her that be bad paid the rent, and that after- 
wards ehe bt^ cbeated you out^f a sbilling-^perbaps the 
last you had in tbe wörld— for handing to ^you out of the 
parlour-window that poor daub you used to scare tbe flies 
witb tibove the mantel-p^iece. On examining minutely the 
premises, 1 then discovered, you may guess with wbat hor- 
ror, marks pf blood upon tbe window-seat; and I was not long' 
in terrifying the Jezebel into confessing that the casement 
had come down upon your band aeddentaüy. There is 
your Shilling;" continued Burnet, ** bat I have now the bu- 
sinesö of her landlord in my hands; andif tbe rent isnot 
fortbcoming at a day's warning, if it should be twenty years 
hence, the Lord have mercy on th o - !" William smil- 
ed at bis friend's heat, and, to turn the conversation as well 
as gratify bis cürioslty, put some qiieetions to Burnet about 
the manner in which hü sarvatiön had been effected. Bar* 
net s anger naelted into a look of complacenpy as he replied: 

«Really, I do not know that there is any thing which 
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ooght to appear v6ry Strange pr startling in the change with 
me. I was brought up to the law, you are aware, and must 
have obtained some slight smatter ing of knowledge as I went 
almig. 1*1118 I have improved by reading, lyhen I had no 
thing moce important to do; and, in sbort, these thin'gs cannot 
be hidden for ever ; attorneys are sharp fellowB — very sharp 
fellowB — and I was ofiered by a gentlemän in LincolnVi Inn 

Fields, pium{^ two hund.red a year." 

« 

" That is a large salary," remarked William, " for an in- 
experienced ,clerk. But the gentleman of cour^e was a 
friendl" . 

•• Wby no — " said Bumet with some hesitation, " I can- 
not say I knew bim at alL" 

" But no doubt you took some mode of making your know- 
ledge and talents known to the professioni" 

'* Really-, I -dannot call to mind that I did." 

.** I am curiöus to know the name of this sagacious fellow, 
who looks for a managing clerk in ä third floor back room, 
and discovers Mm intuitively in acopier of papere." . 

« Wedge," said Burnet gravely — ^** one öf the first men in 
lincoln's Inü Pields." 

" -Mr. Vesper 's solicitor, as I live !" ex-claimed William. 

The two friends looked for ä minüte in one another's fkces f 
the expressionof Bumet's partaking in. some degree of what 
is called the foolish, At length slapping William smartly on 
the Shoulder — 

«•üpon myljfe,"said he, "you have more now« iiian I 
gave. you credit for ! Why, what an ass have I beenr-what 
a double distilled neddy, to think that old Wedge would have 
given me two hundred a year— paid me a year's salary in 
advance— cleared the indenture fees— and hinted at the pos- 
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sibility of a partnerdiip when my time ezpired! The best 
of it is tbat the hrown-tipated gentlemaii actaally ofiered me 
hi8 assistance, and tbat I miist have subs^quently seen his 
name in my employer*8 books. Who is he, my dear fellow— 
your maternal or paternal unclel*' . 

•* Neither one, nor other." 

**A friend then, öf course; bave you known bim long!" 

** I have no diisetinct recollection of having seen bim mbre 
tbanonce ; and I never excbaoged with bim more^than half 
a dozen words in my life." 

" Who,i8 be, tbeij — what is hei" 

'* I know üotbing at all abont the matter." 

No reasoning or comparison of notes could throw the sligbt- 
est glimmering of light npon the subject, and they at length 
gave up tbe speculation in despair, aller having come to the 
conclusion tbat Mr. Vesper was a very rieb, a very benevo- 
lent, and a very odd man. 

" Can you teil me anything about WigwamV asked "Wil- 
liam, taking up bis hat 

"Oh, the vagabohd — ^be is dead," said Bumet, ** a house in 
Soutfaampton Street tbat ev^ry body expected would have 
been down weeks ägo, waited on purpose tili he passed, and 
feil upon bim. Some say be died on bis way to the bospital, 
and others tbat the melancboly event occurred after a de- 
bauch be coDimitted tbere on a bottle of tinctuie of rbu- 
barb, which he mistook fpr braiidy. Afler all, poor fellow, 
I would cheerfuUy pay bis tavern score» for the next twelve 
months to bave bim alive and merry with us iiow. But you 
will afiront ^sabella — I mean Mrs. Burnet— if you do not 
afford her an opportunity of shewing tbat she is not now ob- 
liged to Bend her visitors to the piiblic-bouse. TThere isa li- 
quorrstajid especially, a very handsome afiair upon my Word, 
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with decanters that look as if they were made of diämonds — 
70U may see that she is anxious you should admire it, for ehe 
haa jost now accideDtally moved it, to the partial exposnre 
of its glories, white lookin^ for nothing, jn that cnpboard. 
What, shall we indulge her? Comor out with it, my lass ; 
8tir up the fire-^there — cheerily ; light another candle, and 
set it up before the chimney-glass, where it will shine as well 
88 two. NoWi draW in yoür chair, my friend, cloeer to the 
fire and my wife ; and listen, while Betty boiis the kettle, 
to cid Willie Dunbar, the prince of the early Scottish poet», 
whom I have just been reading : 

" 6e merry, man ! and take not far in mind, 

The wavering of this wretched world of sortow ! ^ 

To 6od be humble, to thy firiend bc kind. 

And with thy Aeighbour gladly lend and borrow : 

His Chance tö night, It may be thine to morrow. 

Be blithe in heart for a'ny aventure ; 

For ofl with wisdom^'i lias been said a foirow, 

Withoiit gladnetne avails no tresure!" 

Tbesigfat of Burnet's happinesshad a beneficial efiect on 
our bero*s oerves. That night he slept and dreamed well ; 
and the next morning h& arose to weave at will the sleeplees 
dreams of buoyant, restless, and high-spirited youth. The 
boding voice of Wilklns died away in his ear, and the sug- 
gestions of hope and vanity rose in their stead. The agent, 
iodeed, did not appear tö be half so clever a fellow as he had 
thought him ; his 6xperience seemed to have lain exclusively 
in the mean walks of traffic ; and his views of profit were 
chained to the siiail-creepmg pace of a fair per centum upon 
capital employed. His process was entirely mechanical, and 
appeared to be more suited to the abilities of a steam-engine 
tban to those of a gentleman's son. He never dreamed ojf 
making allowance either for the inequalities oftalent and 
intellect, or the thousand circumstances which fill the sails 
of adventure. William in fact almost regretted that he had 
promised to raeet him in the evening, from the fear that 
some proposal of preposteroi;is vulgarity awaited him. 

In the meantime his position with regard to Mr. Vesper 

16 
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was not in the slightest degree altered. The bank-note wa« 
changed , and partly spent — the Rubicoa was passed ; and the 
advice etill to seek an interview with the donor wbich he had 
reoeived from Bumet, was both mean-spirited and injudicious. 
It was now, also, from the lapse of time, ahsolutely nec^sary 
to allay his mother^s fears by throwing off the mystery he had 
hitherto preserved on thesubject of his real Situation; and in 
addition to the other urgent reasons he had for desiring im- 
niediate employ ment» the recollection of his late walk on Lon- 
don Bridge swept across him sometimes like the icy breath 
of despair. Upon the whole, therefore, he waited with a mix- 
ture of reluctance and expectation for the visit of Wilkins. 
The agent made his appearance at the appointed time to a 
minute. 

" Will you do me the favour," said he, as he entered the 
room, ** to inform me, whether the original of that portrait 
residesy or ever did reside at WellsV' 

" I never knew her to reside any where but at Danwel- 
lyn," replied William : — "but you, Mr. Wilkins, who are a 
man of business, will excuse my reminding you that we have 
met on business." 

*< Your business is done," said the«gent, "you Are engaged 
in the capacity of private secretary to a raember of parlia- 
ment" 

4 

" Upon my word, I am very rauch obliged to you, 'V replied 
William; " but I cannot say that I fancy very much being 
engaged in any Situation whatever without having been pre- 
vipusly cqnsulted, ^hat is the gentleman*s namel" 

* ' Clarence Fisher Esq." A momentary shade of suspiciori 
had crossed William*s mind, as the agent mentioned a des- 
cription of employment so absölutelyantipodialto the business 
of barter and sale, as any thing connected with the House of 
Commons; but the name, which he recognised as that of a 
gcntleman of high in^ence and fortune in his own county. 



THE GAME OF LIFE. 185 

at once restored his confidence ; and the note which Wilkins 
presented immediately afler, sent a tingle of delight through 
hisframe. 

" To William Clive, Esq. 

" Sir, 

** Your name haying been menUoned to me by a mutual 
friend as thatof a gentleman of highliterary attainments, and 
a periodical writeF of eminence, I am desiröus of profiting by 
your abilities in the raanner which will be expläined by the 
bearer. If you will fiiveur me with your Company atbreakfast 
to-morrow mofning, we can enter into the neceessary ar- 
rangements. Iam,6ir, 

" Your most obedient servant,. 

** Clarence Fisher." 

William was unable to speak for some moments, so thick 
was the crpwd oi ideas which demanded words ; and he had 
recourse, therefore, to his old expedient (£ striding through 
the room. 

" Ybu are debating," said Wilkins, with a kind of sneer, 
<* whether it would not be proper to stultify me in the eyes 
of Mr. Fisher, by refiising to ratify the agreement I häve 
made in your behalf. It is good, however, to be cautious; 
who knows whether there is'not a vacancy in the list of am- 
bassadors? A periodical writer of eminence, and a gentleman 
of high literary attainments, shoüld not throw himself away ! 
Come, coptie," continued he, his voice softening, and a smile 
almost of benevolence playing on his features, *' you know 
you are glad of^e ofier. I can almost see the beatingof 
that young heart through your dress ; and I can quite see the 
soaring of your young Imagination in those sparkling eyes. 
Beat high, noble heart ! Soar loftüy, unsullied thoughts ! The 
time will come soon enough when you shall have forgotten to 
tjremble to the touch of joy, or mount oii the wings of hope j" 
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** Mr. Wilkms," said William, taking hold of his band, *^ou 
have read my mind. I am overjoyed at a circumstance which 
opens a prospectto nie I have not lately contemplated, except 
in dreams. Your own evidence, as well as' every thing eise 
around me, had begun to force home upon my mind the con- 
viction that I was unfit, from my education, and the circum- 
stances almost of isolation in which I was placed, to enter 
into Buccessful rivalry with the crowd that strives and joetles 
in Ulis human wüdemesB. There now opens to me a more 
Jofly and more lonely path to the temple of fortune— a path 
which will bring me into contact with the mighty spirits of 
the time — with the wise, the noble, and thegreat; and where 
the haart of the climber is strengthened, and hiis^ foot steadied 
by the excitement of worthy emulation, and the hope of hon- 
ourable reward." The benevolence of the agent's smile de- 
generated into ridicule as William went on; and^when he 
had concluded, he answered drily — 

" Ay, ay, you will meet with members of parliament enough, 
ni Warrant you— with. mäny a justice of the peace, and 
custos rotulorum — and many a limber-shanked young hero 
from Oxford and Cambridge, who has been forced away from 
his Christmas pudding, by patemal or patronial authority, to 
worry a fox, or a goose, ay, or a rat in St Stephen's, and yelp 
•* yes," or '*no," and hark. " yä— ya—ya !" at the signalof the 
whipper-inof bis pack, and then, the emulation — ^true; the 
hack c£ a party, or of a public man, must not be nice; he will 
not stick attrifles in thexacc — ^roads dirty pr clean, low ruts 
CT no ruta — all's one to him ; a strong stomach, and a wäling 
tit of a conscience, are the main things. And as for the re- 
ward— why, a hundred a year in the Excise, or the guards 
hip of a long stagCj or evea a<nirate's gown, is no bad ex- 
change for a littje dirty ink." Wüliam's heart beat loudly 
enou^ to dtown the voice of the agent, even if bis ears had 
not been engaged in watching the flight of his imagination, 
which sung as it soared. A feW of die conduding words, 
however, caught here and there, induced him to tum a lock 
of pity and contempt upon the Speaker; A flhopkeeper, 
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tiiought he, a mere ragman ! as Wilkins abruptly took bis 
leave — 

" And leA him alone with bis glory.*' 

The next morning, the agent called betimes, and found Wil- 
liam at the toilet, at which he assisted with the most valet- 
like aflsiduity. 

"1 am sorry you have shaved," said he, " I could have done 
it much better than that By the bye, the best way to get 
your razors, is to purchase a dozen from a jew boy in the street. 
You will get t^e k)t &r ten Shillings, and be absolutely eure 
of findingthree or four of them good, the rest you may seil to 
yourold clothes-man forfoutpence a piece. What, a white 
cravattobreakfast! By no means — ^they would take you for a 
shopmaii, calling with your master^s bilL This black silk 
handkerchief, that brown irock, and — where are your boots ? If 
you have none, I will cut you stoaps in a twinkling, from 
the back of your trowsers, and if you draw them tight, your 
shoes will pass- well enough for Wellinglon's. The white 
cravat will do better, pinned as an under waistcoat^ — there, 
it looks pretty and genteel. No watch yet 1 That will never 
do ; put money in thy pouch, and we*ll buy one as we go 
along— or at least a few seals and a ribbon. Be sure, how- 
ever, to take a needlc and thread with you, to stitch them to 
your waistband ; I have known of accidents in my time ; and 
we must remember to get the jibbon long enough, that you 
may not be obliged to pull out your no-watch to seal a let- 
ter." 

'* I trust,*' said William, with some embarrassment, <* that 
we may do without a watch this moming. The fact is I have 
one^— but I have-^ — ^leüt it for a few days." 

«Oh, up the spout? Well, so much the better; we'll call 
and get it. This beaver wont do; give me some of your hair 
oil, and m make you a new hat Why, Gad-a-mercy ! what 
do you mcan to do with. that great stick? We shall meet with 
no mad dogs in this cold weather, I assüre you ! There, now 
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— ^but don't cock your hat like an Iriah hay maker, it looks 
blackguard, L assure you. That will do ; upon my word you 
don^t look like a shoplifter ! Now lock your trank— not so ; to 
lock the doof alone is of no use ; 1 never knew a single 
gentleinan*8 landlady who had iK>t a dufdicate key to every 
dooi in her house. Proved the fact in one case myeelf, by pil^ 
ing up all the glass and china in the cupboard in such a 
way that if the door was opened incautiously — my eye, what 
a crafi^ ! Heard it when I was half way down the street. 
Now, come along, ray dear sir ; but step circumspectly, or 
your Straps will go," Wilkins run on in the same way du- 
ring the whole of tbe walk, exhibiting much of the shrewd- 
ness as well as littleness of a man who Hves by artifice, or, in 
the common i^rase, by his wita» 

When they reached Mr. Fisher^s house, he nodded familiar- 
ly to the servant who opened the door, aml whispered — ** How 
did you like the stockings,John ?" and when admitted to the 
presence of the member of parliament, his firat wordswere— 

" I have brought you the snuff^x, sir — two pounds twelve 
and six — and here is Mr. Clive— Mr. Clive, Mr. Fisher." — ■ 
Mr. Fisher was a very gentlemanlike sort of youngish man, 
and did not by any means resemble a Senator. He received 
William with the most polite aflability, and rushed at once 
into a stream of remarka on literature and politics, which 
seemed to be the sequel of a train of thought which he had 
been pursuing alone. His conversatlon,. somewhat desulto- 
ry and pyebald, presented certain of the advantages of a 
dictionary, where you meet with meanings and definitions f 
without being troubled with the procesa by which these are f 
arrived at or manufactured. Some of his propositions, ii^eed» 
might have been susceptible of dispute ; but many were seif- 
evident, and many ingenious, and those which were neither 
one nor other were at least new. 

William, who of late had been a *<constant reader" of the 
reviews and magazines, detected occasionally a striking res- 
emblance between the Uiou^^ts and &cts of his intended pa- 
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tron, and those which were the most fitshionable in these 
floating sur&cesof litemture ; and indeed the numerous pam- 
phlets scattered about the room, in Covers . brown, blue, and 
green, g&ve additional token thhi; Mr. Fisher's studies lay a 
good deal in i^ class of reading, perhaps the best calculated 
that could be imagined to give an appearance and a polish of 
knowledge,to him who has no time^or no incUnation to grap- 
ple with the reality. 

In politics, William had the pleasure to find that he could 
aide with his patron withotit huit to bis conscience. Mr. 
Fisher was a patriot ; bat whether the patriotism of that day 
was ministerial or populär, whether it opposed or advocated 
Catholic emancipation, and which side it took on the ques- 
tions of com, taxes, and poaching, we do not know. It is 
pleasant, at any any rate, to think with a member of parliament, 
especially when one is eating his rölls, and drinking his choc- 
olate ; and William rose from breakfast with a very profound 
respect for the talents and probity of Mr. Fisher. This sen- 
timent was greatly increased at the opening of the main bu- 
siness of the meeting. 

" Here," said Mr. Fisher, unlocking a portfolio of papers, 
♦♦ here is a sketch by which you will he enabled to perceive 
more completely the character of my political sentiment£* 
It ifi a merö sketch, remember, or rather a seriesof memoran- 
da for a pamphlet, which I intended to have written during 
the last recess. Business, however, porsues a public man 
even to the country; and so much engrossed have my 
thoughts lately been, that I have found it quite impossible to 
fill out my idea inton shape fit for publication. Now, with 
talents like youl^, and study so intense, united to that sleep- 
less assiduity which cfaaracterises the gentlemen of the press, 
it has occurred to me, that^ perhaps with little expense of 
time or labour, you might be able, imder direction of these 
memoranda, to supply the details. I may add, that althongh 
m the main pdnt my sentiments shall ever remain unchang- 
ed, yet, I am not so vain as to reject counsel irom your supe- 
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rior experience, or to refiise you penmssion to alter or mod- 
ify the secondary viewB and general arrangement of the sub- 
ject You need not be at the trouble of reading the papers 
here ; but when you have thrown your own «leas upon paper 
ander direction, as I have said, of my memoranda, and taken 
into consideration the form in which the work should be pre- 
seuted to the world, we shall have another consultation. 

" And now, my dear sir, you need be under no apprehen- 
sion that you will be for ever employed in the capacity of a 
mere amanuensis. Although I shall not, at present, be guil« 
ty of the vanity of entertaining publicly a secretary, more e8- 
pecially in the pcrson of a gentleman so high in the walks of 
literature as yourself ; yet, in private, you must permit me to 
treat you not mereJy as a secretary, but as a firiend. There 
are many little things, you must be aware^ which would be 
but the amusement of an idle hour to one like you, and which 
to me are vezatious and overwhelming, on the same principle 
that it is the additional straw, afler bis füll load has been im- 
posed, which breaks the back of a certain respectable animaJ. 
For instance, I am to preside to-day at a public dinner, and 
speak on a subject flat, stale, and unprofitable to me, but intp 
which, perhape, you could contrive to thrqw something brilli« 
ant and striking. There is a newspaper, in which you will 
find an account of the same annual ceremony for last year, 
Lord Twaddle in the chair. Every thing will go on in pre- 
cisely the same form to-day ; and, in fkct,without the assist- 
ance of a secretary, I believe I should be obliged to have re- 
coorse to the expedient of an höhourable firiend, who files his 
Speeches regularly, and makes them all serve, year after 
year, firom one dissolution of parliament to another. Do, my 
dear sir, sit down, and set your wits to work— let me out-twad- 
dle Twaddle, for once! Come, Wilkins," continued Mr. Fish- 
er, "»to return tothe twenty pounds'— all this is Sanscrit 
to you ; we shall now go into another room and get over some 
business more congenial to your tastes and habits, and leave 
Mr. Clive to his amusement" 
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When the agent foUowed the honourable member to an 
inner chambert he threw himself with a jerk upon a table« 
and sat eyeing bis patron in silence with a sullen and dogged 
look, while, the latter bolted the door. 

" Read that !" said Mr.Fisher, throwinga letter to him, with 
the careless and yet churlish air with which a beggar toeses a 
BUperfluous crust to a dog. 

»* You see," said the patron, when Wilkins had finished 
reading— " you see, the hag Caldwell can be of use yet. All 
has happened for the best If I had caught the fidr fugitive 
some noise and nonsense might have taken place ; but as it 
was, her fit of illness, by confining her to an obscure.cottage, 
concealed her as eflectually firom my search as if the gods 
had changed her into a tree. Then when she gets up firom 
her. bed, what does she dol Why, she walks direst, as if un- 
der the special guidance of Fatum itself, to Lambton, and in- 
serts herseif between the jaws of the beldame Caldwell, a 
pensioner at will on my bounty !" 

"I need hardly ask," said Wilkins with a sneer, " what 
your worship means to do with the girll" 

" I mean," replied Mr. Fisher, " to make her either my 
mistress or my wife — ^but she shall have her choice." Wil- 
kins emitted a scojmfiil and incredulous chuckle. 

" Why, you outcast cur !" cried the patron, striding up to 
him in afiiry— "you pendulum between life and death! the 
Creatore of my sufierance — the wretch over whose neck the 
sword (^ public justice hangs suspended by my policy, and 
withheld firom iklling by my mercy — do you suppoee that 1 
would deign to dissemble with youV* 

" Call me felon," said Wilkins, ^' and you have said all. 
In a moment of drunken desperation I robbed your father 
longr— long ago. -The witnesses were few— only you, and 
the devil, and one or two more. Well, I was not afitud of. 
death, for I could die then— although I cannot now ; and yet 
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I Bold mjTself— fi>r a few yeare of breath, of toil, of anziety, of 
cdd, and hunger, and nakedness, with fits of repletion be- 
tween— for this I sold myself ; the woret bargain I ever made 
in my life ! You see I have not forgotten, I do not afiect inde- 
pendence, not I; but I have one comfort still— you cannot 
hinder me from sneering and chuckling, if you were to give 
your blood for it" Mr. Fisher's fits of rage, to do them jus- 
tice, were seldom of long continuance, at least in their exter- 
nal phenomena, and he replied in a conciliatory, if not friendly 
tone. 

"You must acknowledge, Wilkins, you sometunes pro- 
voke me to forget myself by your cursed impertinence. As 
to your having sold yourself, that I know nothing about ; I 
only know that, in retum for the little Services you have 
occasionally been kind enough to render me, I have offered 
you again and again a handsome Situation in a Grovernment 
Office. If you prefer the vagabond and imcertain life you now 
lead to one of comfort and respectability, it surely is not my 
fault" 

" It is touching that Situation," said Wilkins. " that I have 
come here to-day; and, with your good pleasure, we shall 
discuss the subject before entering upon any other. That you 
have made me the ofier you mention I allow ; and if it was 
kindly meant— why, it was kindly done, that is all. Its con- 
ditions, however, were rest and permanence of abode. How 
could 1 rest— with hell in my bosom, and horror at my heels ? 
I am a good-natured man, Mr. Fisher, a humane, charitable, 
kind-hearted man ; I have nothing of the fiend about me, not 
an inch— and yet I could not rest ' Well ! I have hitherto re- 
jected your offers, and continued wilfully the vagabond which 
crime and foUy have made me ; but my mind is changed — I 
now Claim your promise — ^I demand the debt, if debt it be, to 
the uttermosi farthing ; and then, perhaps, we mky begin a 
new score." 

" The debt shall be paid," said Mr. Fisher ; and that in- 
stantly." 
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** But not to me. No, no— I am not such a fooL Circum- 
stances have not changed with me since yesterday. 1 am 
the same man, haunted by the same thoughts, and surrounded 
by the same destinies. I camiot xest, not I, with a halter 
swmgmg over my head, swaying to and fro m the gale of 
events, and hitting me every now and then a knock on the 
pate enough to awaken the dead. In a Avord bestow the 
Situation upon that lad wha is writing in your breakfast par- 
lour, and I will acquit you of the debt, and give you a re- 
ceipt in füll of all demands." Mr. Fishcr pondered for a min- 
ute. 

** You have somjBtimes, Wijkine," said he,^"given me credit 
for a certain sagacity in ferreting out the motives of others 
from their lurking holes ; but, upon my life, you fairly puz- 
zle me now. Frankly, what interest have you in the desti- 
nies of this young adventurer 1" 

" I will teil you," said Wilkina " He is, if I am not 
grossly mistaken, the natural son of William Vesper, the bro- 
t|^er of the unhappy man whom 1 was at least the proximate 
cause of leading to destruction. The extraordinary interest 
taken in his feto by Mr. Vesper, and the love which I hap- 
pen to know subsisted between the latter and the young man's 
mother, convince me of the fact ; and T am also aware, that, 
owing to some youthful imprudences, the stern fiither has 
now cast off the bastard from his protection. Well, sir, I 
know, and from experience — ^bittefly, bitterly — ^Ihat the day 
will come when the ties of kindred and natural affection, 
that only seem loosened by the Intervention of the passions, 
will close — and close — and close — tili bis heart shall feel 
choked with the pressure. I know that Mr. Vesper will raise 
his head, were it from even his dying pillow, and bless the 
man who could say to him — * Behold your son ! I befriend- 
ed him in your desertion — 1 took him by the band when you 
cast him away — I saved him from the ruin to which youde- 
voted him!'" 



IM THE QäUE OF UR. 

** And what have you to do with all thisl" asked Mr. Fish- 
er* ** will you be one of the comfortere at William Vesper*8 
bedside V 

** Perhape not; for ought I know it may be my tum first; 
but if 80, 1 shaU at least die with an uncovered fiice. It will 
be some satisiaction, afler so many years of winding, and 
sneaking, and skulking, to turn at^ last to bay. The forgive- 
ness of a good man will be upon my head, and his blessing 
in my ears» and I shall raise up my &ce boldly among my fel- 
lowmen, and cry with a last loud voice — Wilkins is no more ! 
Ho ! I am Richard Watson ! — and my spirit shall pass to its 
account, with the satisiaction of. having enjoyed at least one 
momenfs virtuous liberty, in a life of fc41y, and crime, and 
bondage/' 

♦♦You have eamed the reward," said Mr. Fisher, with per- 
haps more appearance of coldness than he feit 

** And you may do with it what yoü will." 

*» Give me your promise, then, on paper." 

" You doubt my Word 1" 

♦* I doübt nothing— and I believe nothing. I am a man of 
business ; give me your written promise, or you have given 
nothing." Mr. Fisher wrote the promise, and put it into the 
agent*s band. 

♦♦And now, sir," said he, ♦♦since your business is dispatph- 
ed, you will condescend, I presume, to attend to mine. It is 
my Intention — however idiotical a face you may think it ne- 
cessary to assume on the occasion— to inarry Miss Howard ; 
who has already from some punctilio, which neither you nor 
I know anything about, reftised my band. Wilkins ! "conti- 
nued Mr. Fisher, ♦* 1 do not know how it is, but this project 
has becoine a part of my soul; it is wovon in even with the 
dreams of my ambition, and the aüy pageants of my pride. 
Birth, riches, and pdlitical connexion; all these I already 
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possess — and, in addition to all these, I would have the most 
beautiful and the most virtuous wife in thö empire!" He 
walked up the room, his face glowing, and his eyes sparkling, 
and stood for some moments at the window, looking into the 
Street Then turniäg again to Wilkins, with a composed 
look, and firm, proud tone — 

" She livee," said he, " in a fetired cottage in the outskirts 
(^Lambton. It £^all be your diity — executed with all gentle 
ness— simply to place her in my chariot which shall be in 
waiting. The restl undertake myself. Clive shall accom- 
pany us — silence! not a word — ^not a lookl — Slave, the Sat- 
umalia are past, and I am master once more ! — ^I have feit 
deeply enoogh already the inconvenience of having more 
tools than are necessary. Clive will be useful; he possesses 
both talent and manageability — two rare virtues in their Un- 
ion. Talk him over— you know how. Promise any thing«- 
every thing. To-morrow night, you will be here at ten to a 
minute ; — ^mark me, sir, bothJ^ 

He then left the room, muttering between his teeth, when 
helmd gained the paBsage-^** Ay, he will be useful in more 
ways than one, he shall eam his collectorship. Watspn thinks 
himself clever — ^but I did not pledgc myself to time!" 

The agent slowly madje his exit by another way, muttering 
between his tceth — " He shall go, then — ^but to the rendez- 
vous, as he shall think, of mutual and adventurous love.— 
Once safb in the collectorship, I shall teach him to toil the 
villain, if I haüg for it." 
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CHAPTERXn, 

The Hit, 



Even so it fared. And dark round Lynden^rew 
Mi8fortune*8 troubles ; and foreboding fears 
Tbat rose lilte distant tbadows, nearet' drew, 
0*erca8tiDg the calm evcniagor hia years ; 
Yet still amidst ihe gloom ikir hope appears, 
A raiiibov? in tbe cloud. And for a space, 
Till tbe borizon oloses round, or cleara, 
Retarnt OUT tale— 

PRIlfQI.B*8 GLBM-LTRDeif 



<« To the Mount ! To the Moünt !" cried Mr. Vesper, a» he 
issued !h»n Mrs. Clive's hoiise :" Let me diake off Üus dot- 
age of an onripe oM a^e ; let me awaken from a dream, which 
has fastened upon niy heart like a night-mare ! Fie, fiei let 
me retum to the Curate, änd backgammbn — a touch fitter 
amusement for my years than a game at battledöre and shut- 
tlecock, where I am myself the empty thing which is tossed 
about from one player to another, rejected, baffled, and laugh- 
ed at by both. A shuttlecock, said 1 1 -Why^ I am the absolote 
pantalooü of a pantomune," skipping, and rushing, and tumb- 
liog firom one end of the stage to the other, knocking my- 
eelf and others dqwn, and shoving in my head^vhere I have 
no business, only to receive a slap in the &ce for my pains.^ 



♦» 



Before reaching the inn, bowever, some pangs almoet öf 
remorse shot throogh his heart Is it possible, |hought he, 
that she can be innocent? So young, so fair, so htmible, so 
devout, is it yet possible that i^e can häve awakened the 
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enmity of the base even by her unpreteading virtues? His 
heart answered **Yes;*' but bis judgment shook the heäd. 
Absorbed in reflection^. he strode up the stairs and entered 
his apartment without being aware that he was followed by 
some one; and, on turnmg round when h& heard th0 door 
shut behind him, he was, for the moment, startled to ßhd 
himself alone with a woman whose loose cap, dishevelled hair, 
and agitated manner indicated, as he supposed, something not 
very wide of insanity. , 

~ i - 

" Judgö not,'* cried Mrs. Morton-^" judge not, lest ye be 
judged! I knpw wh^tvyoü have heard, and I know, from that 
gloomy eye, what you believe. But if you had öeen her as 
I ßaw her-T-if you had heard her as I heard.her — if you häd 
prayed beside her as I did, with our knees on the grave, and 
the dead lying around us-^oh, I am sure that you at least 
would not Gast her off to a second and bitterer orphanship 
than she ha3 yct sustaihed!" 

" My good. wcMnan/*^ said Mr. Vesper, catching suddenly 

hold of her arm — *'tell me äU, and at once-^or] raäier teil 

me pnly which way die has gone, for my heart believes 
you." . 

''She has fled from.a^villain, ajthough without knowing 
Indf his yillainy, and firom Ihe malioe and uncharitablenefis 
of those — among whem I was myself one:— who were too Ig- 
norant and too wicked to ünderstand hei:. Where she has 
gooe — alas ! I can only poInt to the west ; but money, spirit, 
and activity can do any thipg. — For sbame, get up, and be a 
man, (for Mr. Vesper had sat down exhausted) — take a post- 
chaise, änd drive in the direction towards Lambton ; she 
caBnot have gpt &r, poor thing, Blone« and on foot, and with- 
out friends or money, tospeed her on her way." Mr. Ve^er 
Started up, a hectic glow buming On his withered cheek. 

'* I am surely not so old a man," said he, as if commun- 
ing. with himself, " not so very old ! and yet I feel my limb» 
grow weak, and my breath faiL What pf that] My heart is^ 
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Still stout and true ; I can at least sit in a postcfaaiae and 
direct the pnrsuit True, Mie cannot he hr ot^ and I shall 
be able to track her as we do the mocm through clouds, by her 
hala*' He had reason to believe, however, almost to know 
that she was not at Lambton, and the nearer villages, there- 
fbre, whether in or out of the line of road, were first to be ex- 
amined. **Can it be/* thought he, ** that any mistake has oc- 
curred V* tuid he paused on the steps . of the vehicle — ■*" I 
will not trust Mrs. Clive's information ; and yet there will 
be risk in going direct so fkr aa Lambton. I will write y yes, 
Mrs. Caldwell, the woman whose husband I saved from pris- 
on, will be happy to have anopportunity of returning the Ser- 
vice by making the necessary inquiries, and she can address 
to me at the ^rthest town I shall have to visit in my search.'* 
The letter was written and dispatched, the joumey commen- 
ced and finished, and towns, villages, and hamlets visited and 
explored: the feverish glow yet burned in Mr. Vesper's 
cheek, bis limbs were weaker and his breathing more oppress- 
ed, and as at length he tore open Mrs. Caldwell's answer, it 
was with a quaking heart and a trembling band. 

" Honoured sir" ran the epistle, " there is no young lady 
of that namo in Lambton. Happy should I be to behold again 
my bene&ctor, but I must entreat him toAVoid a neighbour- 
hood, visited at present by the anger of the Lord, in theshape 
of typhu s **The paper feil from Mr. Vesper's hands, 

and a loud groan broke from bis Ups. The disease brought 
on by onwonted hurry and agitation of mind, and hitherto 
ccHitrouled by his moral energy, took advantage, like a skü- 
ful Ibe, of the moment of weakness and confusioii, and he 
was carried to bed by the servants, and did not rise again 
for many days. Älthough still weak and bewildered, he 
was at length able to stand onco mere upon his feet,-and the 
l&rst use he made of his recoveted liberty of action was to 
drive expreea to Llanwellyn, to which place he had given in- 
structions for all bis letters to be addressed. Two of those 
heartH9triking bits of paper awaited him, but his eye tumed 
sickening away from the masculine ch'aracters in the super* 
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scription ofboth. Helen had not writt^ ! Thedateof the 
post-raarks, however, awakened a painfUl interest; they were 
Boine ^ys dd, and he<^ned them witb a vague feelingof 
idann. The first \vas from Bomet, and ran as follows :— 

" Dehx Sir, , 

" I have acted upon your Suggestion and I an^i overjoyed to 
say, with considerable success. With^the assistance of a Mr. 
Wigwam, whom I believe you know, I was able to tracfe back 
the bistory pf Wilkins tili I found faim at Bristol, under bis 
real name of Watson. I immediately proceeded to that 
town, and having ascertained by the files öf newspapers that 
a vessel sailed fot America about the date of Watson's^dis- 
appearance, it becäme my business to discover the names of 
the passengers, and as many of the particulars of their ap- 
peaxance and history as the lapse of time rendered possible. 
These ihquiries convlnced me that if a gentläman who had 
passed by the name of Ormond was notthe object of my search 
he had not sailed &om this port About Mr. Ormond I could 
fyr flome time leam no* particulars whatev.er; but at length 
pn carefully iospecting the newspapers of the period, I was 
led to conjecture that some circumstances of haste or conceal- 
ment must have attended his departure. . A trank was ad- 
Vertised as having been ieft behind by him through mistake ; 
and as it was described as bearing the letter V, you may im- 
agine that the eagemess t^ my pursuit was increased tenföld. 
The trank I fi)und was claimed by a creditor at Wells ; and 
on proceeding to that town, I leara that in i^t a person whom 
i had no difficulty in identifylng with the .passenger, had at 
the very time deserted his fkmily, and.fled ^m his credit- 
OFSt whi}e the foisakea wife resumed her maiden name of 
Howard, and Ieft the town, no cmo knew for what quarter. 
This lady, I feel convinced, from the coincidence öf dates 
and other circumstances, was the late Mrs. Howard, of Llan- 
wellyn, a virtuous and amiable woman, whose daüghter, to 
whom you may^ bedirected by Mrs. Clive — ^you have a bet- 
ter of^rtunitj of interrpgating than I^ God grant that 
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Helen Howard may prove to be yoor niece! llDleai ehe 
bas fidled in a Tery remarkaUe manner in tbe promiae of 
her yoiith, ehe will be an honour even to yoo. I cannot help 
still feeHng amdoas on tbe sabject of thia^singiüar and inter- 
ealing search. If I do not hear from you in a very few days 
I shall (Mmcliide that some anferes^^i circmostance has oc- 
curred to prevent your being in Uanwellyn at the time you 
ezpected, and duül instantly go down myself. It is contiary 
I know to the forma of bosineas — but my wifb will not let me 
dose this letter withoat telling you — ^I do not know what, fi>r 
her voice is choked, and teara are in her eyes. I remain 
dear sir, withr sintere respectand gratitude> your obedient 
servant 

The e^ct whicb this letter produced on the shattered 
nerves of Mr. Vesper, may be conceived. He wept and pray- 
ed by tums — sometimes giving way to a burst of joy and 
tendemess, and sometimes trembling and tuming pale as the 
withering thought assailed bis heart, that this perhaps too 
late discov.ery might serve only as a mockery or a chas- 
tisement The other letter was, if possible, of a still more 
agitating nature ; and when he had read it, he stood foi some 
üme silent and aghast, whikt a sense of evil almost amoont- 
ing to despair, seemed -weighing him down to the dust^ 

**Sir, 

*<Mr. Bumet having c(»nmunicated to me theiresolt 
of his enquiries cm the subject of your brother^s fiunily, I has- 
ten^ to give you this addftional piece of information. You 
must know that at the village of Lambton I have a ,bit of a 
ohit — a little fiur-haired girl— ^my only child above ground, to 
whom I have managed one way and another, to give a little 
schooling, and clpthing, and boarding, and lodging. She nev- 
er knew, and neVer will know, that her ßithcr stole the sup- 
plies from bis hung^er, when he could not wrest them from 
the more fiital gripe of his thirst I am proud of it now ; and 
God knows I have nothing eise to be proud of— for as to my 
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picking you out of the etones in Southampton Street, it was a 
mere impulse of the moment, such as might have seived me 
on another occasion to knock a man down. Well, sir, this 
poor little creatare writesto me once every month,-fi)r I will 
not take the word of any body eise that she is alive ; and in- 
deed I would have gone to see her myself, but that, somehow 
or other — it isa humiliating thing for a iather to say it— I did 
not feel comfortable in the idea of looking my own child in 
the face. But tothe point Amidst th'e chit-chat with which 
I am entertained m h^r letter of to-day, she teils me that she 
has gone to *a new-corae school mistress — one Miss Howard,^ 
whois so *young, and pretty, and kind, and solffowibl, and — 
so and so. Now,-sir, neither the name nor description is very 
common, and school mistresses, you know, migrate sometimes 
as well as th^r scholars. However, i£ she is not to be found 
at Uanwellyn, do not, as you love your life, lose a moment in 
proceeding to Lambton. If 1 am not mistaken in her individ- 
uality, she is there in the ßings of an old jade, Caldwell, who 
— although iny innocent child of course knows nothing afiout 
the matter-^has for many years paät acted an infkmous part 
in catering for the pleasures of a Mr. Fisher, s profligate man 
of rank whose property lies near Llantoellyn, Where Dick 
Bümet can be in such times, I cannot imagine ; however, if 
I do not hear firom you in a day or two, I will myself put 
my broken leg on the top of the coach, and go down to Lamb- 
ton. The business will be an introductiön to my daughter 
which I need not blush for ; and the spirit of her mother will 
no longer walk between us, as £ have often seen it, drawing 
a circle^round her child whidi I durst not enter. I am, tlear 
sir,, your grateful and devoted, Jack— np, John Wigwam." 

.'WhenMr-- Vesper recovered from a kind of Stupor into 
which he was thrown by these letters, he jumped into a post- 
chaise with* all the activity of five and twenty, and at ten 
o^elock tiie same evening reached Lambton. All was safe ! 
The name of the young schc^l'-mistress was known at the 
inn, and he was directed to her cottage in the outskirts of the 
town. 
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He was weaiy — D&y, &mt and e^iansted; and Hekn had 
in all probebüity retired to bed. Woold it ^lot be better to 
prepare himself by a nigbt's lest fat the agitating interview ; 
and wben Che light of a new day awoke her to intrepid tfaou^^ 
and virtaous exertioo,to fling raddenly upon that noble heart 
the U^t of hope and happiness 1 Restless, yet not nneasy, 
Mr. Vesper by degrees forgot bis ^tigae ; he feU into.hia dd 
habit of paCing op and down the room, and lost himself in pain- 
fnl recollections, and delightful anticipatioos. Again he hang 
in fancy over the death-bed of bis fiither, and kx>ked roraid 
the apartment with a glance of remembered horror fiar the 
spectres c<mj«ired up by the dying man. His Inreath came 
thick; he was surroonded by the shadowy forms that gather» 
ed round the pülow of death ; his unhappy broth^ — the 
forsaken wife — the friendless orphan — all stood palpajbly be- 
side him. Then, snfTering, rather than impelling, his thooghts 
to flow downwards on the current of time, he found himoelf 
sweeping past many a pointed rock and overhanging {Nreci- 
pice, many a dreary flat, and howling waste in his life's voy- 
a^ ; tili arriving suddenly within the verge of the presenl;, 
his dim eyes glittered with unexpected ^elight, and bis heart 
trembled both with fear and joy. . 

^^TushT' cried be, striking bis unsteady limbs with .the 
brown cane which he still held in his band — *< I am not so old 
as you would persuade nie ! A walk oh this beautiM night 
will but eompoee myniind fot sleep. X Will only just look at 
'the cottage that contunsher, and lifling up my hands in that 
holy. moonlight, thank m^ God with an unfettered soul for 
his mercies." 

It was indeed a beautiful ui^^ The round moon stood se- 
rene and bright in the heavens; supreme and alcme, the stars 
that are her ha&d-maids were Jost in the radianc«. The dis- 
tanthills, the stirless trees, the lake distinguished by its deep- 
er black and more da^zling white, the crowd ai humaä hab* 
itatioQs, wkh their lights and shadows, still, sdemn, breath- 
less, impressed the spectator with a ieeling of admiratian es^ 
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alted, and yet tranquillized by awe ; he could not even have 
prayed aloud. On passing thc opening of a green lane, at 
the wcstwwd end of the town, Mr. Vesper observed, half 
hidden in the shade, an object which startled him at first mere- 
ly by its mcongruity with the scene. It was a handsome 
travelling chariot The postillion, dismounted, was leaning, 
apparently asleep on the neck of one of his horses, uid three 
figures, concealed in the shade, sat motionless in. the interior. 
When Mr. Vesper had passed, his heart began to beat thick, 
and a feeling of indefinite alarm took possession of his mind 
He ]N'essed eagerly on, however, to the eottage described to 
him, which stood close by, and, striking the wall with his 
band — 

"We part no more!" exclaimed he aloud, thoirgh in an 
imder-tone, " in life and in death I am with you !" Every 
thing was silent within, and the little Windows in front weie 
completely dark. He stole softly round to the back of the 
house, where he found to his inexpressible^relief, by the 
light issuing through the chinks of the window-shutters, that 
Helen had not yet retired to bed. He could even see into 
the interior ; and he debated with himself whether he should 
not tap at the window and warn her of the supposed danger. 

Helen was seated at the table, v^here lay some old papers 
and a closed book. She leaned her head upon her band, 
looking downwards äs if perusing some paper b^fore her, and 
Mr. Vesper was Struck with pity and alarm at the excessive 
paleness of her face, which exhibited all the tokens of re- 
cent illness, while her cheeks wet with tears denoted present 
grief. The next moment her bösom rose with a convulsive 
throb, but was arrested midway by streng resolution ; and die 
sat for some time like one of those beautiful creations of ge- 
nius, in wh^h the art of the sculptor seems to seize and pet- 
rify an emotion or a passion, like torrents fi-ozen in their fall. 
Slowly, almost imperceptibly, at length her bosom feil, and 
the imseen witness imagined that he heard a low, long sigh 
accompany the action; she then pushed gently away with one 
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hand thepaper oa which ehe had been gazio^, and rested. 
tfae other on the book which lay beside her. 

The paper thus placed within the scc^ of his Observation, 
Mr. Vesper could not av9id discovering to be a china-ink 
Portrait of William Clive, which she had once shewn' him 
with her other drawinga They had exchanged these mem- 
orials, it seeros, in very early youth. "God help my holy 
child," Said Mr. Vesper, a tear starting to his eye, and a smile 
hovering on his lip, ** my poor Helen is a woman still !" From 
a feeling of delicacy he retired from the window ; and im- 
willing, if it could be avoided with safety, to break in up- 
on her solitu4e at such a moment, he determined once more 
to examine the object which had given him so much dann. 

If the carnage was still stationary, he might have time to 
run to the nearest houses and röuse the inmates, although this 
in fact appeared to him to be proper only as a precautionary 
measure against a barely possible^anger« The carriäge was 
still stationary, but not so the travellers^ for Mr. Vesper, as 
he crept alcaig the shady side of the'rbad, was very neBor 
plunging into their presence. 

" Mr.Fisher," remarked one of them," should watt no long- 
er,'* and Mr. Vesper, at once terrified by the name and heart- 
struck by the voice, which awakened a terribie suspicion, stood 
rooted to the spot The Speaker was apparently a young" 
man, of a tall. and elegant figure. He leant against a .tree 
with folded arms, and his &ce, concealed from Mr. Vesper, 
was raised towards the moon. The next moment he tumed 
his head with a sigh, and discovered the features öf William 
Clive ! Mr. Vesper quickly averted his eyes, and recoiled as 
one would from söme loathsome and deadly snake. 

Scfircely had he regained his post at the back window to 
give the alarm to Helen, and then defend with his life if ne^ 
cessai^ the entrance, whcn he heard a loud k^ocking at the 
döor. Helenj he couM see, started üp in terror and surpride; 
her first motion was to run to the door, but «he was arrest- 
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ed by a stonn of blows upon the diutter from Mr. Vesper, 
The knocking was then renewed with greater violence, and 
answered instantaneously by tiie window-shutter, which Mr. 
Vesper, missing the holt in his agony, in vain endeayoured to 
tear open. The afrighted girl looked from one slde to anoüi- 
er, as the noise assailed her ears, in the most helpless per- 
plexity ; and at length, the slight fiustenings of the door giv- 
ingivay, a man burst into the apartment 

" I mean you no härm," said Wilkins, "none on my life ! and 
I know a man in the village who will mend your door for a 
mere trifle.'? 

" What is yoür pleasure, sirl" inquired Helen in a firm 
and dignified tone, as she recovered her presence of mind. 

" Nay," said Wilkins, " it is no pleasure of mine. I giiess 
from your Situation and circumstances that it can be but 
some {Kissing caprice which has made you refuse Mr. Fish- 
er, and so, a ride in his carriage, which waits in the lane, can 
do no härm. It is his whim, and niTist be complied with ; but 
if you fear violence, I pledge myself solemnly that I will 
myself remain behind' the carriage to protect you." He 
seized her band as he spoke^ and looked for the. first time lull 
in her fiice. 

" I will rather," said Helen, afler a moment's deliberar 
tion, ** I will rather trusTtnyself to the ruffian master than 
his ruffian hireling. Inform your empbyer, that before his 
Strange inVitation can be accepted, it must be delivered by 
hnnself in person." ^ 

Wilkins continued staring at her some moments after she 
hadspoken, and then pressinghis band upon bis forehead, 
fike bne in pain. 

'* It is Strange," said he, as if unconscious of the presence 
of another, '* it is stränge how events come round! What 
have I to do with this fiimily ? I required them not, I sought 
them not; and yet, go where I will, they confront me like 
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a witness, or lie in wait fbr me like a snare. I ruined tke 
fiithor, and through him I beggared and murdered the grand- 
fether ; and now, in the third genemüoa, the same destiny 
throws me in, perhaps fiital contact, with the last living 
descendant ! Destiny ! — Idle, miscfaievous word! — ^I feel at this 
moment that my own soul is the master of my fiite. Cmne 
what may, I will not run th6 risk of injuring one hair of h«r 
head l Clive," continuedhe, as he went out, " behold the 
original of the portrait !'' and William rushed into the room. 

Helen sprang from a chair, on which she had sank, and 
ran with a rapid and unsteody step to meet him; but, stop- 
ping abruptly in the middle of the floor, she fixed a gaze 
of surprize and apprehension on his face. William seemeä 
at first so crushed and confounded by her appeanmce, that 
he looked as if about to sink into the earth, and when she 
approached him, he staggered back like one wfaose path is 
crossed by a spectre ; but regaining almost instantaneoosly 
Ms firmness, he advanced, and said in a steady voice, but 
with a white and trembling lip— "I came here, madam, 
prepared to act my part in a comedy, but as I perceive we 
are alone, there can be no need for such mummery. I am 
reedy ttx attend you to tbe carriage." At these words He- 
len thirew back her head aghast, and the colour fled fit»n 
her fiice ; but the , next moment, her eye lightened, her 
eheekbumed, her form seemed to rise and distend, and she 
Gast a look of withering disdain upon her lover. 

" What, in the name of Grod," cried he, " does this mean 1 
Is it possible — " and he rushed forward, and seizing both her 
hands, looked into her scornful eyes with agaze that seemed 
to search for her very soaL 

** It means,*' cried Mr. Vesper, dashing the casement to 
pieces with one vigorous blow, '*it means that you are a vil- 
lain and a traitor, the hireling of one who is the meanest, 
and vilest, and most abject of the human race !" ^ Helen 
had tumed her head at the interraption; bat when she 
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looked again for William's answer to the accosing witness 
he had yaniBbed. - 

A scuffle was heard at the door, where Wilkins appeared, 
to have been listening ; and as this was foUowed by the hurried 
sonod of their retreating steps, an exclamation from the agent 
SdU like a knell upon her ear. ** They are both armed, 

by — r 

She staggered some steps towards the door; but her feet, 
aslf tran&fixed to the ground, seemcd to refuse to bear her 
further; she threw back her long tresses, bent fi)rward her 
head, and listened with the intensity of one whose whole fiic- 
ulties of soul and sense were concentrated in her hearing« 
By degrees her weak firame began to tremble, tili at length 
the very apartment was shaken by the fierceness of her agi* 
tation; her, repressed breath roso moaningly from her bosom 
in spiteof her struggles to withhold it, and as two shots were 
fired ahnest simultaneously without, she feil without a Start 
or scream, j2pon the flooi. 

When Helen recovered her senses, she fbnnd herseif sit- 
ting on the floor, supported by Mr. Vesper, who knelt by her 
side. She cast her eyes feebly yet wildly round the room, 
and the momenttbeylmd rested on the &ce of her lovef, who 
lay oovered with blood upon the carpet, she broke from her 
uncle*s arms, and, forgetful of time, place, sex— of every 
thing which chains the soul to the formalities of society— ^ 
threw herseif on her knees beside him, pressed bis cold 
band to her throbbing boeom, kissed pa^sionately his frozen 
Ups, and called upon his name With all the frantic tender- 
ness of a wcxnan who loves, andx who despairs. After the 
first moments of agitation were over, she assumed the part 
of a doctress and a nurse ; and when she had washed away the 
blood and chafed histemples, the wounded man opened his 
eyee. 

At this moment a tumultaons seond of voices and footstepe 

was heard withoat, and immediately after Bamet entered 

18 
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the coitage with hishand twisted into the neckcloth Mr. Fish- 
er, and foUowed by Wigwam, hopping on one leg, and lov^ 
ingly arm and arm with Wilkins, whom he Ijireat^ied with 
the hammer end of a broken crutch. 

" Look ye, sir," said Wilkins, shaking off his guaid with 
one efli>rt, and stepping op to Mr. Vesper, ** that yoong lady 
is your niece ! I ask no further testipiony, and I can give none, 
than her very extraordinary resemblance to her mother, who 
is now a saint in heaven. This Information you should have 
had from me long beforc now, had I not been ignorant of the 
iact myself: I dared not venture, fbr the pUrpose of making 
inquiries, into a quarter, where my ^rst sftep would have 
be^ upon the scaffold. My hopes and fear» are now over, I 
will be a slave no longer ; I cheerfuUy exchange my worth- 
less and wretched life fbr one hour of freedom. You, sir,are 
a justice of the peace : l Charge this man with a conspiracy 
against the liberty and honour of Helen Vesper, lately calied 
Helen Howard, and I offer myself, having a guilty know- 
ledge of the offence, as king's evidence. Now villain, do 
your worst — I am Richard Watson !" 

" Rebellious slave," muttered Mr. Fisher — " I will make 
you writhe for this ! A word with you Wilkins." 

" Watson, sir, Watson, Watson-^Richard*sliimself again !" 
shouted the self-^elivered. 

" You are to take notice, sir," remarked Mr. Vesper, who 
knew something of the unfortunate man's story, " that I can- 
not act as a justice of the peace in this county. I have heard 
your charge^simply as a iriend ; and, as a friend, I would ad- 
vise, if relieved from my fears for the life of this young man 
to whom 1 hegia to perceive I have done gross injuatice— " 

" My dear sir," said William faintly, " have no fears for me. 
Agitation, it is true, arid loss of blood, hopes, dreams, memor- 
ies— all gushing upon me at once, have half drowned me ; but 
I shall recover, you raay depend upon it, and thi^ spespdily 
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— ^provided I am well nursed," and he looked tenderly into 
Helenes face^ who in stooping to adjust his pillow, at once hid 
her blushes und gave him assurance of her care. 

" Mr. Vesper is right," säid Buraet, " compounding a felo- 
ny, to be eure, is bad in law ; but, hang it, there are some 
ofTences which we must try by the spirit, not the letter of 
British justice. Come, Mr. Fieber, you have to go before 
your constituents in a few months, and a candidate at a popu- 
lär election should take care of what he is about!" The 
legislatoT pondered for some moments. 

*• Jf Mr. Watson's conscience," said he, "hastormented him 
I do not see why it should be charged to me. My family 
have forgiven him long ago ; and so far from accepting his 
sorvices, as perhaps he will insinuate, in return for my ior- 
bearance, it was only yesterday I presented to Mr. Clive, at 
his instance, a very handsome government Situation. How- 
ever, I am ready to give ease to the poor man's mind in any 
way that may be proposed. As for my ccmduct on the pres- 
ent occasion, as 1 am not now before. my constituents, I do not 
feel myself called upon to explain ; and Mr. Clive, I believe, 
will dlow that he owes his hurt to no other cause tban his 
own impötuosity." Watson hö,rdly waited lor the conclusion 
of this speech than he threw up his hat, and danced about 
the room like a chiW. . 

"Isay, Mr. Wükins — " cried Wigwam, whom he almost 
overturned in his pirouettes-^** none of your •" 

** Perish the name !" shouted. the agent, hitting him a slap 

upon the mouth which made the room ring againr— " I am 
Richard Watson !" 
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CHAPTERXm. 
Setüing the Winning^. 



Tbeshadow of the ^artb, anon, 
Removes and drawit by, 
Bjrne In ibe east, wben it is gone, 
Appeari a elearer tky. 

Alexander Hümr. 

^hui wlth •occeeding turns, Ood temperetb all, 

That man may bopc to rise, yei fear to fall. 

SOUTHWELL. 



«^ To THB ClJRATB." 

" My worthy Friend, 

** My ga^ of life is played, and now at length we 
dmll gel back to bic%ammon again. Wben f leflect upoo 
the occurrences with which my bisttH'y has been crowded 
once I lefl the Moant, I cannot choose but marvel at the wis- 
dom of God and the folly of man. Justly, indeed, did you aic- 
cuse me of presumption in placing myself as a providence 
over tbese two young people^ and by many a bitter and contu- 
melioiis token have 1 learnt what is my proper place in the 
Bcale of creation. In rain did I put in play the common in- 
strumenta with which a man seeks to t)btam and preserve an 
iniluence over bis felbws: wealth would not buy, power 
would not controul, advice would not j)revail. In vain I 
stretched forth my band, its grasp was on empty air; in vain 1 
lifted up my voice, its sound was as the sound of a voice crying 
in the barren wildemess. I exercised kindness and my ben- 
efits were scattered on the wind ; I endeavoured to be just, 
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and my judgment was tumed into perversity ; I atrove to be 
meFcifiil, and my mercy was poured upon the head of ita ob- 
ject like a vial of cursing and wrath ; I ran to and fro, like 
a man Walking in his sleep, whose contact with bis fellows 
must be either vain or burtful ; I lay down, as if oppressed 
with the liight-mare, which presented to my desperate eyes 
events of interest and doom, whüe with chained, limbs and 
stifled voice I writhed and struggled unobserved. 

<^ But, imagine me for a moment possessed of ihe power I 
coveted ! I shudder at the idea. Had I been stone-blind, as 
justice, the most clear-sighted of all the moral attributes, is 
absurdly represented to be by the poets, I might hope that, 
deterred from action, 1^ doubt and timidity, I might. at least 
have done little härm ; but with distorted optics — surround- 
ed with illusions — ^reasoning npon faJse appearances—— and 
buHding determinations upon shadows, I can only render 
thanks to God that my efßoirtB were as in^ffective as my judg- 
ment was erroneous. 
-\ ~ 

" I have at length heärd tidings of my brother's fiunily ; nay, 
the heroine of my little romance, is herseif my niece. The 
ooincidence is remarkable^-and not the less so that from the 
first moment in which our eyes met, f fgund myself attraet- 
ed to her, as if 1^ some magic charm ! But, drop yout eye- 
brows, my old friend. In a world of mystery like this, there 
would be nothing very stränge, even in the discovery of scxne 
nicer instincts than have as yet been demonstrated by the 
moral anatomist ; although in the present case it is'unnecessa- » 
ry to dive further into the Constitution of the mind, than we 
have already explored. The attraction was nothing more 
than a resemUance to my doad brother, so exquisitely soften- 
ed by the peculiarities of sex, and so delicately blended with 
the more intellectual traits of the mother, as to be invisible 
tili pointed out. At this moment I can hardly cmiceive how 
itcould have escaped me so long; every thing is his — ex- 
cept the expreasion. 

'«To understand thoroughly the character (^ this youoj 
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creftture it b necessary to become acquainted with her hi&- 
torjr. At preseat, however, I may just remark that *8he ez- 
eiaplifies Ux a very powerful manner the vast respoosiliility 
that restB npoi a parent, and, above aJl, a mother. Not eo 
much the child as the companion of that admirable wcMnan 
from the very dawn of intellect, her soul seems to hf|,ve 
imbibed iU nourishment, and to have received its fonn and 
character from her mother by a process as natural as that 
which transfused the etream of life into her veins without 
impoverishing the parent source. The remarkable circom- 
stance, to a 8trang;er would be, that the moral resemblance 
continued to ezist, and even to improve, after the origiBal 
hftd been removed fi>r ever from her eyes — Uiat the mterven- 
tion of the w(n*]d, the collision of other spuits and other opin- 
ions, the very growth and development of the rebellious in« 
stincts of nature, should not have warped her youthful mind 
from its ongmal form, and stamped a new hnpress upon h^ 
ftcultie& 

« The explanation Is, that her mother's precepts— or raUi^r 
the gradual influence she exerted— ^had no reference to tkne 
bat as a stepping place to etemity* She wandered, it is tme, 
through the world, * dreeing her weird' like a participator 
in the first sin, and jin inheritor of its punishment ; she wept 
and smiled, and joyed and eorrowod, and hoped, and tremUed, 
and loved :-^but, although scoming not the portion that bad 
been thus meeted out to her-r-although no more attempting te 
extirpate the human instincts of her mind than the cravings 
of Üie senses which watch over the preservation^of th^ Tpnst 
ciple of mortal life — although conceding «1^ due importance 
ta the things of the world, and feeling^ with perhaps more 
than due mtensity, all the sweetness and bittemess of her 
woman's heart, she knew that these were rather to be tiiank- 
fliUy acbepted, or patiently endured, than shunned or eher- 
ished ; that they were nothing more than the flowers and 
weeda shedding their pois(Ht or their perfume by the waynude, 
where ehe Joumeyed, 

* 'A pilgrim Zion-ward.* 
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Thos, even while Walking band in band on this' earth» the 
speculations of the mother and daughter were extended be- 
yond the narrow horizon of mortal views, and their commun- 
ings were like those of spirits as well as women ; and thus, 
when the grave closed pver the fbrmer, the soul that cannol 
die seemed to remain as usual to advise, to comfort, and su»- 
tain, and Helen in the midst of the tears she shed fbr her 
earthly parent, rejoiced in her continued intercourse with her 
immortal friend. 

** So intimate is the union betwecn the human and divine 
afi^ctions in onr mysterious nature, that I Lave always ob- 
fserved the former to be strongest in those breasts when the 
latter are most triumpfaant As conviction t>f her lover^s un- 
worthiness gatheied thicker in Helen's mind, I could see the 
g\ovf of young life withering on her chcek and dying in her 
eye. What was the nature of her solitary meditations I can- 
not teil; how strongly she hoped, how darkly she despaired — 
but at length when she saw him lyiug pale, bleeding, and 
deathlike at her feet, the human feelings had their revenge. 
She saw him only as the being her fancy had painted, when 
she admired without shame, and loved without remorse ; the 
interval of Separation disappeaved from her memory ; the 
doubts and fears that had brooded like thunder-clouds over 
her head, were swept away by the streng breath of passion ; 
t^e very delicacies and proprieties of sex and circumstance 
vanished from her eyes, and she threw herseif upon her knees, 
and clasped him in her turms in an agony of love, sorrow, aod 
despair. ' 

*< Evenlier dismay, when retuming recoUection had shown 
her on what a precipice she stood, was mingled with a tnist- 
ing tendemess. She seemed to exclaim to herseif: — * Oh ! no, 
be is not base ! He is stiUrash, and thoughtless, but high- 
minded, generous, and brave. Who knows that the other 
calumnles which have blackened'hia name are not equally im- 
foundedV The instinct of her heart was true» the avowala 
and explanations of bis associates clearly proved bis freedom 
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ftom any of the deeper moral guilt we had knputed to him ; 
and/although by no means absolved from the charge of gross 
iroprudence, he stood before os after passing throogh the se- 
ven-times heatcd fumace of the metropolis, the same man- 
ly, upright, and single-hearted young man who had won 
the afiections of Helen, and given over hls own. 

" This letter will be delivered to you by Mr. Richard 
Watson, a person, who, through a life of error and trouble, 
seems to have preserved at bottom a kindly heart He is a 
man of considerable abillty and much knowledge o/ the com- 
mon business of the world. It is my wish that he should 
in the meantime be employed as an assistant by the land-stew- 
ard, with the view of bis taking the place of that respectable 
old man when the increasing infirmities of age compel him 
to letire. 

" If the share in the projected County newspaperjwhich was 
lately ofTered to me, is still open, I should be glad to purchase 
it, on highly advantageous terms to the parties, provdded I am 
allowed to nominate the editor. — The gentleman I have in 
View, is Mr. Wigwam, of London, a man of great experience 
and address, and one to whom, under Providence, I am in- 
debted for my life. 

" Let Betty have the ^house iil order for the reception of a 
large party whichl propose bringing with me shoitly— ra 
wedding, party, for aughtl know; but these are secrets which 
as yet I cannot fathom. Let her know also, that I hope she 
will be prepared to submit with a good grace to the controul 
of a housfekeeperj a Mrs. Morton, a very worthy woman, 
known and endeared, by the exchange of the social chafities, 
to my niece. Inquire carefblly into the actual circumstan- 
ces of the poorof the viUage and neighbourhood. I disapprove, 
generally speakiag, of the unsustained bounty which one day 
spreods a feast and the next permits a famine ; but, neverthe- 
less, I am deterrained tha.% on the approaching festival of 
love and gratitude, the whole neighbourhood shall rejoice 
with me, and more especially that unhappy part of it who 
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have fbw joys of their own. In the meantime, my valued 
Mead^ adieu. When we meet next I shall have much both 
to do aad to say ; I shall demand my revenge for the gam- 
mon, you won of me a^ our last trial ; and when we are tired 
of the rattle of the dice, will play over again, ibr the satis- 
faction of your curiosity, my Game of Life." 

The party announced in the foregoing letter made their ap- 
pearance in^ue time at The Mount ; and the Curate facetious- 
ly remarked ; that the balance of the sexes was very nicely 
adjusted ; the importation, consisting of Mr. Vesper and his 
niece, Mrs. Clive and her son» Mr. Bornet and his wife, Mr. 
Wigwam and his young daughter, Mr. Watson and Mrs. 
Merton. The bells of the village church rang a merry peal 
on the occasion, and Mr. Vesper, although disliking the oe- 
tentation, could not find in his heart to stop it The party 
dismounted at the door, in the midst of the acclamations of a 
trowd assembled to receive them. Their first greetings were 
directed to their old friend and bene&ctor, but the next 
moment the most eager curiosity was manifested to discover 
his niece. 

It happened that as the travellers passed through the lines 
of gazers, the shawl of a paralj^c old womän was dislodged 
by one of their elbows, and feil from her Shoulders. — One of 
the ladies immediately stopped to adjust it, and as she pinned 
it carefuUy round the trembling neck it had lefl bare, her own 
veil, lefl at freedom, was blown firom her &ce, and floated iMck 
upon the wind. 

** It is she — ^it is Miss Howard. God Uess her ! Crod bless 
her !" rung from the crowd, as the resemblance, both moral 
and physical, Struck their imagination. As for William he 
was at once recognised by the look of passionate admira- 
tion with which he followed his mistress. / 

'* Mother," he whispered, as th^y entered the door, '* why 
don't you say, God bloss hei !" 

<* God bless her, then, my son," replied Mrs. Clive, ** God 
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bless her !" Wigwam cloeed the procession, sopported on 
cme side by a crutch, and on the other by his danghter, his 
heart swelling with all a father's love and pride. 

" I say, Mr. Wil — Wateon," eaid he, poking the agent on 
the back, as the shout ärose,'* don't you think that was for my 
daughter?" Mrs. Barnet was criticised as being too pretty 
and too natura] for a " London lady ;" bat her kjndness of 
manner, and the devout regard with which she seemed to 
look up in her husband's üice made some amends. 

The ladies fatigucd with their joamey, and looking forward 
to the greater fatigue of a wedding — we will not say how 
near — retired early from the dinner table. It was William 
who opened the door for thcm, and he looked as if well repaid 
for his poüteness, by a stolen glance from Helen, as she passed 
with trembling step and tingling cheeks, from his [presence, 
apd, gentle reader, from ours. When Mr. Vc»per and che 
Curate had tollowed, which they d^ soon after, ander the 
plea of infirmity, belied, hdwever, by their fresh and happy 
look, the chair devolved, we know not why, upon William. 

" Come, my friends," said he, " in spite of fashion, I will 
give you a toast Mr. Vesper— Grod bless him !" 

" The friend öf the friendless !" ejaculated Burnet 

** The adviser and preserver," said Wigwam. 

"The restorer and forgiver," added Watson; and rising 
enthusiastically, they all repeated— -" Mr. Vesper— God bless 
himl" 

" To this, according to good old rule, we i^all add a sen- 
timent," said the chairman— "come Burnet, the word is yours, 
and let it be homely, and to the purpose." 

Burnet •* Happiness to those who wisb it to otiiers !'* 

Wiffwam. " With all the honours— hip— ip— ip »" 
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Omnes, " Huzza ! huzza ! buzza !^ 

Wigwam. " Hip — ip— ip !" 

Omnes. **Huzza ! huzza ! huzza i*^ 

Wigwam, " Hip— ip— ip !" 

Omnes. ** Huzza! huzza; huzza!*' 

Enter Betty. 

Betty, " Bless me, gentlemen — the tea is ready, and the 
ladies waitiug — and I really think— — " 

Wigwam stopping her mouthj " Huzza — a— a !" 

[Exeunt Omnes. 
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